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GAIETIES 

AMD 

GRAVITIES. 



C0NJU6ALISM, 

Or the Art of making a good Marriage. 

Sdch is the attractive title <^ <me of those Paiiuan 
publications, which from their union of a refined and 
piquant style with great Ucentiousness of matter— 
from th«r abundRnce of caustic satire, or playful 
bantering, with the most barefaced want of principle 
— and fi*om the employment of a cultivated, subtle^ 
and even delicate intellect to inculcate the grossest 
sensuality, may be pronounced eminently and em-' 
phatically French. From the profligate romance of 
Louvet, down to that most heartless and detestable of 
all productions, Let Liaisons Dangereuses, the lite- 
rature <^ France, however poor in other respects, 
leaves not a single niche unoccupied in what may be 
termed her national Temple of polished Libertinism : 
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2 GAIETIES AMI> GBATTTIES. 

while England, bo superior to her rival in all the no- 
bler departments of mental power, has fortunately 
seldom deigned to compete with her on this unhal- 
lowed and forhidden ground. One remarkable coin- 
odence between the prurient writers of both coun- 
tries is, the common hypocrisy and cant with which 
they set themselves up for moralists and saints when- 
ever they are about to be particularly scandalous. We 
could mention certain British Mawwonna who never 
venture upon an indecent or abusive article without 
^ preface of pretended horror at the irreligion, indeco- 
rum, and personality, of some unacceptable contem- 

porary. Thus the Viscount de S , which is the 

nom de guerre assumed by the author of " Conju- 
galism,^ while, in the spirit of the misogynist Swift, 
be wallows in the most revolting nastineas of detail, 
is careful to add, that there is no security for female 
virtue or conjugal happiness unless it be grounded 
upon our holy reli^n ; and at the very moment that 
he BU^estfi means of the basest artifice, &aud, and 
tocgety, to lovers of both sexes, for the attainment 
of their object, he piously warns them that there is 
no medium ao likely to succeed as the practice of 
strict honour and unsullied morality. Upon other 
occauons, however, he forgets all his tbeoreticiJ in- 
tegrity, inculcates ^Isebood, treachery, and cheating, 
without deeming them wwlhy of even a pas^ng 
apology, or, if he condeso^ids to excuse them at all, 
revives the controversy of Thwackum and Square ; 
assures us that, if the caid be the happiness of the 
parties, it completely sanctifies the means; quotes the 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



COyjUCALISH. 3 

old adage, that in Love and War aU etmtagetm ne 
allowabk ; and finally tells the reader, very cavalierly, 
that if any otjecttons be made to the sordid duplicity 
which be advises, he rests his whcJe defence upon the 
title of his book, which he has called tke art of m^ 
king a good marriage. Without farther stigmaticing 
the pernicious tendency of this unprincipkd work. 
We shall proceed to ^ve sudi extracts Irom its unolgeo- 
tionable passages as may afford amnsiiig spedmtns oi 
the author's style and power of observation, as irell aa 
of the Pari»an fashiixis, habits, and modes of thinking 
upon that universally interesting subject — Marriage. 

The very first paragraph of the preliminary reflec- 
tions is strikingly characteristic of the nation. Who- 
ever is in the slightest degree conversant with French 
hterature, must have observed the slavish conceit with 
which every individual, for many ages, iden^ed hi8 
OTm personal vanity with that of the grand moiiarque, 
to which we may attribute their custom of ransacking 
ancient and modem history for bon-mots and fine say- 
ings, that they might father them upon th«r own 
kings and princes. Every history of Henry the 
Fourth begins with the established anecdote, that, 
when in the plenitude of his power he was counselled 
to avenge himself upon some of his former opponents, 
he excl^med — " It does not become the King of 
France to punish the injuries done to the Duke de 
Venddme." The good folks of France repeat this trait 
of magnanimity without dreaming that the words were 
originally uttered by a Roman Emperor under some- 
what nmilar drcumstances. Nobody, without being 
b2 
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suspected of Carbonari principles, could object to this 
loyal plagi^am, so long as it was exemsed for tlie 
benefit of crowned heads ; but it behoves us to get 
ready our spring-guna and steel-traps when our neigh- 
bours be^ to poach upon our private manors, in the 
style of the following opening paragraph — " Made- 
moiselle Sophie Amould, of cynical memory, amid a 
crowd of smart sayings and free saJIies which have 
obtuned for her the honour of a scandalous celebrity, 
compared Marriage to a bag full of venomous ser- 
pens, among which there were one or two good eels ; 
'You put your hand into this hag,' s^d she, 'with your 
eyes bound, and you must be bom under a singularly 
lucky star to avoid some of the cruel serpents, and 
pick out the good eel."* Unfortunately for Miss 
Sophie Amould, we are told by so old a writer as 
Camden, that this was a favourite saying of Sir John 
More, the father of the celebrated Sir Thomas, who 
notwithstanding ventured to put his hand three 
times into the bag, and, so far from having hb life 
shtetened by his three wives, lived to the age of 
mnety, and then died in a very Anacreontic manner, 
of a surfeit occasioned by eating grapes. 

After having decided in his first chapter that 
Marriage, besides its political, religious, social, senti- 
mental, and patriotic considerations, has also its gjftn- 
vaatic division, and that mannikins, pigmies, as well 
as all rickety and deformed cripples, ought to be pro- 
bilnted by law from sullying by their abortions the 
noble and superb theatre of propagation, our author 
reminds his readers that the wedding-day is like the 
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day of judgment, when poor mortals must be ex- 
hibited in their true colours, without veil or disguise ; 
and subsequently compares the same period to Ash 
Wednesday, , when the Cainrval-folks, having no 
longer any body to deceive, finish by throwing off 
the mask. Women in search of a husband are au- 
daciously Hkened to criminals, who, knowing that 
rfiey must be ruined by the truth, conceal it by 
the most <x)mphcated subterfuges: the slanderer 
does not heutate to state that they have recourse to 
pads and medlianical stays to hide their crookedness; 
and that, as to their mental defects, the veriest Fury 
will put her clsws into lambskin, and exhibit honey 
upon her lips while her heart is rankling with gall. 
This being established, craft becomes justifiable on 
the part of the wooer; marriage, like diplomacy, 
has its Machiavelism, and as it occononally becomes 
indispensable to sacrifice a rustic and ridiculous frank- 
ness to the interests of the heart, or of a good establish- 
ment, the following instructions are to be diligently 
studied if the mother of your intaided should for- 
tunately happen to be one of those blue-stocking 
dames who deal in metaphors and romance, or are 
continually spouting their own rumbhng stanzas. 

"TUa advantage," ezt^Aims our ViMonnt, "is still better 
than to have one of those volunuaous ""nn""*^, who, imder the 
weight of ten good luatree and an undulating fat, are not the 
lees solidtous to appear young, and umper their girlish gracae 
with a «et of teeth from Deeirabode,* and a head of hur from 
Michalon. Yea, a literary or rhyming mother-in-law is, in my 

* A fashionable dentjit in the Palais Royal. 
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opinion, the eMmmit of fielidt; ibr s clever biidegToom. Then 
ii DO bird-lime of surer effect than flatterf for catching s iro- 
nian who loves to see herself in print : in this case, you learn 
by heairt some of her aonmiferoua productions ; of course yon 
fall into ecstasies or swoon away at every verse ; in pastoral 
and elegy, Madame Deshenli^res and Madune Dufteenoisare 
but ninnies and ampletons, yon exclaim, compared to your 
tiewnlh Mute; then it is that you yourself will also try to 
cmnpose some little poems and madrigals, modest dwarfe, pre- 
suming not to approach the giants which your eleventh Muse 
gives you every morning to digest ; and finally you hire, at 
whatever expense, some journalist or reviewer, who, although 
rarely of his own ophiion, but ahrays of that of his purse, will 
tftvisb Us typographical iocense and venal enthusiasm, whicb 
you have taken care to purchase for ready-money. Ob I don't 
be uneasy upon this subject ; there are twenty ways of creep- 
ing into the good graces of a lady-author, vho quits her house- 
hold affurs to shoot, like Icarus, into a romantic immortality. 
Sometimes, 1 confess, the task is tireeome. What a nuisance 
to be daily overwhelmed, at dinner, in the drawing-room, at 
break&st, even at the theatre, with bundles of verses and end- 
less rhymes, whose harmoniouB and pompous delivery pursues 
you even in your dreams ! Not to be able to swallow a mouth- 
ful at table without having it rendered insipid by some smm- 
>Ous strophe which boiies in your ear! To be forced to cry out 
citanning ! beautiful ! while you mutter to yourself, what 
wretched stuff ! But, on tbe other hand, take a bird's-eye 
view of the handsome fortune which is to be the reward of this 
heroic complaisance ; contemplate, moreover, that heap of can- 
vass bags through which the fine five-franc pieces are seen to 
model their bright diameter ; those bank-notes, which are w^ 
worth all your love-letters ; that gold, sourco of every pro- 
gpoity ; that Ottering fdmiture in mahogany and rooewood ; 
those ottomans ; that superb maniage-bed, of mushroom co- 
lour or jonquil ; Qiaee goMen doves which are blQing over the 
.cniH^; those purf^ curtains; the obeequious valet-de-cham- 
bre whh his plvmeau ; the Im^'s maid with pockets to her 
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apron ; aaA,ilbitro aU, tkoM paidunent mairiage^itidM, np(» 
whidi the law hwlf ha* eBgrayed the gnarantm of ytjai fcr- 
tiine. — Are not &I1 tliese tretwurea WMtli * t*w momuita' gud- 
ning and mppleoeeB f" 

For the bmeGt of all aspiring bachelors, we extract 
our author's " Vrai Code de rHymen :" 

"Instead of falltDg in love with m griiettt, vlw baa do other 
patriaMm}' tban bar Uliea and roam, her pluny gnuNa, and her 
wTcatk «f floven, tbe whole in a fumuhed garret at Bfteen < 
traatm a month, look out for a good bulky dowager, or aa in^ 
fimag and eo^ietantta] barooeaa of fifty-five, who drinki freelj 
at every ineal her botUe of beat cUret, never reada any tiling 
bet bw coiji'a bill of fare, and knows to a nicety when apnllet 
is well dressed. A solid and discreet msja, who tjea the matz^ 
aumlal knot with a woman of this description, understaada hia 
true interests : instead of wasting his youth in the dust of a 
oouDtiag^bouse, or saribbHng in a lawyer's o£ce, our gentleman 
diaooorass with a complacent pride about lus ehdtean, his gar- 
.den-wall which be is going to rebuild, hia hoands, his numkey, 
and hia newqt^ien ; and throws a patroniiing glance, aa he 
walks, upiKt his former companions, to whom be has refimded, 
by the bands of a third penmi, oettatn half-crown pieces, wbieh 
they had formerly leat him to buy a dinner. — For Heaven's 
sake never indulge in any thing rwoaotic, <i la Oveaid, d to 
drttmey liiat superb apparatus of sentiments, rarified in tiie 
alemUc of Plabmism, soon vaniabee at the sight of misery ; 
and when youare left in a wretched loft, with a mistress liiU of 
sensibility, do you know what remuns of those marriages which 
are eneeringiy termed the union of hunger and thirst? — mutual 
regretfl, manuscripts of romances, and pawnbroker's duplicates. 
Beflect, then, seriously, coigugalizera of both aexes, before you 
Ribmit yourselves to Uie empire of (twitljinenj,- anticipate tbe 
fetore state of tbe Venus, or the Apollo, who haa captivated 
yov, and do not imagine that this firework of die heart can be 
of long ccmtimiance. Alas ! after tlie fine Catherine wheel 
has been let off at Tivoli, there remaina nothing but blackened 
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Maftd^i^, scordied paeteboard, andtitelMdodaBr'of ni^thur; 
«i^ tonanf bubands, marriage, aAertihehiaujmoim,a.ffean 
little better tiaa a Tivvli firevoric ." 

Of the propriety of Bubmitling to our parents in all 
matrimonkl a^rs, the foUowii^ is adduced as an 
exemplary illustration : 

" Edwarft, a handsome cashier, fell in love with the beanti- 
fill Olympis, onlj daughter of an opulent banker. Lore had 
never more rehemently inflamed two hearts alresd]' muted bj 
the bonds of eympathy ; nevertheleaB the father, having learnt 
the folly of his daughter, formally declared, in an angry letter, 
that she nrnst prepare t« renounce her t^merical paaeioiL 
Olympia replies, for lovers are nerer sparing of long-winded 
epistles, that Fate had pinnted out as her husband the only 
individual who could secure her own happiness, and concluded 
her h^h-llown and romantic letter with the following remari> 
. able words— £Awird or Deaik ! ! ! — What did papa write under 
this theatrical and mournful declaration? — " Nalher tlieone 
Nor the other." — And he was perfectly right- Edward had no- 
thii^ but a good figure, a little talent, and a good maiiy credi- 
tors. (Mynipia passing from opulence t« penary, in a melaa-- 
'dioly hovel, dimnberited by her parents, and forced to make a 
little kitchen, in a little room, with little means, would soon 
have repented her melo-dramatic resolutions ; love, who is a 
lover of good cheer, would as usual have flown out at the win- 
dow, and our married couple, according to custom, would have 
recriminated upon their mutual folly." 

Against the dupery of fortune-tellers aad g^paes 
the following caution is given to all amorous damsels : 

" I beseed) all those young ladies, who, while Ihey have the 
bandage of love or of the senses over their eyes, never see any 
thing except through the prism of illusions and dedre, not to 
yield to the puerile superstition of consulting one of those lY- 
thQoesses of the highway, one of those Sibyls of the garret, who, 
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of theif ovrnplanaiTttatliority, read in the futvre eveiy bod/a 
fate but tlidr own, and in a game of cards spread out like a&n, 
in tfie white of egge, orthegroondBof ct^ee, show you Rweet- 
hearts as clearly as astrdt^rs perceive inhabitants in the 
■MMn. Believe me, theee sorceresses of the cellar, upon their 
modern tripods, with their black or white magic, tlieii leger- 
demiun and otajuror's tricks, know not a jot mora of the mat- 
ter than those {Kirtereages who prophesy husbands lop the cham- 
bermaids of their hotel, by Bignalizing the knave of hearts as 
a/air loiter, the queen of spades as a dangerous rival, and the 
ace of diamonds as a letter from the eountry. Do you wish to 
know, ladies, the only method of secaring a rich and good hus- 
band, who after love (which has an imm&rtaiily of some months 
after marriage) will preserve for you an eternal esteem ? It is 
by your good conduct, your manners, your prudence, that you 
will obtain this treasure." 

It would have been well for our author, and better 
for his readers, had he never given more objectionable ' 
advice. 

Upon the subject of education, he disserteth after 
the following fashion : 

" In bestowing a brilliant education upon a girl whose whole 
fortune consste in the pride of her superficial learning, in her 
harpsichord, her music-books, and her fastidious purism in lan- 
guage, you are uncoDSciougly preparing for her the most pain- 
fiil lot. Quitting her high-bred school with a complete varnish 
of fashion and scientific trumpery, she no soqner reaches home 
than she looks down with scorn upon her own mother, who is 
&tr ever breaking poor Priscian'a head, and sometimes offends 
her ear by a pleonasm, and sometunes by a blunder in prosody. 
Even the chambermaid cannot ply her broom without doing an 
injury to grammatical sensibility; our precious blue-stocking 
reasons about rhythm and the rules of versification, composes 
somniferous novels upon the qaeetion ' mltether Love it a purely 
melapkyHeal or material being,' and with all tliis gallimaufry of 
b5 
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wonk, andofaleinbieiiedBiidsmblthnisi^raaes, wiU nerer be 
dile to make any wateF-gnel for her IraalnBdiiieuebedMnild 
fall sick. What hsn mythology, tlie Drynds and Hamsdryadi, 
Fan and the Fauna, Gadymion ^nd the Moon, to do in a but- 
cher's or grocer's diop ? and why Bhoold the daughter of such 
people be able to jabber a few wordg of ItaliBii, or have her 
head loaded with the revolutiona of the Lower Empire i Yaong 
pMBona, however, ihoold make a aerknu study of dsodng, 
which is to marriage what the candle is to the Dwth : it is the 
jnincipal Same at which Hymen lights hia torch. I recommend 
than, then, to frequent all balls, public and private ; and if a 
peifdmed billet-donz diould be ali^wd into their hands, they 
duniM make a point of refusing the fint, aa the soreet method 
irf receiving a great many more. These Uttle obetades are the 
thoma of the moss-rose, which centuple its value. In your an- 
xiety, however, to conjugaJize, I beaeed you, by the apple of 
your eye, not to imitate those hiuiband-hunting JVtna Femont, 
who, perched on the balcony of an alcove or park-pavilion, 
Averiianging a high road, hdding a book or a guitar in an af- 
fected attitude, seem to be fishing with a line for any hnaband 
who will nibble at the bait. I knew a young lady at Lille so 
poesessed with this matrimoniomania^ that it was Impoiwible 
for a young man to pay her the commonest attentions withont 
her consideriDg it as an overture, and threatening him with an 
Bctitm fin* breach of proraiee when he undeceived her of her 
strange error. 1 recollect an unfortunate young man, who was 
imprudent enough to reply to some of her ridiculous miaavee. 
Heavens I he had no sooner arrived at Lille, than he was sum- 
moned to appear before the father and mother ; the new iVlna 
FefTUm throws her arms around him with a frantic cry, calls 
upon him to realize his vows, and declares that she will only 
release him at the altar. A lucky falsehood enabling him to 
throw himself upon his horse, and gallop away from this nup- 
tial cut-throat, I encountered him in the High-street of Be- 
thune, still imagining that he saw at his heels all the evil genii 
and malevolent sylphs of Hymen." 

In a chapter devoted to the marriage-ceremonies of 
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England, our nithor begiiiB by Btating, that "clan- 
(lealine nmrriages are no where eo prevalent, icasniuch 
as any two lovers have only to send for a Protestant 
priest, who, for a trifle, will ji^ve the sanction of the 
law to the caprices of desires of a momentary pasuon. 
It is not uncommon for the clergy," he adds, " to 
write upon their windows, ' Marriages performed here 
upon cheap terms ;' and we are infwmed that women 
have this great advantage, that, if they cannot succeed 
by other means, they may intoxicate their lover, who, -. 
OD recovering his senses, may find himself the husband 
of the woman whom he most despises.** With an un- 
usual scrupulosity, he admits that these fraudulent 
marriages have lately been prohibited by an Act of 
Parliament. Guernsey is the new Cythera of coti^ 
jugslism for which all those embark whose nuptialB 
encounter any legal obstacle, and the throwing of the 
garter and other exploded ceremonies are described 
as indispensable accompaniments to every union. 
Among the anecdotes, we are told of an Englishman 
who suddenly resolved to be married before he had 
finished smoking his pipe, which he accomplished with 
some little difficulty ; and of another, whose wife con- 
fessing upon her death-bed that she bad been guilty 
of several infidelities — " Alas !" exclaimed her hus. 
band,' " you have no more reason to be satisfied with 
me ; I promise, therefore, not to preserve any remem- 
brance of your misconduct, if you in return will for- 
give me whatever wrongs I may have committed 
towards you,** Not less surprised than overcome by 
this excessive goodness, she gladly consented, when 
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he informed. her, that having diiKxrvered'her gallan- 
tries, he had taken the liberty of poigoning her, and 
that she was then dying by his hand ! — A Milord 
Anglus, of great wealth, lately arrived at Paris, was 
so much smitten with the beauty of the poor woman's 
daughter in whose house he lodged, that he cried with 
a sheepish Mr — " Mot epouser vous toute de suite." 
The damsel blushed. "Folez-vo, voi o non ?'' {out ou 
non.) The young woman being advised to decide 
instantly, as this marrier a la minute might change his 
mind, very seriously cried out — " Oui :" to which 
Milord replied, " t/ne Gentelman we pax avoir qu'une 
pank," and the wedding was shortly solemnized with 
great magnificence. Eight days after, a friend return- 
ing Irom Italy gave him such an attractive account of 
Naples, that he excl^med afreA— " Touie de suite, 
toute de suite, dais ckival de la potte, et a Naples!" 
and in a few days his new wife finds herself under the 
burning skies of Lombardy. — These most authentic 
anecdotes are woimd up by the marriage of a Parisian 
exquisite. 

" Sunt-Elme was charming, brilliant, witty, faU d. pehidre ; 
he fenced, and wrote a billet-doux en vrai Lovelace : the Coiy- 
phieufi of the side Bcenes, the actresses contended for his fa- 
vonra, and liveried lacquey* brought him letters perfumed d la 
VanUk, with sppointmente from ladies of distinction. De-^ 
scending from his unpaid tilbury in the Bois de Boulogne, and 
ogling through a diamond eye-glsss, for which he was etill in 
the jeweller's books, he was the darling of those fashionable 
dames who parade their landaus in fine weather, scattering 
from their horses' feet clouds of ostentatious dust. Nothing 
in qipearaQce was wanting to the happiness of our ambered 
hero, unce he took bis tea ^ Hardy's, on the Italian Soule- 
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vard, dined at BeauTiDierB', emplaned an En^iahlubit-maker, 
wore a waistcoat of Eau du JVt/, had hia pockets filled witk 
6range-conifitH, candied cherrieB, pastillea nu pundi, and Nougat 
de H&neilles ; and wbb, moreover, often seen in the private 
boies of the thestrea ; but alas I his {iroHperity was wooa 

Besieged one monuDg by bailiff's and creditors, wbo 
offered bim bis cbcnce— payment or a prison — he d& 
dded as firmly as Csesar wben he crossed the Rubicon, 
and, accompanied by bis father, betook himself to the 
horrible Lady Formes, a London^, of a hundred 
thousand sterling a-year, whose hideous portrut is 
exhibited in the frontispiece to the volume, and sacri- 
fices himself to this ancient fright for the purpose of 
paying his creditors. Our author, it will be observed, 
is about as h^py in the names of our nobility as 
BouBseau in his " Nouvelle Heloise,'* and Madame de 
Stael in her " Corinne ;'" and as to the clumsy ridicule 
of his stuiy and his caricature, we apprehend that it 
is much less disreputable to possess the forbidding 
features of a Lady Formes, than the sordid and pro- 
fligate soul of a Saint-Elme. 

After recommending the revival of a custom among 
the Babylonians, wbo used to assemble all their mar- 
riageable young women in a public place, and bestow 
the money which was Indden for the beauties in mar- 
riage portions for those who were ugly, our author 
quotes &om Legouve — 

" Qoand ITiMnioe de la vie entreprend le voyage. 
La femme avec douceur guide see premien paa ; 
EHe Hut le charmer dans le Saifgae de I'age, 
Et le console encore aux portes de trepae,"— 
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a lentiment which ought to huve inspired htm with a 
little more respsct for the sex : and, when he ventures 
in another place to exdum — 

" Mus potir moi dont le front tn^ i^iement rouglt. 
Ma boDche a d6}k peur de t'en avoir trop dit " 

he may rert assured that no decent reader, even in 
France, will accuse him upon the first line, or acquit 
him upon the second. 



FIRST LETTER TO THE BOYAL 

LITERARY SOCIETY. 

" Our court ghall be a little academy." — 'Sii*i*rEAiB. 

" Doctor, I want you to mend m; csoology." — Heir at Lav. 

Candoue requires, Mr. Secretary, that I should 
commence my letter by confessing the doubts I once 
^itertained as to the necessity of any such establish- 
ment as that which I have now the honour to address ; 
for, at a time when our booksellers evince such un- 
precedented muni6cence, that no author of the least 
merit is left unrewarded, while all those of superior 
talent acquire wealth as Well as fame, it did appear 
to me that our writers needed no chartered patrons 
or royal remunerators. At the first public meeting, 
however, of the Society, the President having most 
logically urged the propriety of such an institution, 
because this country had become "pre-eminently dis- 
tinguished by its works of history, poetry, and phi- 
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lolt^y," without the atsistaiice of any carpotate ac^ 
demy ; while they had long possessed one in Frntce^ 
(where literature had been notoriously statioiiary or 
retrograde from the period of its establishment), I 
cuuld not resist the force of this double argument, 
and am now not only convinced that it is neoessary 
to give to our literature " a corporate character and 
representation," but prepared, as far as my humble 
aUlities extend, tu forwiu^ the objects of the Society, 
by hastening to accept its invitation for public con- 
tributions. Aware that the model of the French 
Academy should always be kept in view, and remem- 
bering the anecdote recorded by M. Grimm, one of its ' 
members, who died in the greatest grammatical di- 
lemma as to whether he should say — " Je m'en vua,^' 
or, "je m''en va, dans I'autre monde,^ I shall limit 
my attention to considerations of real importance, 
particuUrly to such as may conduce " to the improve* 
ment of our language, and the correction of capricious 
deviations from its native purity,'' such being one of 
the main objects proposed in the President's address. 
Not having time, in this my first letter, to methodiae 
all my suggestions, I shall loosely throw upon paper 
such ob^rvations as have occurred to me in a hasty 
and superficial view of the subject. 

Nothing forms bo violent a deviatitm from philo- 
l<^cal purity as a catachresis. We sneer at the aUp- 
slop of uneducated life, and laugh at Mrs. Malaprop 
upon the stage ; yet what so common in colloquial 
language as to hear people talk of wooden tombstones, 
iron milestones, glass ink-horns, brass shoeing-homs. 
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iron ' coppers, and copper band-irons P — We ' want a 
substitute for the pfarase going on board an iron steam- 
boat, and a new verb for expressing its motion, which is 
neither suling nor rowing : these are desiderata which 
the Society cannot too speedily supply, considering 
the pfodi^uB extenfdon of that mode of conveyance. — 
Many expressions are only >catachrestical in sound, 
yet require emendation as involving an apparently 
ludicrous contradiction : such, for instance, as the 
former's speech to a nobleman at Newmarket, whose 
horse had lost the first race and won the second : — 
" Your horse, my lord, was very backward in coming 
forward ; he was behind before, but he's first at last.^ — 
I myself lately encountered a mounted friend in Pic- 
cadilly, who told me he was going to carry bis horse to 
TattersaU's, whereas the horse was carrying him thi- 
ther,-~an absurdity which oould not occur in France, 
where (owing, doubtless, to the Academy) they have 
the three words porter, mener, and amener, which pre- 
vent all confusion of that nature, unless when spoken 
by the Enghsh, who uniformly misapply them. — ■ 
All blackberries being of a wan or rosy hue in their 
unripe state, we may with perfect truth afiirm, that 
every blackberry is either white or red when it is green ; 
which sounds like a violent catachresis, and on that 
account demands some new verbal modification. 
Xothing is so likely to corrupt the taste of the fru- 
^vorous generation as any looseness of idea connected 
with this popular berry. — By the structure of our 
langM&ge, many repetitions of the same word occa- 
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sionally occur, for whicli some remedy should be pro- 
vided by the Sonety. '* I affinn,'' said one writing- 
master, disputing with another about the word '* that," 
written by their respective pupils, — " I affirm that 
that ' That,' that that boy has written, is better than 
the other .'' Here the same word occurs five times in 
succession ; and many mmilar examples might be ad- 
duced, but enou^ has been urged to prove the 
necessity of prompt interference on the part of the 



In our common oaths, exclamations, and interjec- 
tions, there is much room for Academical superviuon. 
For the vulgar phrase, " All my eye and Betty Mar- 
tin," we might resume the Latin of the monkish hymn 
wluch it was meant to buriesque — "O mihi, beate 
Martine !" It may be doubted whether we could with 
propriety compel all conjurors to adopt the ori^nal 
" hoc est corpus," pronounced in one of the cere- 
monies of the Romish church, which they have irre- 
verently corrupted into hocus-pocus; but we may 
indisputably restore the hilariter-celeriter, which has 
been metamorphosed into the term helter-skelter. It 
would be highly desirable to give a more classical 
turn to this department of our language. The Italian 
" Corpo di Bacco !" might be beneficially imported; 
and in fact there is no good reason why the jEdepoI ! 
Hercle ! Proh pudor ! Proh nefas ! Proh deQm atque 
hominum fides ! and other inteijections of the ancients, 
might not be brought to supersede those Billingsgate 
oaths, which are not (»ily very cacophonous, rerdtiog, 



U;.t.z=d by Google 



IS OAIKTIKS AND GRATITIBB. 

aad profane, but liable to what their utterers may 
think a more serious objection — a fine of one shilling 
each. 

Some remedy should be provided for the iacon- 
veniences arising from the omiBsion or miaapplication 
of the aspirate H, to which some of our cockney tribe 
are so incurably addicted. It is upon record, that a 
Lord Mayor, in addres^ng King William, called him 
a Nero, meaning to say a hero ; and no longer ago 
than last season. Miss Augusta Tibbs, dau^ter of a 
respectable slopseller in Great St. Helen's, entering 
Margate by a lane that skirted the cliff, and catling 
repeatedly to the post-boy to drive nearer the edge, 
(mewing the hedge cm the oppoate side of the road), 
■was so incautiously obeyed, that the vehicle was 
precipitftted into the sea, and the poor young lady 
declared, by a Coroner's inquest, to have died of In- 
aspiration. Surely so melancholy an occurrence will 
interest the humanity of the Society in making some 
provision agunst similar calamities. 

Under the head of Topographical Literature, I 
would earnestly request the attention of the Institu- 
tion to various anomalous and contradictory designa- 
tions of locality, which would long ago have been cor- 
rected, if, like the French, we had possessed a special 
Academy of Inscriptions. Thus we apply the name 
<rf Whitehall to a black chapel ; Cheapside is dear on 
both sides ; the Serpentine Biver is a str^ght canal, 
and the New River an old canal ; £nigbtsbridge has 
no bridge; Moorfields exhibit no more fields; the 
Green Park was all last autumn completely brown, 
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Green-street was in no better pligbt, and both, ac 
c(»tliiig'to Goldmith's recommendstion, should be 
removed to Hammersnuth, because tbat is the my to 
Tumbmn-green. Endeavours should be made to u> 
fflmilate the names ot our streets to the predominant 
diKracter of their inhalntonts, — a conformity to vhich 
those lovers of good cheer, the citizens, have not 
been all together inattentive, inasmuch as they have 
the Poultry, Fish-street-hill, Pudding-lane and Vi^ 
Gonmr, Beer4aoe, Bread-street, Milk-street, Wiiie< 
court, Port-Boken ward, and many others. — If the 
mountmn cannot be brought to Mahomet, we know 
there is atill an alternative for making them both meet ; 
so, if there be too great an inconvenience in transpos- 
ing the streets, we may remove the bouseholders to 
more appropriate residences. Upon this principle, all 
poets should he compelled to purchase their Hipp(v 
crene from the Meuxes of Liquorpond-street ; those 
au^K^s who b^^ with being fbming patriots, and are 
now Court-sycophants or Treasury hirelings, should be 
talleted, txxojdmg to the degrees of their offence, 
upoD the Little and Great Turn-stile. Some of our 
furious political scribes should be removed to Billings- 
gate or Old Bedlam ; those of a more insipid diarac- 
ter, to Milk and Water Lanes ; and every immoral 
or objectionable writer should illustrate the fate of 
his productions, by ending his days in Privy-gardens. 
Physicians and surgeons might be quartered in the 
neighbourhood of Slaughter's coffee-house; the siuib- 
sters of the metropolis might congr^;ate in the Mews; 
the lame ducks of the Stock Exchange should take 
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r^iige in the Poultry or Cripplt^te ; watchmakers 
might ply their art in Seven-Dials ; thieves should 
be tethered in the Steel-yard : all the Jews should 
be restored to the Old Jewry, and tlie Quidters should 
assemble in Hatton-garden. 

' Chancery-lane, which would of course be appro- 
priated to the suitors of that court, should by no 
means terminate in Fleet-street, but be extended to 
Labour-in-vain-bill in one direction, and to Long-lane 
in the other. Members of Parliament, according to 
their politics, mi^t settle themselves either upon Con- 
sdtuti<Hi4iill or in Botten-row. I am aware, that if 
we wish to establish a perfect conformity between 
localities and tenants, we must considerably diminish 
Goodman's-fields, and proportionally enlarge Eiiave'ft- 
acre ; but the difficulty of completing a measure is no 
arjpifaent against its partial adoption. 

_ in what may be denominated our external or ebap- 
kee{)^' literature, the Society will find innumerable 
errors to rectify. Where he who runs may read, 
correctness and propriety arc peculiarly necessary, 
and we all know bow much good was ejected by the 
French Academy of Inscriplions. Having, in my 
late perambulations through London, noted down 
what appeared to me particularly reprehensible, and 
thrown the vaiious addresses of the parties into an 
appendix, in order that your secretary may writ* to 
them with such emendatory orders as the case may 
require, — I proceed to notice, first, the fantastical 
practice of writing the number over the door, and the 
names on either ^e, whence we have such ridiculous 
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iuBcriptions as " Bovill aad— 127 — Boys," whidi 
would lead us to euppooe that the aforesud Mr. Bo- 
vUI'b tutor's bill must be of alarming lonj^tude, though 
perhaps less tenific than that of his oppoate nei^- 
bout,who writes up—" Thacxbah and— 219 — Soys." 

Not less objectionable is the absurd practice of writ- 
ing the name over the door, and the trade on ather 
side, whence we have such incongruous combinations 
as " Hat — Chiid — maker," — " Cheese — Hoase — 
monger ;" and a variety of others, of which the pre- 
ceding will afford a suificient sample. 

Among those inscriptions where the jRt>fesEion fol- 
lows the name without any transpoution, there are 
several that are perfectly appropriate, if not s3?nony- 
mous, such as " Blight Ee Son, Blind-makers :" — 
" Mangling done here," occasionally written undei' 
the address of a country surgeon: — " Bkeweb, Drug- 
gist," — " Wbench, Tooth-drawer," — " SLOlfAN, 
Wine-merchant," — " Watees, Milkman," &c. &c. — 
But on the contrary, there are many that involve a 
startling catachresis, such as " Whetuan, Dry- 
salter," — *' English, China-man," — " Pain, Rectifier 
of Spirits," — " Stedfast, Turner," — " Gowing, 
Staymaker;" while among the colours there is the 
most lamentable confusion, as we have " White, 
Blacksmith," — " Black, Whitesmith," — " Bbown & 
ScAELET, Green-grocers," and " Gkey — Hairdresser," 
which would erroneously lead the passenger to sup- 
pose, that none but grizzled heads were admitted into 
the shop. While remedying these inconsistencies, 
the Society are entreated not to forget, that the Pave- 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



22 GAIETIES AUD GllAVITIEfi. 

meat now exteoda a full mile beyond what is stall 
termed '* The Stones* End" in the Boroi^; and that 
the inBciiptioa at Lover EdnumtoD, " Whoi the water 
is abore this board, |^ase to take the upper road," 
'cm be of very little use, unless when the wa^ ig per- 
fectly pellutid, which it never is. On a shop-window 
in the Borough there still remains written, " New-IaM 
^^8 every day, by Mary Dobson,'* which the Society 
should order to be expunged, as an imposition upon 
the public, unless they can clearly ascertwn the vera- 
<^ty of the assertion. 

One o( the declared objects of the Institution being 
the promotion of — " loyalty in its genuine sense, not 
only of personal devotion to the sovereign, but ol at- 
tachment to the laws and institutions of our country," 
I would point out to its mdignant notice the follow- 
ing inscription in High Holbom — ** King — Dyer," 
w^ch is not only contrary to the received legal maxun 
that the King never dies, but altogether of a most 
dragerous 'and disloyal tendency.— "Parfiament sold 
here," written up in large letters in the City-road, is 
also an obvious allusion to the imputed corruption c^ 
that body ; and the gingerbread kings and queens at 
the same shop being all over giU, suggest a most 
traitOTous and offensive Paronomasia. I suspect the 
fellow who deals in these commodities to be a radical. 
Of the same nature are the indecorous inscriptions 
(which should have been noticed among those who 
place their names over the door) running thus, 
*' Ironmongery — Pa&sons — ^Tools of all sorts ;" while 
in London-wall we see written up, " Deacon & 
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PuBsT, Hackneymen." A Society, which among 
the twraty-eeven published names of its council and 
officers, contains one Bishop, two Archdeacons, and 
five Reverends, cannot, out of self-respect, suffer 
these indecent allunona to be any longer stuck up in 
tlw metropolis. 

The French Academy having decided, that proper 
names should never have any plural, I would implore 
the Koyat Literary Society to relieve the embarrass- 
ment of our footmen, by dedding whether they are 
authorized in announcing at our routs, " Mr. 8c Mrs. 
Foot and the Miss Feet ;" whether Mr. Peacock's 
fiunily are to be severally de«gnated as Mrs. Peahex 
lutd the Miss Peachicks ; and also what would be 
the best substitution for Mr. and Mrs. Man and the 
Miss Mex, which has a very awkward sound. 

Concluding, for the present, with the request that 
the other gold medal of fifty guineas may not be 
appropriated until after the receipt of tny second 
letter, I have the honour to be, &c. &c &c. 



ANGLO-GALLIC SONG. 

The Empotition at the Louvre, 

Bebolii how each. Gallic improver, ixi Kience, mechanin, and 

As he roams tl)e Bazaar of the Louvre, snutt, ■hnigs up his 
Edioulders, and starts ; 
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Jfm Dieul—c'ut tapeite—magnifiqtitt—lM JbigMt vox- 
. m^tttet dinmt cela — 

O Ci^ ! comme c'ett diarmant—vnique ! — L'Angletem ttt mwe 
hors de combat-^ 
And it's oh ! wlint wilt become of her? Dear! what will abe 

do? 
England has no manufactures to rival the wonden we vieir. 

Here is a patent marmiU pour per/ectimiJitr pumpion soufK- 

The Gods on Olfmpua complete — tout en mere— a damical 
group; 

QuatreJlacoTU deproduiUchimiquet — a clarified waxen bougie, 

A Niobe after the Greek, and the Grotto of Fan— «nM«9Ut(. 
And it 'a oh ! &c. 

VoUi de» ehapeanx latiitaires with a jaJouiie cat in tlie hold. 

To let in a current of air, and give hot-headed people a cold ; 

Six irons with which boots are heel'd, so no modem Achilles 
nuecarries, 

For he now gets his tendon a tdiield where the Greek got an 
arrow — from FariH- 
And it's oh ! &C. 

A ham and a head of wild boar in a permanent jelly suspended. 

Cinq nuideles de chaUei aiodores pour un cabinet ifciuance in- 
tended; 

The eliiir term'd odonUilgiqae, which can stubboraest tooth- 
achs control, 

El Ut poupieg parlantet which can squeak " papa 1 and mam- 
ma !" — comme e'e*( drok ! 
Audit's oh ! &c. 

For heads without ringlets or laurel, Regnier fashions wigs like 
a wreath. 

While Detirabode cuts out of coral false gums and unperishing 
teeth; 

Here's a lady in wax larf^ as life, with all the blonde lace she 
can stick to. 

And an actual Paris-made knife whidi will cot — O mwabUe 

And it's oh! &c. 
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A Fwum*— one Pan wid two paik— aoooont-book* with faring! 
in tbeir baclcs; 
B^t, wheel, snd flyer, home-niBde, and snpj^ied witii » }m^ 
chain complete j 
A Uadder with rictoala inlaid — a portiMit of Loiui Dbdmlt- 
Audit's oh I &e. 

Pour vout dire en detail tmttei lei chtuei there 'e no time, m 
well lump as we pass. 

Caps, corkscrewH, cheese, cucuinbera, clothes; ^ue, ginger- 
bread, ginghams, and glass ; 

Pianos, pipes, pipkins, potg, pattens ; rouge, rot>trap«, ringt. 

Salt, BO&s, ehawlfl, mgar-loaTes, iatine ; dolle, dredgm, delf, 
dimity, dice. ' 
And it's oh! Sec 

Through the fifty-two rooms on » floor, now you're seen all 

the ughu in your tour, 
Et tivoutenwmk)! tncore,vtnule«wrrealdbatdatulaoowi — 
Out, poor leur commeree de fet mer, e'ett Jim^-enfin, e'en att 

/aU, 
Et la Grande iVaJim, U e»t cfoir, a iertui let paumret AngMi. 
And it's ob ! what will become of her? Dear, what will she 

do? 
England has no manufactures to rival the wonders we view. 
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SECOND LETTER TO THE NEW ROYAL 
LITERARY SOCIETY. 

De omnibus rebuB et quibusdam aliig. 



In my first letter I did not advert to one depart- 
mi!Dt of literature, that, for the abuses and corrup- 
tiMiswitJi which it is defiled, may be termed ^te Au- 
ggean stable of the Muses, and calls alimd for the 
cleansing interposition of a Society which will not 
^rink from any labours, however Herculean. I al- 
lude to the present state of logic. It is trae that this 
science is not so severely studied as it was formerly, 
but it still forms a regular part of every classical edu- 
CMkn : and as many aviul themselves of its subtleties 
«nd liibyrinths for the purpose of puz^ii^ others or 
making their own escape, to the great detriment of all 
truth, predsioD, and simplicity, and the manifest sub- 
version of human reason in general^ no more solemn 
or imperious duty can devolve upon the Society than 
the correction of go enormous and crying an evil. The 
whole sisty-four different modes of syllogism should 
be instantly abolished by act of parliament ; for what 
benefit can ever be derived from a study which will 
admit of such undeniable falsehoods, impossible tru- 
isms, and conclusive contradictions, as are exhibited 
in the well-known dilemmas of the Greek logicians P 
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I am villiiig to brieve thst the great najonty of the 
. Society I am addres»iig are fti% impretted witB'Uie' 
importance of attoospherical ruiations, as an iiiex< 
haUstible subject of colloquial ori^oalitj' ; yet vrhat 
is to become oi our social enjoyments, if this most 
pregnant and delightful topic is to be rendered uno- 
Tsiling by such a reductio ad abiurflum as the follow- 
ing f — Either it rains, or it does not rain — but it rwas 
— therefore it does not rain : or by rerenang the po- 
f^oo, you may .prove that it does r^in, and so strike 
at tbe very not of rational and intfructiTe oonvera^ 
tioa. In the succeedii^ trite quatrain a most un- 
founded and illiberal imputatiim is cast upon the filial 
^ei^ns pf a re^>ectable class <^ his Majesty's sub- 
jects — the vmders of turnips. 

"If the maa who, tumipa criaa, 
Crie* not wh«n Ug fidber diet, 
'Tia a proof of thkt he had nther 
Have a turnip than hia father." 

When the perrersjon of logic is thus made a vehicle 
^r privalte Hcandt^, the legi^ture should provide some 
means of redress for tbe party hbdled, proviAed he 
.be pr4»ved to have tak«i out a regular hawker*s li- 
cence . 

In the Musarum Oehcite an instance occurs of logi- 
.cal subtlety, wtuch the Society may, perhaps, be dis- 
puted to think vefiial, and even laudable, ance it was 
directed against the great enemy of mankind. A fiiar 
is stated to have a(Jd his loul to the Prince of Dark- 
ness, upon condition that all his dd[>ts were paid: — 
jHoney Was sOpfdied in abundance ; and when Uie con- 
c2 
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tiacting party was extricated fixMn aU ba pecuniary 
(Ufficulties, and Satan appeared, saying that he came 
to claim the bouI that was due to him, 

" The Frur retuni'd this annrer : — If X owe 
Yon any debts &t all, then you miut know 
I am indebted BtQl : — if nothing be 
Doe unto you, why do yon tronble me ?" 

This dangerous weapon is, however, sometimes ap- 
pHed) with a culpable Jesuitism and casuistry, to the 
eraaion of the spirit, by adhering to the letter, of the 
naost important moral enactments. Thus it haa been 
u^ed that we are ordered to forfpve our enemies, but 
not our friends ; not to bear &lse witness agairnt our 
na^bour, but we may do so for bim : and he who 
had been accused of an improper intimacy with bis 
valet's spouse, replied, that the offence was only for- 
Indden against another man's wife, whereas this was 
his own man's wife. Such slippery subterfuges should 
be declared, by the paramount authority of the So- 
caety, to be senseless and irreverent mockeries. It 
might be advisable, also, that they should pass a severe 
censure upon a certain It^ical, or rather punning ex- 
ecutor, who having three bank-notes of a hundred 
. pounds ead) to divide among five legatees, of whom 
be was himself one, said, " There is one fOT you two, 
one for you two, and (me for me too." In cases of 
this nature, property, literature, and logic, unite in 
claiming the protection of the new Society. 

It may also be most beneficially consulted as an 
umpire in cases that do not fall properly within the 
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juriBdktion of any of our eataUiehecl Courto : euch, 
fin- instance, as the question whether the rustic was 
guilty of perjury, for eweariug that at a certain hour a 
man <m horseback stopped at his house, when' it was 
clearly proved to have been a tailor upon a mare :— 
whether the cammon dututn, that the best side of a 
plum-pudding is the left side, (i. e. that whidi is left,) 
can be l<^;ically said of a piece cut from the centre ;— 
whether you may l^ally bisect to paying for candles, 
as of bad quality, because when they are half-burnt 
they will not bum any longer, but, on the contrary, 
burn shorter: — all these are most importanf consider- 
adoDs, which ought not to be left in their jffesent 
state of cavil and uncertainty. Perhaps it might be 
advisable to ofifer prizes for the best essays upon sub- 
jects of general interest and clear upquestionable 
utility ; such as the still unsolved problem, — *' An 
diimsra rimbombans in vacuo poterit edere prima* 
mtentiones P''~fbr a solution of the old metaphysical 
cmx of the jackass between the two bundles of bay; — 
fat an inqiury into the much-'disputed pcunt, wheth^ 
Ae philosopher Bias really invented the game of bowls, 
md £usebius spectacles ; whether Posthumu^ Leona- 
tuB wa^ actually bom agwn of a lion after bis burial ; 
imd whether the surgical essay of Taliacotius, entitleift 
*• De Curtis "Membris," may furly be ccmsidered a 
proi^ecy that a well-known dty baronet and his bob 
diould both become members of parliament. Mtich 
good may be' effected in ' this way ; but the questions 
sdected should be of an importance as manifest' as 
those which I have ventured to suggest. 
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The preBoratioil of our language ia all its puti^ 
being one of the main objects of the InstitutioD} its 
attention caimof too earnestly be directed to aa abcee 
of termi, which is of much more BeriouB impartfco 
than its mere philidogical iaaccuracy, unce it is caleu> 
lated to injure morabty and confound all our notiooa' 
of light and wrong, by substituting certun ^ken 
I^roses and taffeta terms precise for the most ^ave 
o&ences. Thus, killing an iimocent man in a duel is 
called—an afiair of honour ; Ti(rfating the rights ai 
wedlock— an afikir of gaflantry; adultery— a_/inar-pa«; 
defrauding hinKst ttadesmen — outrunning the cMi- 
stable; reducing a family to beggary by gcmiiif>— 
shaking the elbows; adrunkardithetwOTotofallliTdrs, 
is — a bon-vivant: disturlwig a whole street, and break> 
ing a watchman's head— a midnight hoixc ; exponng 
some harmless personage to insults, amu^anceB, and 
Josses — a good hoax ; uttering deliberate falsehoods-^ 
shooting the long bow : and rorioas other polite ef^ 
thets will occur to the Soaety, which, a&cdng to be 
used as synooymes for vice, not inftcqueatty aasuBoe 
the language of virtue. It is not bmefidal to th« 
monarchical princi[^ that a female of bad cbaiactflr 
should be termed a courtesui ; nor to morahty, that 
^e should be described as a woman of pleasure. Such 
lenient periphraaes are of most injurious tendency; 
and if the Society for the Suppression of Vice have 
fliled to interfere for their discontinuance, I am con- 
fident that the Institution which I have the honour to 
addKss wiH not shrink from the fiill performance c^. 
its duty. 
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Pevhapi I ma-y be subjeodog mytelf to the in^ju. 
tsdon of a Hysterou-proteron, if, after DOttdns tb« 
abuses and perversioDS of words, I proceed to those <^ 
, individual letters ; but the importance of the conclu- 
sions to which it leads induced me to reserve ^a sub> 
jeet for my own conclusion, and so end where most 
people b^t^— with the alphabet. So obscure and iiv< 
Ccn^updieniible is the origin of letta*s, that many 
authcM^ have been glad to solve the difficulty of theif 
^veotioa by referring it to divine in^icatioa. In 
thait ease, however, there would have been some con. 
foniuty ot character, number, and seq^uence ; wbeieaf 
there is a marked difierence in all tbew coDBtitu^iti 
among the various nations of the earth. The learned 
ai^tbpr t^ Hermes informs us, that to about twentjt 
plain elementary sounds we owe that variety of articUr 
Vt(e v<HCes which have been suffiaent to explain the 
seKtapoeats q£ such an innumerable multitude aa all 
the past and present generations of men ; a^Kl of 
coarse our alphabet, assuming this, hypothens to b« 
true, might be much contracted. Yet tfaere are others 
stU) more numerous, embracing all numbers up to the 
Ctunese, which reckons by thousands, and asauming 
«very variety of collocation, without any one people 
beit^ able to aengn reasons for deviating from the 
oi^er of its ndgbbour^ An eluodation of this cu- 
rious sdt^eet is well worth tlie most serious attention 
of the Soaety. 

The SdK^asts upon that ode of Anacreon which 
describes Ci^id's being stung by a bee, state him to 
have been at that moment learning his letters ; and 
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that in perpetual remembraiioG of tlie pain inffict«d 
by his winged assailant, he decreed that the alpbab^ 
should ever alter commence with A B. O^era sup- 
pose the whole ode to be alkgoricaJ, expressing bow . 
much Cujnd felt stung and nettled at bdng compiled 
to undergo the drudgery of leambg those letters. 
The precedence of B to C has been explained upon 
the principle that a man must be before he can see ; 
hat ibese, I qiprehend, are plausible and ingenious 
coDJectures, unsupported by any great philological or 
ksdcographic^ authorities. Many curious discoveries 
have already been made in the hidden properties of 
letters, and the number might be indefinitely increased 
by the stimulating patronage and ingenious researches 
of the Society. But for the ingenuity of recent in- 
vestigators, we should never have known that the let- 
ter S was of essential swviceat the siege of Gibraltar, 
by making hot shot ; that the letter N is like a little 
pig, because it makes a sty nasty ; that the letters U 
V can never go out to dinner because they always 
come aAer T ; that the letters oast are like toast 
without tea (T) ; and that a barber may be said to 
fetter the alphabet, because he ties up queues and puts 
toupees in irons. These most important additions to 
our philological Bciencc are a happy foretaste of what 
may be accomplished by a chartered company ex^ 
pressly instituted for the encouragement of letters. 

My limits not allowing me to enter at length into 
the subject of our hawkers^ and pedlars' hterature, vul- 
garly deuomiaated the London Cries, I shall content 
myself with hinting that much of it is so alarmingly 
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dLssonant and . cacophonpus, as * to need a thorough 
emendation. The wretches who yell—" Hi-aw-Ma- 
rakrel !" and *' Owld Clew !" should he compelled to 
articulate in a sweet and gracioua vpice — " Here are 
Mackarel "" — and " Old Clothes." Our murderous 
dustmen's bells have converted many invalids, hy de- 
priving them of rest, into fit materials for thrir cart ; 
and as their cry is at least as discordant a» their clap- 
per, I would have all these noisy nuistmees converted 
into euphonious melodists by an immediate decree of 
the Society. The postsaan, as a man of letters, will 
of course receive a licence to bear the bell wherever he 
goes ; and the muffin-man's tinkle is too inofiensive 
to require reguktiun. The great majority of our 
cries demand revision; but I would have no inno- 
vation upon the milkwoman's — 'mi-eau t (probably 
handed down to us from the Norman times,) which is 
not only valuable as an antiquity, but as a frank con- 
fession that one-half of the commodity she vends is 
water. 

From words, which are the s'lgns of ideas, the Society 
may turn their attention to the signs of our pubUc- 
houses, in which a very l^barous taste and a Gothic 
predilection for gorgons, and monstei^, and chimeeras 
dire, is still but too viable. Since the recent disco- 
veries in the interior of Ana^ we are warranted in 
retakiing the unicorn for our national arms ; hut the 
good taste of the Society will induce them to visit our 
public-houses, and procure the snppresfflon <^ all such 
preposterous symbols as the Phoenix, the Griffin, the 
Qrceo-dragon, the Blue-boar, the Red, Silver, and 
c6 
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Golden Lioi^ with a hundred others; -aor wi& tfaey 
allow the continuance of such anomalous conjunrtioDS 
as the Green Man and Still, which a recent French 
traveller baa very excusably translated, " LTiomme 
Tert et tranquUle.** 



A LAMENTATION UPON THE DECLINE 
OF BABBEHS. 

Wli«a tkay vlio lived t» puff, by fortim« cron'd, 

Muat puff to live ) when they wlKwe tsioe wm ^read 
From pole to pole are in oblivion lo«t. 

And haTing othere pindi'd, are pinch'd for brend ;— ' 
Wliea 1)7 more tad reverse they 're environ'd 

Than any bdd of Empovr or Cali^, 
And thef, who onee tovpeea and queues have mia'A, 

Must miod their P'b and Q'b to 'scape the bailiff,— 
Well may they cry—" The age that treats na thus, 

'When moBt uii'barber'd is most barberous." 

Ik tracing the changes produced by the alteiiatirai 
at human habits in the different ages and nations of 
the world, nothing is more affecting than to content- 
plate the reverses to which whole classes of our fellow- 
creatures are exposed by sudden fluctuations c^ fii- 
diion ; and in all the sad records of prostration from 
eminence and favour to obscurity and neglect, we 
doubt whether any can offer a more melancholy con- 
trast than thie past and present rituation of our ^r-i 
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hen. With the enbafamn of tbe dead, and {prgen 
fif armour for the linngt whose " occupation^B 8<Hte," 
ve sympAthiee no more than we shall with the keepera 
t^ Ixittery Offices, who will dbortly be in the same 
predicament: their pursuits are associated with deatb> 
blood, and rapine ; but the Barher^a Pn^euion (for 
by a statute of Henry the Eighth it is termed a sci' 
ence and a mystery) holds t^iuty with every thing that 
is gmtle, touching, and endearing. Periiaps it wuuM 
not be too much to affirm that the civilization of a state 
cannot be measured by any surer criterion than the 
estimation in which these proGeasors are held; and, 
that we may not he deemed overweening in our veoe* 
ration for their craft, we will endeavour to suppcnt 
our assertion by such historical evidence as more im* 
mediately occurs to our reooUet^ioo. 

Beginning with the Jews, as the most ancient peo» 
pie, and one to whom the Barber's soothing influence 
was utterly unlmown, we may remark that their whole 
annals are a tissue of violence, horror, and abominft- 
titm, which iinally condemned them to become a re- 
jected race, — a docon frwn which a portion of them 
have escaped, in modem days, by subjecting them- 
sdvee to those great dTilizers, the wielders of the 
nzor ; while the lower orders, who still wear the badge 
of ie}»t)bation upon^eir cJiina, continue in a state of 
sc»nparabve barbarism. And yet the dangers of tbisad- 
hereiice to their hair were manifested to them at avery 
early age. When David sent embassadors to the king 
irf the Ammonites, he cut <^ one half of their beards 
fuMD the side of the face, as the greatest insult he 
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could o^, and in this pli^t escraled them back to 
th«r master — an indignity which could not have been 
inflicted, had their chioB been in a more advanced 
state of civilization. Joab, the chief capttun of David, 
seeing Aboalom hanging upon an oftk>tree by the hair 
of the head, pierc«d him to death ;' and the same 
Joab, while he took Amaea by the beard to kiss it, 
treacherously plunged a poniard into hia body, — two 
acts of baTbarity which could not have been perpetrat- 
ed had the victims been submitted to the benign prac- 
titKmers of the scissors and the razor. The men most 
remarkable for their hair seem to have been always 
the most hardened in iniqnity, and to have been gene- 
rally singled out for soine calamitous fate. To that 
<^ AbsaltMn we have already adverted ; Samson, whose 
strength was in his hair, after having been blinded, 
was crushed for his wickedness; and' Esau, another 
htury man, is expressly stated by St. Paul to have 
been a profane person, and one hated of God. 

r>uring the niost barbarous period of their history, 
that is. to Bay, up to the time of Alexander the Great, 
the Greeks wore their beards; but that prince ordered 
the MacedoniMis to be shaved, lest this appendage 
should afford a handle to their enemies — a most suf- 
Hcing reason, for one can hardly conceive a leGs envi- 
able situation than to find a vigorous adversary grasp, 
ing your beard with his left hand, and flourishing a 
swcffd ov&e your head with his ri^t. The Conqueror 
himself, as might have been expected &om so polished 
and magnanimous a character, kept a special barber 
in his house ; and the same is recorded of Julius 
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Casar,— an evidence of refinement and good taste foF 
which die latter was abundantly rewarded, for at a 
grand entertMnment which he gave to Cteopatra, tins 
identical barber being, as Plutarch ways, " led by his 
natural caution to inquire into every thing, and to 
Bflten every where about the palai^,'' overheard Achil- 
las the general and Photinua the eunuch plotting 
against his master, whose life he saved by ^ving im- 
mediate inf*»ination of the conqnracy. His succes- 
sors to this hour, it may be remarked, are equally 
inquisitive, and net less faithful to their employers. 

That the Barber''s shop was the common resort of 
newsmongers in the most polished days of Athens, is 
attested by the way in which they first learnt the great 
defeat of their general Nicias at Syracuse. A stranger 
who landed in the Pineus mentioned this event as 
be sat to be shaved, and the Barber, before he could 
communicate it to any one else, running into the city 
to inform the magistrates, was interrogated from 
whom he rec^ved the intelligence: not being able 
to^ve any satisfactory EUiswer, he was seized as. a 
forget of false news, fastened to thewheelt and put to 
the torture, which he endured with tonsorial fortitude 
till several Credible persons arrived who fully con- 
firmed bis statement. Another testimony to the zeal, 
coBStancy, and veradty, by which the class has ever 
be^ distinguished. 

Pliny observes, that up to the 454th year of Rmne, 
precisely the most uncivilized period of their empire, 
the Bomans faadj^o barbers ; but that, at that epoch, 
P. TiciniuB imported a supply of these artists from 
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%<%. He odds, that Seipio Afrkntus vu Ae first 
who mtrodooed the faehloa of shaving every day, — m 
improvem^t which confers additional credit on that 
illustrious personage. The fourteen first EmpenHv 
continued this laudable practice, until the reign o£ 
Adnan, who, for the purpose of concealing some ugly 
scars upon his face, resumed the long beard. Julian 
the Apostate, it is said, drove all the bajrbers frton his 
Court, and took every opportunity of evincing that 
his love of beards was at least commensurate with his 
hatred of the Christians; both equally dert^tory to 
his manory. Of bis uncivilized habits and inattention 
to cleantinesB, we may suffit^nlly judge by bis eon- 
descending to joke- about the popuioumeu d his 
beard ; and though there may be some merit in his 
only noticing the lampoons of the people of Antiot^ 
by writing against them his celebrated Misopogon, or 
Beard-hater, it would have been much better never 
to have deserved their satire. He wanted but a 
barber and a confessor, to have made him a great 
character. 

. The Lombards, or Longobardi, so called from the 
length of their beards, were of course aiemies to the 
Bwbers, and it is unnecessary to add that they were a 
cruel, f^xx^ous, and savage race. Fetor the Great, of 
Busna, was so impressed with the importance of Bar- 
bers in polishing a nation, that, when he set about 
caviliKit^ his subjects, one of hia first edicts was to 
coHUnand them to cut oft' their beards, and govera- 
ment operat4»« were appointed, with instructions to 
dbave the refractory by force. Without going into 
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toy mtm miDute dctal, it may be suffldcnt to (4»erve, 
Ast at the piMent moment all the enligjbteiied and 
civilized portitxn at the earth are under tonaorial 
hibjeotion, which is rejected by iK»ie but savageB and 
barbarians. How cob we expect tlie Turicg to do 
btbearwiBc then massacre thor Greek ipriBoaen, when 
thej Bwear by (me an<rther*s beards, and their moat 
(XHomon form of benediction is to exclaim — " Allah 
fbt era- prvaerre your blesaed beard f" 

Pifhaps the gidden i^ of the knights of the ramv 
Uid the comb is to be sought in that glorious poiod 
<4 our histoiy when they were yclept Barber-chi- 
mr^^ns, from their uniting both sdences, and a lute 
at vM was pnmded in every shop for the entertun- 
ment at waiting customers, who in these our deg&- 
herate days ate fain to solace themselves with a play- 
bill, or a yesterday's newspi^er. Then was it that th^ 
party-coloured ensign, the pde, Uke the ivy-bound 
Tbyrsus (^ the Bacchanalian Menades, was upreared 
at eac^ shop to tjj»fy the staff put into the hand of 
every patient undergoing the operation of phlebo- 
tomy ; while the fillet was represented by the white 
band with which the pole was encircled. But, alas 1 
what are sublunary gtories and distinctions ? By a 
statute of the 32d Henry the Eighth, it was decreed 

that " No person using any shaving or barb^ 

in London, shall occupy any surgery, letting of blood 
or other matter ; drawing of teeth only excepted. 
And no person usmg the mystery or acvft of surgery 
diall occupy or exerdse the feat or craft <^ barbery or 
rfiavag, Hdth» by himself, nor any other for his use." 
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Thus were two noble professitmB for ever dissevered ; 
nor was it any mifficiDg compensation thitt the whole 
head was abandoned to the barbers, for in process c^ 
time the dentists, a hungry generation, living as it 
were irom hand to mouthj usurped jurisdiction over 
the interior, and left to the defrauded barbers nothii^ 
but the miserable exteriorof the skull for th^ entire 
patrimony. 

Even with these limited means, however, they 
contrived, at no distant date, to render themselves 
opulent and illustrious. He that 'is old enough to 
remember the reign of Fulvilio and Pomatum, 
now utterly passed away, will do full justice to the 
former dignity and importance of these practitioners. 
When a cushion reposed amid the umbrageous laby- 
rinth of every female head, into which pins'of nine 
inches long were thrust to support the intricate ex- 
pansion of her outfrizzed hair, while the Artist bu^y 
plied his puff, surcharged with MarichaU, or brown 
powder, redolent of spice ; — when every gentleman's 
sconce was wavy with voluminous and involuted 
curls, and he sat duly in his powdering room, then 
an indispensable apartment, gazing through the homy 
eyes of his mask upon' his puffing decorator, dim 
amid the cloud of dust as the Juno of Ixion ; when 
all this complicated tHivation was to be incurred 
with aggravated detml before every dinner-party or 
hall — then was the time that the Barbers, like the 
cdestial bodies, which have great glory and little rest, 
were harassed and honoured, tipped and tormented, 
coaxed and cursed. Then was the time that a 
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CouRToii could amass a princely fortune, which an 
audacious Mrs. Fhipoe, not having tonsorial fear 
before her eyes, Toinly endeavoured to appropriate. 
And I appeal to the experienced reader, whether the 
profeeaon did not at this busy period, when there 
was an absolute contention for their favours, conduct 
themselves in their high calling with an indefatigable 
alertness and suavity, shooting like meteors {am 
street to street, plying the puff morning and evening, 
overnight and all night, and often sacrificing their 
own health in ministering to the pleasures of others. 

Where, indeed, is the Barber of any age or country 
agwnst whom an imputation can be justly levelled ? 
His is one of the fine arts which pre-eminently 
" emollit mores, nee ranit esse feros.^ As iron, l^ 
attrition with the magnet, obtuns some of its powiAr of 
attraction, so does he, by always associating with his 
BUpeiirars, acquire a portion of th»r polish and ur- 
banity. Shoemakers, tailors, and other artisans at 
lonely and sedentary life, are generally morose, me- 
lancholy, atrabflariouH, subject to reli^ous h3rpochon- 
driiicism ; but the patron of the puff is locomotive 
and social in his habits, buoyant, brisk, and hilarious 
in his temperament. There is not, perhaps, a an^e 
instance <^ a fanatic barber : and bow many tnuts are 
recorded of their generous forbearance t Alfieri was 
so nervously sensitive, that if one hiur was pulled a 
little tighter than the rest, he would flj into a paroxysm 
of rage, draw his sword, and threaten to destroy the 
tender ; yet such was his confidence, that he wodld 
the next moment submit his throat to hie razor. 
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How cftlm and digmfied was the reply of one of this 
class to the. pimpl&Jaced nuulmau, who, with a loaded 
jnstol iu his hand, compelled him to take off his beard, 
declaring that if he cut him in a single place, he would 
instantly blow out his brains. After succesrfuUy ac- 
compli^ing his difficult task, he was asked whether 
he had not been terrified during the operation. " No^ 
SdT," he replied, " for the moment I had drawn blood, 
I had made up my nund to cut your throat '." 

In oorrdboratioa of our estimate of thie character, 
let it be added, that though none has been more fre> 
qoently handled by authors, the Barber is never placed 
in a degrading or unworthy light. True to natuie, 
they may occamonally render him ridicukme, but 
never odious. On the stage we have be^i defigbted 
witl^ hia eccentricities, from him of Seville down te 
Dickey Gossip, whose r^jresentattve, Suett; witb hia 
n^d and ready cackle, will not easily be forgc^ten. 
Which of ufi has not laug^ied at the chattering im- 
pertinent of the Arabian Nights, who, beii^ sent fm 
to ahave a customer in «U haste, spent a long time in 
preparing his apparatus, took a handsome astr^be 
out of his budget, very gravely measured the he^t 
of the sun, and exclaimed—*' Sir, you will be pleased 
to know that this day is Friday the 1 8th of the mopth 
S^kr, in the year 653 frcnn the retreat of ow 9«at 
Fn^phet frtun Mecca to Medina, and ia tlie year 
7320 (^ the epocha o£ the great Iskend^ irith two 
htHns,"— .and finally drove the poor man out of hia 
wits with hia dilatory loquacity F — Cervantes ex- 
pressly informs us that the Curate, and Mr. ?Ct^oUs 
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the Barber, were tiro at Son Quixote's " best fru<ad» 
and comptmioiu;'' tati it iBremRrkaUe that he not 
only adectB the latter, as <Hie of the most enli^tened 
personages in the nei^ibourbood, to ansrt the li- 
centiate in the expurgation of the Eniglrt^s Hbrary, 
but avails himself of his talents thiougfaout the whole 
wfH-k, and mendons him upon all occanons with nn- 
gular req>eCt and affection. Moreover, upon Sancbo^s 
zesolving to hare a Barber of his qm, soon aAer tbe 
afiair of MamlHino's hdmet, Don Quixote applaudt 
his resolution, places that functionary above a master 
of the horse, and exchums — " Truly, it is an office of 
j^reater confidence to trim the beard than to saddle 
liie horae."-r-Nay, upon another occasion be even elfr- 
^ates it above divinity; for, when it was proposed 
thttf they should invite the Curate and the Barber to 
yom. them in thnr Arcadian scheme, and assist them 
in becoQUDg pastoral and poetical, Don Quixote ob- 
terres,— ■" Of the Curate I shall say nothing, thou^ 
I diouH lay a good wager that his collars and points 
are truly poetical : and that Master Nicholas is in tbe 
same fluxion I do not at all doubt, tm people of bis 
profesnoo are femous for makiBg ballads and playing 
OB tbe gmtar." 

SgnoT IKego, tbe Barber of Ohnedo, is represented 
in Gil Blaa as a generous and hosfntable persmiage ; 
while the sprightly, quick-witted, and faithAil Fa- 
bricio the poet, h^erited his virtues and his talents 
bom old Nunez, another operator upon the chin. 
StKap, the equally Autfaful companion and assistant 
of Roderick Rtuidom, will occur to all readers ; and 
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a huodred others, " quos ntunerare taedet," mi^t 
eaaily be adduced ; but it is quite sufficient to state, 
in cMiclusion, that faonourable men^n lias been made 
of the tonsorial adept both by Shakspeare and Sir 
William Curtis t 

What uid where are they now, the representatives 
of thn illustrious line, of ancestors? They may in* 
deedexclum, "Eheu! fuimus! fuimus !" With the 
ezcepticm of a few who still coldly furnish forth the 
beads ai our divinity and law professors, they are all 
" Falkn! f&Uen ! faUen I fallen ! 
Fallen "fivm their high estate," 

and languishing in inactivity and' poverty. Each 
supports his reverses with a meek though dignified 
reaignblion, and each, in rebuke of this ungrateful 
era, may proudly excl^m with Lord Verulam in his 
Will — " For my name and memory, I leave it to 
men^a duuitable speeches, and to foreign nations, and 
the next ages." 



THE OLD WHITE HAT— AND THE 
OLD GREY MAKE. 

I COETLD write a volume upon this old white hat, 
and upon the eccentric but excellent being that once 
wore it — Poor Frank Chilvers I thou wert my chosen 
one, in whom I had much joy ; my Lycidas, with 
whom at mom and dewy eve I have wandered over 
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-woodUai, hill, and dale; and Rhalt thou go down 
into the darkoesa and corrupdon of the great mother, 
without the '* tneed of one melodious tear?" -Thou 
wert sequestered and eremitical in thy tastes and 
halnts, finding such fulness of serene ctmtent in thine 
own thoughts and the contempladon of nature, that 
few of the bustlers upon the ^«at stage of life knew 
of thy existence; but can the chosen associates' wlu> 
were admitted within, the sphere c^ thy odditiea, and 
Aared the overflowing love of thy kind heart, ever 
fb^;et them p For their own sakes they ought not, 
for they will have nothing so soothing and sweet to 
remember. -* 

Frank Chilvers was a younger son of that re8pect< 
able family which has for many ages been settled at 
Fordham, in Nottinghamshire; and as he objected, 
upon those peculiar and fastidiods notions whi«h 
formed his character, to the army, navy, uid church, 
all of which had been submitted to his adoption with 
reascHiable prospects <^ advancement, his parents left 
him to select his own occupation and mode of life. 

Various were the methods to which he now faad 
recourse for his miuntenance, for he disdained all 
application to friends or relations. At one time he 
was an usher; at another he supported himself, 
' like Bousseau, by copying music, in which he was a 
profident; now be translated for the booksellers; 
and for s(»ne time he was in the ratuation of a 
banker's clerk. It were useless to rec^itulate the 
manifold employments in which he was engi^ed, tn- 
tbe variform difficulties be had to encounter ; but it 
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M not usdeu to record, that in all iat trials he in* 
Ttn^y presored the moe philoK^ical . equani- 
jutx* '><>>^ Bver «uff««d his mterated disiqipaiDt- 
XBCpts to eooL biB philanthropic ardour, a* dinmm^ 
Ihb favoundjle opmon of mankind. Many men,, of 
lettlen and ioquirii^ niads, are perpetually niimiag - 
bwhwardB and forwards between the past and the 
filtUira,— thoBe two impassable boundaries of human 
■koowis^S^i sod in their inability to escape from this 
AWTQw FBtige, content themselves, like the squirrel 
in bis ca^ with repeating the unprofitable rotations 
which afi<»d exercise to their Acuities without sd- 
▼anong their prepress a mngle step. Chilvers huih 
up the level of bia mind, and prevented biniEelf 
fiom sinking into the slou^ of despond, by draw- 
dig materials irom those, two terminal mounds; 
aaltkig tbe past contribute its rich store of historic 
md poetical recollections, and extracting from the 
fiiture those sweet and soothing assurances, of 
wbow truth he found duly and delicious eo^r- 
mcAMD in tbe beauty, accwdance, and benevoJent 
Mdinations of nature. Thus he lived on, often in 
great poverty, but never discontented with bis lot, 
until nearly his nxtieth year, when tbe death of an 
eld bachelor cousin suddenly placed him in a state 
of actual independence, and comparative affluence. 
He iitunediately quitted Xiondon, asd retired to 
C— — How, a village about eleven miles distant 
jrom -^ta metropolis, where he purchased a beautiful 
mttagrj and where the writer of ttvs ^en^oir first 
had the hapinaess (tf bisiaQ((uwtaaoe. 
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A natural modeatj, and die perfect contwt be 
fouod ID his own reBectism and occupatioBs, gave bim 
a diflpontion to segregate himaelf from that class of 
formal and heartteM visitors, whose invasions of your 
liouse mi^nate in cunosity, and are continued by 
ceremony ; but as the world, however little disposed 
to liberahty upon other occasions, is seldom defioient 
m magnifying any sudden accession of fevtune/ and 
had ^bibited its usaal powers of tnultipticatioD m 
the pment instance, he found it somewhat dfffcah 
to re|n«fle the eager advances of his Beigbboan, 
friten they had regiriariy esoertuned that Mr. Jack, 
eon, the rich city grocer, had sanctioned thar visits 
by first leavng his card, J^ blind, stupd, and crawl- 
ing deference to wealth, if it be not peculiar to the 
English nation, certainly attains its maximum of in- 
-taisity among those idolatrous worshippers- of the 
goMen calf; and no one, tfterefore, will be -surpriaed 
that Mr. Jackson, with three stars at the India-house, 
and the best portion of a plum in Bmk stock, shouhl 
be deemed a little monarch in his own village. Nobody 
rode in sn<^ a gorgeous equipage ; 'Mid when he went 
to clntrch to abjure pompa and vanities, nobody^ 
■ervant- ftiHowed, wiHi a gilt prayer-book, in a finer 
Hvery or more flaming shotjder-knot : of course, 
nobody could be so proper to decide whether the 
philosophic Chilvers was a vinttMe person or not. 
Miss Brifj^, on elderiy maiden Telation, and an in- 
'mate in the family, decided this important question - 
m ' Ins &vour, when it was very near bang negatived, 
by declaring, that bia b^ng undoubtedly a penea of 
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property was quite Mifficient; that she dared to say, 
be was a very gtxxl sort c^ man, in spite of his lUtl« 
oddities ; and that, in her opinion, he oug^t to be 
visited even in spite of his old white hat. 

Chilvers was w> elemt^ital in his views, as generally 
to overlook all coaventi(»ial modes and forms; and 
thus, without affectation of singularity, he often fiell 
into somewhat grotesque peculiarities. One summed 
he purchased a white hat, and once ventured to tie it 
down under his chin, on account of a face-ach. The 
ridicule and laughter of the rustics first mode him sen- 
able (hat he had presumed to deviate from customary 
fa^iions ; but as iie felt benelit from that which he 
had adopted, and had a perfect contempt for vulgar 
or polite rtullery, he adhered to his bat as reli^ously 
as a Quaker; and partly from habit, partly &om ob- 
stinacy, constantly wore it, even within doors. The 
giggling, sneers, and whispering of the visitors, when 
the iiTuption formally broke in upon his quiet cottage, 
suggested to him the idea of checking their unwelcome 
invitations, by going to their houses in his old whUie 
hat, and pviug them to understand that he never, took 
it off. Even this expedient iuled. A rich man-, with- 
out children or apparent relations, has too much to 
leave to be left alone, and cards and vi^ts rather in- 
creased than diminished, in spite of the old white bxt. 

Accident, however, effected what this inseparable 
appendage coiijd not accomplish. A female cousin c^ 
Chilvers, about thirty years of a^, had been left a 
widow, with a little ^1 of five years old, in a state of 
utter destitutioD ; and as soon as she leamt bis acces- 
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man of Ibrtune, very naturallj j^Hed to him for a»-- 
utaace. UpmiocoasiMaa t^ bmeroleoce he was not' 
in the hsbit of calcuUting appearances, or boloDciiig 
Nlnniaes; aofae tied down bis old white hat, ^t into 
a ^080 ooa^, drov« to bis relation's, and in less than 
twelve limits from the rec^pt of her letter, had «tta- 
bhdwd hcT, with her child, in his cottage, ^iag 
tip his own bed-room for her use, because, &% he said, 
young women liked to be cheerful, and from the oor- 
oer window she could eee all the compaay on the Ri«i- 
&ird road. Wbrai the dust allowed any objects to be 
disoersed at that distanoe, it is certain that a glimpse 
Hugbt oGcaMonally be caugbt of a drove of oxen, or 
a cart ladai with calves for Whitechapel aiarket ; but 
Chtlvers had been told that his window comnuutded 
t£is great thoroughfare, aod had never been at the 
puns to.ascert^n the nature of its comnumd. Such 
as it was, there the widow had her habitatiDn, her 
kinamoD little dreaming tliat, in following the dictates 
of ioA kind heart, be had at last hit upon an expedient 
fin: elfectually deu^g his: house of ceremonietu, oard- 
leaving, and card-playing annoyances. 

However liberal the world may be in measuring a 
man's ftHtune, they seldom extfod the same generous 
eadmate to liis actions and morab, but are exceedingly 
pBone to ded^ict from his honour and honesty, at least . 
a» xBiuh as they had added to bis wealth. >So it &red 
with Chilvera. They were wiUing to overlook his 
wluma and caprices, and even tolerate ^s old white 
bat, but there was really no shutting thor eyes to the 
ii^Ktqwr nature of the connexion with this pretended 

TOL. III. D 
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widdw, tliiB Mm. HmU, or Ball, ot wbsteTet- be Vsdted 
her^ and, indeed; it vasobviousi; an old ofibir, fot- tAt 
brat of a child was the very jncture of him. He'mig^^ 
at least, have concettM the creature, and not have 
Inuugfat .her into his own house, and undw the very 
looses of su<^ univemlly-allowed-to-be-reBpectable peo- 
ple as the inhahitahts of C Row. Miss Briggs 

again took the lead od this momentous abominatioii t 
and although, but a very few days before, ^e had 
been heud to pronounce him remarkably good-look- 
ing for a middle-aged man, she now, with a toss of 
ineflable anger and disdain, most energeticallj termed 
him a good-for-nothing nasty old fellow ; and the obse- 
quious village re-«dioed the assertion. Footmen, boys, 
and QUuds, no longer lifted his tatcfa with cards and 
invitations ; and the females of the place were sud- 
denly seized with an unaccountable obliquity t^ vidon, 
when they saw him approaching with the unconscious 
autlMH- of this revolution leaning upon his arm. The 
outrageous puritans instantly crossed over the road, 
regardlesa of mud or puddle : some looked steadily at 
a tagn-post on the opposite side of the way ; others 
gazed upon the heavens, or contemplated the earth ; 
while a few summoned a whole pandemonium of out- 
raged chastity in their countenances, and passed him 
with aflingof ineffable scorn ; but he was-tooabsent 
and heedless to be even consdous of the cut direct and 
insolent, Still less of the cut oblique and embarrassed. 
He was too happy in the quiet repossessicHi of his house, 
and resumption of his studies, to be solicitous ab*ut' 
the cause ; and as to the poor widow, her time and 
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thoughts were ,so^ «xtilu sir ejy occupied with little Fan- 
ny, hur daughter, that ^e required not the attentions 
a(hw neighbours. 

Notlung could exceed the amazement of CbilTcrB, 
when I explained to him the meaning of this estrange- . 
meat. "Why,^eisnot thirty, "heexclumed, "andl 
am sixty ; what diiproportion will secure a man from 
sowdal ?" With his usual philanthropy, however, be 
soon b^an to find excuses for the world, and as he 
was hi^ly sensitive to any imputations thrown upoa 
his relative, though utterly callous to them in his own 
person, he ooosulted me as to what ctmduct he could 
adofit, eo as to silence calumny, and yet affi»^ the 
belter of hip roof to this destitute widow. " None," I 
replied, " but by marrying her." — " With all my heart," 
be rejoined, " if Mrs. Ball will ^ve her consent." Ai- 
ready deeply impresHed with gratitude and este^n, 
weary of stru^ling with misftwtune, and anxious to 
secure a protector for her little portionless daughter, 
this sirople-nuoded and kind-hearted woman did not 
hesitate in accepting bis hand; — the marriage took 
place, and Chilvers, who was before an old rogue, find 
an old ^nner, was instantly converted, in the village 
vocabulary, into an old fool and an old dotard. This 
^ntxi, dictated solely by benevolence on one side, by 
gr^tude and maternal solicitude on the other, with- 
out a particle of love on either, was, without excep- 
tion, the hapjnest and most imdistuibed that has ever 
falleo within my observation. And yet there was no 
intellectu^ congruity between them : she was an un- 
educated simple woman i - he was a pntfound, origi- 
d2 
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nal, aoA 'elemenfal philoM^iber. , But theie was affi- 
nity and sf Apathy in -their kind aod generous tteartt ; 
he bad found an object for the overfiowings of bis be- 
nevdtfnt bosoms and she looked i^ to hf»- beoe&etor 
with a mixture of filial aod conjugal aftectiun. This 
(tee may have been an excvptioB to the general rule, 
buti it' cortEunly affords a proof that disproportitm of 
age is not necessarily incompauble wi^ married Inp. 
[NbesB. ' ThOTs was unbroken except by Death; and 
he,; ak» ! ual&e Miss Brigge, eame but too soon to 
visit die cottage, in spite of the in^ted mistresa, ^id 
eveniuf the tdd white hat. 

Chilvere had a mortal autipathy to all iirterferenee 
la parochial a&irs, deemisg tlmn the infallible foes 
.:df neigMioorly concord, and the bitter springs of 
-joalou^, bickering, and ill-will. During the Wur, 
-. when the milHia papers were left at his h«u8e,-be' 
' oSgularly inserted in the column of exen^tions—^* Odd, 
lame, amd a coward,^ — and returned it to the proper 
officer, generally within an hour of his 4iaTiDg seen it. 
Onoe he was aj^mnted overseer of the poor, in the 

- liery natural suppo^tioD, thAtfron his indolent attd 
' w^estered habits he would a^^int a deputy, for 

whieh office several a]!if]iieMits accordingly proeiited 
-themselves; but he detected the motive of his-BO^ 

- mlnation, 'determined to pMsish his anooyerB, aud-to 
^fl ^azement of the whole village declared hw'n^- 

tbntion at acting. His first step was to abolish 4e 
^■^atteiJy diunera, 'and other indulgences and psr- 
-' ijaiinteB, whicAi his ooadjutora had been in the iaag 

Mlablidted liabat of fn^OjfiDg ;~^1bb second, was to 
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OHnpd diem to tbe p^formance i^ thoae dudeswhidi 
(at im equity lengUiened penod 'they bad been ac* 
eustoMed to neglect ; And tbe result wag* jMecieely 
what he wished— they never troubled bim in fatare, 
Vfoa only one o^er-oocanon wae be mored to «>ter 
mto tbe parochial arena, and as it occurred but shortly 
brfote bis death, of which, indeed, it was the- ultimate 
tiMse, aad was productive of a little scene ot wlu(^ 
I VAB an eye-witness, I shall proceed to relate iL 

About half way down Loughton-lane, a ibotpath 
sttijces off across a Wgo field, and coming out op- 
ponte ^e free-school^ connderably shortens the way 
to cttHfch. I say amtiderabfy in a relative s^ns^ as 
to l^ose who princip^ly availed themselves ot it— the 
laiQe, and tbe feeUe, and the crutcb-suppetted old 
mea and women, who toddled out of the alms^kauses 
in the lane, and were duly seen on a Sunday mooniMg 
creeping acr^oBs it, as if they could newer eohiplMe 
tbeii*- journey, though they were always *i«e to be 
ia tdieir jdaces before tbe bell had done toJUing. In 
point of fkct, tbe distance saved was not above two 
hundred yards; but a foot-patb had existed, notcwily 
IB fanner Blunt's day, who had owned the field for 
the last forty ytmst but time out of mind li^orftliini. 
Fwmer Blunfs time, however, was up; ik waade- 
porited in tbe cburob-yard, and the ^tipertj: hawing 
been «oti at his death, fell iato the hands of a Mr. 
Martuid^e, who bad lately returned hom G^cutta, 
flo satur«ted with gold, that it had completely tinged 
Im fiice, and cclnverted half his liver into bile. Vi»ting 
^ new purchase with a^worthy Successor of Capaln- 
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lity Browne, it was pointed out to him that farmer 
BlunOs house, though umnhabttable at present, of- 
fered HDgular advantages for the omatruction of a 
naaDsion worthy of its new proprietor. A very little 
rebuilding and alteration would convert it into an 
admirable wing, and there would then be noUtiog in 
the world to do, but run up a centre and another 
wiiig in order to complete the edifice; while the 
fields, naturaUy picturesque, by simply grubbing up 
the hedfjes, and planting a few trees, would sfoa- 
taneously assume a parldsh ^pearam«. Suc^ pal^ 
pable facilities were not to be neglected : the old-fiiinil- 
hoi]se was tortured and transnH3giified, to qualify it 
for acting the part of a wing ; a pork paling speedily 
endrcl^ the field, and a board at eatji extremity cf 
the abolished foot-path informed the world that " tres- 
passerB' would be punished with the utmost severity 
of the law.'' After church, on the foUowtog Sunday, 
the.aftoesaid old olmswomen <^ both sexes assemiUed 
in a body under this obnoxious notice, whore they 
^>ent an houir or two in debating bow lot^ they bad 
respec^vely remembered the thoroughfare ; ' cont- 
-pluned bitterly of the alteratttm; and though they 
were, :idl comfortably maintained upon charity, unani- 
|[)tWisly agreed that nobody cared for the poiv now- 
a-4a^B- The rest (^ the pari^ioners, who were 
. eil^r uninterested in the question, or had not the 
teiaaptafit idea of quarrelling, with a rich man, took no 
nplioe of the occurrence, although two or three, who 
had left cards at the nabob's temporary ijeffidence, uid 
not had their visits retunted, were heard to declare 
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that it was a scaodalous proceeding — quite contrary 
to law, and, for their parts, they wondered the matter 
was not taken up by somebody. Although every body 
wishes to be thought somebody, nobody seemed de- 
nrous of assuming the character upon the present 
occasion. ' My Friend having been prevented going 
to church by illness, his wife staid at home to. nurse 
hkn for two succe&nve Sundays; and thou^ she was 
{Hvsent on the third, and passed the board with the 
usual conclaveof superannuated malcontents under it, 
she was just then so busy in calculating the cost of 
Mrs. Palmer's new puce velvet pelisse with fur trim- 
nungs, which she was sure she could not^ord, and 
bad no right to ww, that she saw nothing on her 
way home but the shameful sum of nine pounds fifteen 
shilliDgs, " without reckoning the lining i" wtiidt 
latter words she repeated to herself in a graduated 
tone of increasing amazement as often as she reca^ 
pibilated her calculation, and arrived at the same 
startling conclusion. Owing thus to his own ;^ck- 
aess, and Mrs, Pa]mer*s new velvet pelisse, nearly a 
mmth elapsed before the nabob's innovation eame to 
the knowledge of the owner of the old white hat. ' 

With his usual sceptiusm he would not trust to the 
repwts of others, but in spite of a recent sickness, BnA 
the expostulations of his wife, tied his old hat niB^lfer 
his chin, sallied into Lough ton-lane, and' not cofrteMt 
with reading the placard in that direction, skirted tlte 
new paling till he came in front of the free-^hbol, 
where he perused the duplicate, ndtwithvtmding 'the- 
mud #ith which some indignant urchins had bi^pstf- 
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tercd It. His resolution was instttstly formed. "How 
can we expect the poor," said he, " who so feariuJIy 
outnomlier ub, to leave us in quiet yoaesAmot our 
fortunes and luxuries, if we see to look coldly OD ttnA 
see them deprived of their bumble rights." Becipro> 
cal forbearance aad protection are ' the upholding 
princi]^ of the social compact, and the best security 
for the continuance of the f<»mer is the scrupulous 
exenuee ef the latter. " Tbey may take the law," 
said a neighbour to whom he thus ez{H«Bsed himself; 
— j" They may take Okdam-faalH" eaid Chilvera^ " for 
it has beet) to let these two yean, but how are Aef 
to pay fcH" it? I wouldn't have gone to law for 
myself, if he had blocked up ray haO-dow, imd 
compelled me to get in at die top c^ my bouse, like 
Robinson Crusoe; but thou^ I might comprc»ni9^ 
my own rights, I do not feel at hberty to sacnfice 
those of the poor, so I *U just step on aoA call; uptm 
Mr. Clinch." 

Mr. Clinch was a brisk little lawyw, who, by a • 
tunirking industry and technical knowledge of l^ial 
quibbles and subtleties, hftd bustled himself into a 
thriving bu^nese, thouja^ be knew no more of the 
leading ]HincipIes upon which the noble palkdium of 
0ie law was bnilt, or of its great eitpontors, th^ th« 
rat which is conversant with all the holes, flaws, and 
hiding places under St. Paurs, knows of architecture 
nod Sir Christo(Aer Wren. - He bad lately settled in ■ 
the deighbourbood, having bought a small brick house 
at the confluetieeof thave roads, oh whose top he had 
built a faiitftsticat w'ooden tower, where be occasionaUy 
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toolf his vine aod the dust; and upon the Btrength of 
tlfis, caMellstcd superBtructure, and two little bntis 
caonons oo the lawn, which were always fired when 
he set <^ to Lopdon at the commencement of Term, 
he gav«;his residence the very coiudstent name of Cai- 
tle-oottage. The rustics called it the Lawyer's Folly ; 
— Cfatlvers denominated the tower Mr. Chnch's CoVe 
upon Littleton, and tbc guns his Term Reports. — . 
At this interview hostilities were resolved oti, and the 
man of law having learnt, in the course of his inqiunes, 
that old Adam Wti^U remembered when there was 
not even a style at the thoroughfare in question, and 
had rode through it scores of times on b(H«eback, 
wrote to my friend, requesting he would order the 

fellow to step up to C Row* and he would oome 

over, take his bit c^ mutton with him, and examine 
the rustic after diiuicr. Old Adam Wright was a 
penbioDer of Squire Tilson, in whose lodge he resided; 
and as Chilvers knew him to be infirm, as well as old, 
his method of orderiog the fellow to step up was to 
send over a chaise-cart foi' him, with a civil message 
requesting an interview. I was in the parlour whef 
he arrived, aod could not help imiling at his rueful 
' looks, when he saw Mr, Clinch at table, with paper 
before him and pen in hand. Standing close to the 
door, as if fearful of advancing, he cast a most his[u- 
cinus glance from his little grey eyes, which, from the 
bend of his body, he was obliged to tuin upwards, 
while a sudden blush reddened his wrinkled forehead, 
and ev£n tinged his bald-head. "^ down, Mr. 
Wright,* said m; friend, at the same time pouiing him 
n 5 
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out « bumper of wine, which the trid man tossed off 
at one gulp with a dexterity worthy of hh younger 
dayi. The lawyer stared -, Adam Wright sate timid- 
ly down — drew up his breath, and aguQ gazed round 
him suspciously ; but upon learning the object of his 
examinaUon, pres«itly recovered his composure. " I 
understand, good man," said Mr, Chnch, "that you 
have rode through this field when it was open, sQoves 
of timeB."— " Never but <Mice,'' was the reply. — '* ftily 
once ( why then did you say you had ?" — " I never did 
Say so." — " Hem !" said Clinch ; '* a shy bird."— "Be- 
hold the exaggeration of village gossips," said Chil- 
Tirs i — "but you did once ride through it, Mr. 
Wright ; will you have the goodness to relate to us 
what you recollect of the circumstances ?" — " I recol- 
lect them all," replied Adam, *' as well as if it hap- 
pened yesterd^, though I was only nine 7e«*s old at 
the time." 

" Mayhap, Sir, you might know strait-hured Jack 
as they called him, that drove the Cambiidge?" Chil- 
vers regretted that be never had that honour. "Well, 
Sir, I was then apprea^ce to his own father, old Har- 
rison, th^ kept the furrier's shc^ at the lower com- 
mon* — '■ " How was it bounded on the north ?" inter- 
rupted Clinch. — " The Lord knows,*' resumed Adam. 
^'* That must be ascertuned, however," quoth Clinch, 
laying down his pen. — " It can't be done no how," 
stud Adam ; "for the great stack of chimneys has fallen 
in, right where I used to stand and blow the bellows. 
God preserve usl thank heaven, there's only a low 
chimney to our lodge."—" See how an old man clings 
to life," whispered Chilvers ; "he never troubled his 
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head about chimDeyB when he was young/'— 5* Well, 
SIf," said Wright in continuatiMi, " old Hanison (I 
caUed him mutter then) bad been trumpeter or horge- 
dactoT in the Greys." — " Which was he P " again 
interrupted Clinch : " he must have been one pr 
the other." — " No, Sir, he wasn't, for I believe he 
was both."^ — '^ Ay, that will do ; go on." — " Well, he 
^rved in the Greys, I don't know how many years, 
and when he was discharged superannuated, they al-> 
lowed him to buy his grey mare that he always rode; 
and how old she was, Gtxl knows, for the mark was 
out pf her mouth afore ever she came to him, and he 
rode hep twelve years in the army. Upon this mare 
he used to go about for orders, attending the gentle- 
■ men's hunters round the country, and what not ; but 
nev^' suffered any body to mount her without it was 
himself. He had only to call out Polly, and she would 
come running up to him directly, and would follow 
him up and down town, just like a dog, without ever 
a bridle; no, nor bo much as a halter. — Well, master, 
master uever breakfasted at home ; — the first thing in 
the mornings, he used to put some soft gingerbread in 
hi& pocket, for his teeth were knocked out at some 
great battle, and go down to the Kings's Head, and 
there, if you passed the bow window, you. would be 
sure, to see him in his cocked hat sitting behind a half 
pint of purl. On the morning I was telling you of"; — 
•* You have told us of no morning yet," cried Clinch.' 
— " I mean the morning when I rode through the field 
in the aftemooD ; — on that morning I took Polly down, 
to the Eii)g*s,Headai;cording to (H;ders, as master was 
going over to Romford to look at Squire Preston's 
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hunter that WM took ill ; but it KemB that juirl M be ^ 
to Woodly-end, down earns Polly, and a terrible &U 
by all accounts it was- However, master wasa't iihkIi 
hort; but we saw eomethiug bad h^jpeDed, by lus oooi* 
ing h<HQe without Polly, though he never siud a w<wd, 
but dedred us all, for be kept three men bendes ma* 
to leave off work, take spades, and dig a great hole n 
the yard, while he broke up the gnmnd for oi with a 
piekaxG. To work we went, and in three hours we 
had made a rare pit, all wondering what it could 
mean. Adam, said he to me when we had done, go 
to the paddock at the upper common, where you «ill 
find P(dly ; bring her her«, but dou^t offer to get upon 
her back, and donH go &ster than a walk. — So I t^ook a 
halter" — "Was it leather or rope P'^ inquired Clinch. 
Adam could not tell, so he proceeded. " When I got 
to the paddock, there was PoUy, sure enough, with 
her knees all bloody ; but as I saw she wasn't lame, at 
all, and seemed in good sfnrits, I put the halter in bet 
moutii, and gcnng back a little, so as to get a short 
nin, 1 put my hand upon her shoulder, and jumped 
upon her back." — " Jumped upon her back f" echoed 
Clinch, lof^ng incredulously at the decrepid object be> 
fore him. — " Lwd love you !" continued Adam, " I .was 
then as nimble as a squirrel, md as lissome as a withy. 
So I rode her across this here field, and there wasn't 
even a stile then, nor any sign of one, and got off w^en 
ve reached the high road for fear of being setn, and 
led h«- into our yard, where master was sitting in tus: 
oocked hat, and the men all wfaispenng tc^tfaer up 
in a omwr. A* soon as I onw in, he called out to 
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our big foreiiaa'; Sam, snys he, §tep up into toy 
reoia, and bAog die down tTke hone' {hbIoIs that I tocAc 

&HD die French officer at ,the battle of I foi^ 

wiiat i^Bce he said, but I know it ended with a quelf 
»r a narde, or acMne such aound ; to I can^t be much 
out. Thej glittered as he took them out of their 
eases, for he Blways cleaned them every Sunday mom* 
htg ; and ag I stared first at master as he proceeded to 
load thnn, putting two bullets in each— then at the great 
h^ in the ground— then at- the men all locJdng solemn- 
tike — and then at poor Folly, gazing in master^s face, 
while h«: kneea and legs vax covered with blood — I 
feK my heart beat, and wrs all over in a fluster. 
When he had finished loading the pistols, he went 
and stood in front of the mare. FoUy, said he, I have 
rode thee these «xteen years over road and river, 
threap town and country, by night and by day, 
through storm and sunshine, and thou never made a 
Ix^t or a boggle with me till now. Thou hast carried 
nte over five thousand dead bodies before breakfast, 
md twice saved my life: once when the Allies Idl us 
in the lurch, and we were obliged to scamper for it ; 
once when o\A comptmy fell into an'ambush, and only 
thirty men escaped. We must both die soon, and 
should I go first, which I may quickly do if you give 
me such another tumble, it wilt be a bad day's work 
{or thee. Thou wouldst not wish to be starved, and 
mauled, and worked to death, and thy carcase given 
oVer to the knackers, wouldst thou P Polly put down 
her head, and rubbed it ag^nst him, and while she 
was doing so, he tied a handkerchief over her eyes, 
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and kissing her first on one dde of the. face, and then 
on the other, he stud : Polly, God bless thee ! and iiv- 
Btantly fired one of his pistols right into her ear. She 
fell down, gave one kick, and never moved nor moaned 
afterwards ; but I remember the tears gushed out of 
my eyes just as if a Christian had been shot, and even 
big Sam looked ready to cry as he stood over her, and 
said, poor Polly >. We buried her in the hole, and 
inaster told us we had worked enough for one day, 
and might spend the afternoon where we liked ; and 
he was just going to fire his other pistol in the aii:, 
when he saw a crow on the top of the weather-cock ; - 
and, sure enough, he brought her down, for he was a 
rare shot. After all, it was a cruel thing to use a 
poor dumb beast in that way, only for tumbling with 
him ; and no one could tell why he buried her in the 
yard, when the Sqmre's gamekeeper would have ^ven 
a fair price for the carcase to feed the hounds. But. 
old Harnson was an odd one. Ah ! we've got a mort 
of regular doctors in the parish now, besides the poti- 
cary ; and I dare say they may do well enou^ for 
Christians, and sudi like, but I reckon there's ne'er 
a one of 'em could stop the glanders iii a horse like 
master Harrison." , 

Adam having finished his narrative. Clinch pro- 
ceeded to question him upon the more recent occur- 
rences of his life, and finding his recollection much 
impaired upon these points, he very unceremoniously 
gave him his dismissal, but not before Chilvers had 
slipped something into his himd. "Here's a pretty 
rascal !" said tlie man of law ; " he has heard that we. 
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wanted evidAce, and has trumped up this circum- 
stantial tale Iq the bop« ot a reword; but did you ob- 
Kire how aeatty I detected the old rof^e when I 
b^mto cnHs^uestion him F Will any one believe 
tiiAt he could so painutely detail ob occurrence of nxty 
or seventy ywrs ago, in which, by his own account, 
he was do way interested, when be cannot recollect 
mach more' recent and important particulars of his 
own life ?" — " The importance of these matters," said 
Chilvera, ^' is not to be considered abstractedly, but re- 
latively : at the time of poor Polly's death, Adam had • 
never witnessed any exhibition more solemn and af- 
fecting; probably had never been present at the death 
of a large animal. You seem to forget that the tablet 
of the memory, like certain stones, though sufficiently 
soft at first to receive deep and distinct impressions, 
hardens with age ; and that this very induration fixes 
and indelibly preserves the characters first engraved, 
while it prevents any future intnaions, unless of a very 
superficial and evanescent nature. You may scratch 
(ff write upon it, and this answers the temporary 
wants of age, but you can no longer chisel or stamp 
any durable impress upon its stubborn substance. 
This seeming incon»stency is, in my opinion, a fwci- 
ble confirmation of old Adam's veracity." — " A jury 
won't think so," retorted Clinch, " and that's the only 
thing to look to." 

I have given this dialt^ue and old Adam Wright's 
examination circumstantially, because every particular 
is deeply fix^ in -my own recollection, by the fatal 
results of winch the afiair was speedily productive. 
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Chilvers, m I have mentioned, had beeb ill When he 
sallied forth to read the pUcard announdnj^ tKe abut- 
ting up of the footpath. Upon that occa»oti, he got 
wet — he sat some time at Mr. Clinch's : his conpIaiBti 
which was the gout, was driveo into his stomach^^ 
and in siMte of immediate medio^ advice, and the tM- 
remitted self-devotion of his wife, who never quitted 
his side, he expired in ten days. Death>bed deacrip. 
titHis are productive of no good to counteract their 
pfunful details; they prove nothing; for whatev^ 
may be gained in the sincerity of the dying person, is 
balanced by the diseased state which the mind gena- 
rally partici^Mites with the body. A man's opiniona. 
are worth nothing unless thej emanate from a vigorous 
intellect and sound frame, uninfluenced by immediate 
hopes or fears. Suffice it to say, that ChilverB died aa 
he bad lived— a philanthrofHst, and a philosofdter. 

After the melancholy cereoKmies of the funeral, 
idiich I took upon myself to direct, I accompanied 
my wife to the cottage, where we meant to rei^e for 
some little time, to offer our consolations to his r^ct, 
now a second time a widow. I have never been more 
forcibly impresaed with the vanity of human teaming, 
and the v^n glory of philoaophy, than in the instance 
of diis uneducated female, who, from an innate jaio- 
aple or instinct of religion, although utterly ignorant 
of all theological points, possessed a mastery over her 
mind, and a consolation under a£Bicti<ms, which (be 
most profound adept in the schools of worldly wisdan 
would in vain attempt to rival. Conscious that the 
death of her husband was' a dispensation of Provi- 
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dsDce, undflr vttich it was pra^upt guUt; to repiiw, 
she set i^Bolutely «bout the suppreenon of her gnef> 
bej^Dooiiqf hy carefully locking up aod ccMicealing iJl 
tb<»e articles of hjs dress and daily use which, by re< 
caliuig him suddenly and forcibly to her rea^eetouir 
mi^t upeet h^ piou* reaolutioiu; so that, upon our 
annual, we found her in s frame of mind raudi more 
calm and resigned thab we had anticipated. Tbou^ 
(Culvers mvei' killed a bird or caught a fish in U» 
li&, be had a favourite spaniel, called Judo, almost 
aa insepiu»ble a companion as his old white hat ; \b» 
partaker of his morning rambles, and the invaiiable 
reaiduary of his crusts at tea-time. This &ithful ani. 
mal lua widow could not resolve to diBiiliss ; but, with 
this exception, she imagined she bad so disposed of 
every personal memorial, as to be seeure firom too 
frequent a renewal of her griefs by the si^ <4 exter- 
nal objects. She was, however, mistaken. Wc were 
aU seated in the parlour, mywlf and my wife mdea. 
Touring to divert the widow's thoughts from the past, 
by directing them to the future management of her 
little g^rl, and flattering ourselves that we had infused 
into her mind a more than usual serenity, when our 
attention was aroused by a barking and laughing with- 
otit— ^ door was thrown open, aad in scampered 
Juno,, with the old white hat tied upon her head, while 
little Fanny followed shouting behind, delighted with 
the success of her frolic ! — " O Fanny ! Fanny !" cried 
the (kgonised mother, " why did they suffer -r — ?" She 
. could not utter a vord more ; but, overcome by her 
feelings, rushed owt of the room, and locked herself 
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in hv own chamber. The child, it seeias, had vaz^ 
ed the old white hat in the first confufflon of her fa- 
therms death, and concealed it in a closet <^ ttie nur- 
sery, vbence she had now withdrawn it to fasten upon 
- Juno's bead, quite uncMUciouB of the distreos she was 
preparing. Young as she was, I endeavoured to im- 
press upon her mind the loss of her papa, for so she 
always called hint, and the necessity of refraining frmii 
all mention of his name, or allunon to his death, in 
the presence of her mother. She appeared to under- 
stand, and promised to (^y n>y directions. Forti- 
fied and composed by the consolations she never failed 
to draw from her solitary religious exercises,, the wi- 
dow dwrtly returned to the parlour, and a tranquil- 
lity, though somewhat embarrassed, was again esta- 
Uisbed in our little circle ; when Fanny, ready to 
burst with the poseessicm of what ^e ctmndered a 
injrstery, kept hovering about her mother; and, at last, 
taking her hand, and looking up in her face with an 
affectionate importance, she lifted out bentatihgly, 
"I know something: papa's dead, but I mustn't tell 
you, because it 's a great secret, and you'll be angry if 
I do." The poor widow hid her fiioe in her handk«-- 
chief with one hand, and with the other covered the 
child's inouth, as if to silence her ; but as the Bttk 
urdiin seemed disposed to expostulate, I took her by 
the hand, led her out c^ the room, and directed the 
maid to put her to bed. 

On re-entering the parlour, I once more found tbe 
mrther in a state of comparative serenity, and cdcu- 
lated on pasring the evening without further outrage 
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to her feeliDgs. The child waa asleep — the old white 
hat was locked up, and it was settled that after t«a I 
vas to I'cad a sermon, which I had selected for the 
[ftu-pose, as the best adapted to pour balm and peace 
into har wounded bosom. The equipage was already 
set out, and I recalled that simple but exquisife pic- 
tw« of fire-aide enjoyment, which Chilvers was so fond 
of quoting : 

Tbe hearth tth swept— th« fin was bright. 
The kettle on for tea, &c. 
when toy attention was called to Juno, who, instead 
ci basking leisurely before the fire, as was her wont, 
kept searching round tbe room, smelling to every in- 
diTidualjand occasionally planting herself close to the 
do(^, with an earnest air, as if expecting the arrival 
of some <Hie else. After waiting some time, she be- 
took herself to the rug, with an appearance of diai 
^^xniUment, .whence she presently started, with a 
abort berk, and expression of alacrity, towards tbe 
door. It was Patty entering with the um. Now, if 
Jimo had been in a frame of mind to be easily pleased, 
she oould not have muttered such a discontented growl 
at the sight of Patty, whose fair complexion, auburn 
hair, red arms, and somewhat substantial figure, oon- 
atltuted her a pleasing spe<nmen of the rural EngUsh, 
or rather Saxon, beauty; while her manner and attire 
rendered hrar a worthy counterpart to Milton's " ne^t 
handed Phillis." Juno, however, who had no eyes ex- 
cept for her poor master, whom she was never to see 
more, returned grumbling to the rug. Exactly tbeaaae 
I eager excitement and aiirly d£sappcnntment ocoKn«d> 
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whsD tbt maid return^ with the toast ; but the dog, 
instead of contenting herself vith the rug upon this 
occaflkm, stood before her mistress, looked wistfully 
in bfer fine, and whined, as if inquiring for her masted. 
I exchanged g^oes with my wife, and saw at onoe 
that we mutually understood what was passing in 
Juno's mind, aa well as her mistreBs's. Poor widowed 
suflerer ! I saw her nostrils dilating, the muscles bt 
her mouth working, and her eyes tilling, though by a 
resolute efibrt <^ seIf-£ommand she was striving to 
suppress and swallow down the rising ^notion. Sba 
might, perhaps, have succeeded, but Juno, afto* agau 
listening some time at the door, while a dead silmoe 
reigned in the chamber, finally placed herself before 
her mistress, and set up the most dismal and affecting 
hewt I ever heard. My heart sank within me, as if 
a cold hand had been dragging it down, and I Mt 
my eyes suffiised. My wife had turned towu^s the 
window to hide her emotion, for I perceived that ^e 
was weeping, and notwithstanding the intensity <^ my 
feelings, so rapd and inconnstent are our thoughts, 
that I found a ntoaient for mentally condemning Aa 
absurd fashion of retieules, aa she had no haodka^- 
chief, and was wipng her eyes with the petticoat of 
Fanny's doll whi<^ had been left in the window Beat. 
But who shall describe the agany of the widdw? 
The gush of passion overpowered all the barriers of 
resolution and reli^on, — the wonan predumioatad 
over the Christtui, attd her emotions flowed mora 
vehemently from the previous contvol to which they 
had been subjected. Convulsive and hjsterical sobs' 
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for 8tHii« 'time dieaked her utterance, uid whra ahe 
' was aide to Articulate, as if anxious to exouM the 
violence of her grief by the virtues of its object, she 
tUFUed tovar^B me, and excUimed : " Wasn^t he s kind 
creature! — every body loved hitn; and eveo Juno, y«u 
■ee, cannot forget him. O I Sir, you don't know kalf 
tlie kind; generous, and charitabie things he did ill 
private 1" Her feelii:^ ag«D overpow^^ her; she 
sank her head upon Juno's, who by this time bad 
leaped into her Up, and I shall never fin-get her woe- 
stricken look, when she rwbed it and sobbed out^— 
fFsha ! where is my hwidkerchief— my tears are blot- 

tnig'the pi^)«:^)— when Bhe«obbed out 

G«ntle read», fotgtve me ; my heart and my eyes 
are both too full ; I cannot wnte a wMd more. 



MEMNOPTS HEAD. 



.'Jt is veil ^nown, that there were two f 

IfeoHion : s smaller one, commonly called the yois^ 

Monnon, whose bust, by the skill and persevenmee 

i of -Belsoni, bos been safely deposited, in the ^tish 

^Museum ; and a larger and more celebrated on^ 

1 which, when touched by the rays of the ntmn- 

; SUD^ harmonious sounds w^v repotted to have 

^ed. Cambyses, suspecting that the music pn^ 

bded &(xn nugio, ordered this Btatue to be br^cn 

ft from the head to the middle of the body ; and its 
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prodigious fragments now lie buried amid the ruins of 
the MemnoDium. — Strabo, who states himself to have 
been a witness of the mirarle, attributes it either to 
the quality of the stone, or to some deception of the 
priests; while Pausaniaa suspects that some music^ 
instrument was concealed within, whose strings, rdaxed 
by the moisture of the night, resumed their teasion 
from l^e heat of the sun, and broke with a sonorous 
Bound. Ancient writers Tary so much, not only as 
tp the cause of this mysterious music, but even as to 
the existence of the fact itjelf, that we should Hudly 
know what to believe, were it not for the authtnity 
of Strabo, a grave geographer, and an eye-witness, 
who, without any apparent wish to impose upon hia 
readers, declares that he stood beside the statue, and 
heard the sounds which proceeded from it: — " Stand- 
ing," he says, ** with Elius Gallus, and a party of 
friends, examining the colossus, we heard a certain 
sound, without being exactly able to determine whether 
it proceeded from the statue itself, or its base; or 
whether it had been occasioned by any of the a^st- 
ants, for I would rather believe any thing than ima- 
gine that stones, arranged in any particular manner, 
could elicit similar noises." 

Pausanias, in his Egyptian travels, saw the ruins 
of the statue, after it had heen demolished ^y Cam- 
byses, when the pedestal of the colossus remained 
standing ; the rest of the body, prostrated upon the 
ground, still continued, at sunrise, to emit its un- 
accountable melody. Pliny and Tacitus, without 
having been eye-witnesses, report the same fiict ; and 
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Luraab' informs -us, that Demetrius went to Egypt, 
for the sole- purpose of seeing the Pyramids, and the 
statue of Memmon, from which a vcnce always issued 
St ' siinriBe. What the same author adds, in his 
Bialcr^e of the False Prophet, appears to be cmly 
rwHery : " When (he writes) I went in my youth to 
Egypt, I was anxious to witness the nirade attri- 
buted to Memnon's statue, and I heard this sound, 
not like others, who distinguish only a vain noise; 
but Memnon himself uttered an oracle, which I could 
relate, if I thought it worth while." — Most of the 
modems afiect to discredit this relation altogether, 
but I cannot enrol myself among them ; for, if pro- 
perties, even more marvellous, can he proved to exist 
in the head of the young Memnon, it would be push- 
ing scepticism too far, to deny that there was any 
thing supernatural in the larger and more celebrated 
statue. Unless I have been grossly deceived by ima- 
^nation, I have good grounds for miuntuning, that 
the Head, tiow in the British Museum, is endued 
with qualities quite as inexplicable as any that have 
been attributed to its more enormous namesake. — I 
had ttdten my seat before it yesterday afternoon, for 
the purpose of drawing a sketch, occasionally pursu- 
ing my work, and occasionally lost in reveries upon 
the vicissitudes of fate thb mighty monument bad 
experienced, until I became unconscious ol the lapse 
of time, and, just as the shades of evening began to 
gather round the room, I discovered that every visitor 
had retired, and that I was left quite alone with the 
^gantic Head ! There was something awful, if not 
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Mlarmmg, in the -fint surpnse exuted hy this dis- 
covery ; and I muit coulees that I ftlt a sKgbt io- 
f^atioD to quicken my steps to the door, ^lome, 
faowerer, wiriihdd me) — and as I made a pcnnt of 
proving to myself that I was euperwr to such childish 
imprenions, I resumed my seat, and examined my 
sketch, with an affectation of votirkalance. Oa agun 
iM^ting up to the Bust, it appeared to me that an 
air of living animation had spread oTer its Nulw) 
features, which had obviously arranged themselves 
mto a smile. Belzoni says, that it seemed to smile on 
him, when he first discovered it amid the ruins ; and 
I was endeavouring to persuade myself tb«t I had 
been deceived by the recollection of this assertion, 
when I saw its broad granite eyelids slowly descend 
over its ^es, and again deliberately lift themselves 
up, as if the Giant were striving to awaken himself 
from his long sleep! — I rubbed my own eyes, and, 
again fixing them, with a sort of desperate incredulity, 
upon the figure b^ore me, I clearly beheld its Sps 
moving in silence, as if making faint efforts to speak, 
—and, after several inef^tual endeavours, a low^ 
whispering vrace, of melancholy tone, but sweet withal, 
distinctly uttered the following 

STANZAS. 

la Egypt's centre, when tbe wortd was jnung, 
Jtj st^ue Hnr'd aloft, — ■ m sn - A spgd tower. 

O'er himdnd^^tad Thebes, by Hrour aapg. 
And built by Apis' and Osiris' power. > 
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WliCB tiu sun's infimt eye mora brigbtly blued, 
I maik'd the labonn of unwearied time ; 

And Bsv, by patient ceoturiea up-raised, 
Bti^MndouB templeq, obelisks sublime. 

Hewn from the rooted rock, some raigbtler MOnod, 
Some new coloeeii^ mora enormous, qiriiigs. 

So vast, so finn, that, as I gazed around, 
I tbougbt tbem, like myself, eternal things. 

Then did I mark in saoerdotal state, 
Psammis the king, whose alabaster tomb, 

(Baeb the inscrutable Aecreee of fate,) 
Nov floAts athwart the sea to shara my doom. 

O lliebes, (I cried,) thou wondn of the woildl 

Still shslt tfaou soar, its everlasting boast; 
Whm, lo I, the Peman standards were unfurl'd, 
' And fierce Cambyses led th' invading host. 

WkeM firam the East a dmi of duet proceeds, 
A thousand baimer'd suns at once appear; 

Nooj^ else was seen; — but smmds of neighing steeds, 
And &int barbaric music met mine ear. 

Onward Ihef march, and fMomost I descried 
A cuiran'd Greoan band, in ^alanx deiM ; 

Around them throng'd, in Orient^ pride> . 
C(»nmingled tribes — a wild magnificence. 

Dogs, cats, and monkeys, in their vsn tboydiow. 

Which Egypt's diildren worship and obey; 
They fear to strike a sacrilegious blow. 

And fall — a pious, unresisting prey- 
Then, Havoc leaguing with infuriate Zeal, 

Palaces, temples, dties, an o'erthrown; 
Apis is stsbb'd I— Cambyeee thrust tiie steel. 

And ihnddflring Egypt heaved a general groni. 

VOL. III. I 
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The finn Motuioiuitm modt'd thcdr feeble paver, 
FlamM round its granite columna biai'd itt vain, — 

The head of Im froirmng o'er each tower, 
Look'd down witii indettmctible JiaHMn. 

Mine ww r deeper kod more quick disgrace : — 
Beoeatli my shade a wondering army flock'd ;. 

With force cmnbined they wrench'd me from roy base. 
And earth beneath the dread oononaaon rock'd. 

Ifile from his banks receded with aflMght, - 

The startled Sphinx long trembled at the sovnd ; 

While from each pyramid's astounded height. 
The looeen'd stones slid rattling to the ground. 

1 watch'd, as in the doit snpine 1 lay. 
The fail of Thebea.-'M 1 had mark'd its fame, — 

Till crumbling down, as agee ndl'd Bway, 
Its ^te a lonely wUdemeea became. 

The throngs that choak'd its himdrsd gates of yore. 
Its fleets, its armiee, »ere no longer seep ; 

Ita [mesthood's pon^t — its PharaohH wen no more, — 
All — all were gone — as if they ne'er had been. 

Deep was the silence now, unless aome vast 
And time-worn fragme:^ thmtder'd to its base; 

Whose sullen echoes, o'er the desert oaet, 
Died in the distant solitudes of apace : 

Or haply, in the pidaces of kings. 

Some stray j aokal sate howling on the thxDoe ; 
Or, on the temple's holiest altar, apringe 

Some gaunt hynna. Unhung all akine. 

Nature o'ertrhdms the relies left by time ;— 
By slow degrees entomlnngall the laud, 

Sie buries every niMunenit niUim^ . . 
Beneath a mighty windiqgrsheet of sawL 
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Vain in each DWDarch's unreinitting paliis. 
Who in the rock hb place of burial delve* ; 

Behold ! their proudest palaces and fanes 
An Bilbterraneoutf Mpolcbree themBelves. 

Twenty-three centurieB unmoved 1 lay, 
And saw the tide of sand around me riie ; 

Quiddy it threatea'd to engulf its prey. 
And close in everlasting night mine eyes. 

Snatch'd in this crisis from my yavning grave, 
Belimii roU'd me to the banks of NUe, 

And dowly heaving o'er the irestem wave. 
This uiaaiy fragment reach'd th' imperial isle. 

In London now with face erect I gaze 
On Enfjiand'a pallid sons, whose eyes up-cast 

View my colosed featoree witli amaie. 
And deeply ponder on my glories past. 

But who my fiiture destiny diall guess? 

Sunt Paul's may lie — like Memnon's temple—tow ; 
London, like Thebes, may be a wilderness ; 

And Thames, like Nile, through silent ruins flow. 

Then haply may my travels be renew'd: — 
Some Transatlantic hand may break my rest. 

And bear roe from Augusta's solitude. 
To some new seat of empire in the West. 

Mortal ! — since human grandeur ends in dust. 
And proudest piles must crumble to decay. 

Build up the tower of thy final trust . 
In those blest realmg'-where nou^t shall fm» away 
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LAST YEAR. 

-^— " See the minutes, how th«y mn : 
How maiif mske the hour full complete, 
Hoir msDy hours bring about the d^. 
How many days will finish up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may liye." — Sbaksfeare. 

EiGHTEEK hundred and twenty-four years have 
^psed since the Infant of Bethlehem changed the 
lustory of the Umverse. If we cast our eyes bat^ 
ward along the stream of time, from the present 
moment to that eventful tera, what a struige siw 
c;essk>D of human revoludona crowd upon our vision! 

The Roman Empire My dear Sir, excliuma the 

reader, Gibbon's Decline and Fall occupies c^ itself 
twelve goodly volumes, and if you purpose, leading 
us through all the intermediate time, even in the 
briefest summary, we may come to the end of our 
days before you will haVe completed your centuries. 
Your exordium is too solemn and grandiloquent: 
what is antiquity to us, or we to it F Time in the 
wholesale is rather too bulky a commodity for eitha 
a writer-OF reader of periodicals ; but if you have any 
little retail article referring to thai porti<m of it with 
which we have both been conversant, and which 
therefore comes home to our business and bostHns— 
any epitaph, for instance, upon the year which has 
ju8t exjrired, we will promise you, provided it be not 
too much in the lapidary style, (as Dr. Johnson terms 
it,) to honour it with a resplute attempt at poiisal. — . 
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Contributors to magazines are like actors — '* they who 
live to please must please to live," and therefore, moat 
ooDditional reader, (for I dare pat assume thy reten~ 
tioD of thut title, if I do not tickle the sides of thine 
understanding,) I promise to limit our excursion to 
the three hundred and sixty-five days which our 
common hobby-horse, the Earth, has employed in 
performing his last gallop around the sun. 

A foreigner of distinctitni once asked a British 
member of Parliament what had passed in the hmt 
sesnon ; — " Five iBontiiB aixl fiMHteen days," was the' 
rejdy : and if many of us were asked what we had 
aoetimpli^ed in the last year, we might be reduced to 
die necesuty of stating, that we had not only become 
twelve' mcHiths older, but that, exclusive of our little 
terrestrial exeursions from London to our country- 
l}OUBe> and back, we had been travelling round the 
Bait at the rate of fifty-eig^t thousand miles every 
battr, and, in the rotatory motion of the earth upon 
its own axis, had completed an additional five hun- 
dred and eighty miles in every similar space of time. 
So far we have entabli&hed our daim to be uHisidercd 
as a part of the suUime scheme of creation 4 but as to 
my thing that we have performed worthy of an in- 
telligent being, moving in such a magniticent pageant, 
and obviously framed for the most noble destinies, it 
is to be feared that very few have reason to be proud 
of their exploits. Hundreds of thousands are at this 
moment making up the accounts of the last year, with 
a reference to their profit and loss; but how many 
dream of a mental debtor and creditor statenent to 
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awertaiD the g^s or deterioratioDS which they have 
experienced in the afiections of the heart, or the 
faculties of the beadi or how many calculate th^ 
chaooes in that eternity to which they are three 
hundred and raxty-five days netwer than ^ey were at - 
the outset of last year ? 

Methtnks I hear the jingling of soveroens in the 
breeches-pocket of some warm, portly, and purse- 
proud reader of Clapham Common or Stamford Hill, 
as with a complacent chuckle he mutters to himself — 
"I lud by four thousand nx hundred pounds last 
year" — whidi he deems a full and triumphant answer 
to all such impertinent intem^iatoriefi. Among a 
nation of gold-wOTdiippers like the English, bowers 
of the knee to Mammon, adorers of* the frittering 
deity which Jeroboam set up in Dan and Bethel, I 
can understand the ori^n, though I do not recognize 
the validity, of this plea. Nay, it is not diflicult to 
comprdtend the gratifications of the professed misir. 
Nothing is so ridiculous as to pronounce such a mm, 
because his enjoyments difler from our own, to be 
misnnble, in that acceptation of the word which im- 
plies unhappiness. His mode of life being his own 
free election, is a proof of its being the best adapted 
to his own peculiar notions of pleasure, for no mail 
voluntarily prefers wretchedneM. Avarice has been 
defflgnated the vice of old age ; may it not sometimes 
he its consolation also? When the senses have fuled, 
when the affections are dried up, when there is no 
kniger any intellectual interest in the world and its 
afffflrs, is it not natural, that, like drowning men, we 
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should grapple at strava; that we' should clutch 
^latever will still funiish us an excitement, and 
fUtach U8 to that busy scene from which ve should 
otherwise «nk down into the benumbing torpor of 
ennui, superannuation, and fatuity P A miser has 
always an interest in existence; be [H<oposes to blmself 
a certain object, and day by day has the consolation 
at reflecting that he has made new progress towards 
its attumnent. An old man was lately hving in the - 
City, and perhaps still T^etates, who declared that he 
wished for protracted years, because it had always 
l)een the paramount amhition of his soul to warrant 
this inscriptioa upon his tmnb-stone- — " Here lie* 
J<Am White, who died worth four hundred thousand 
Consols." Ignoble, sordid, base as this ambition was, 
it cheered him fm in the loneliness and decrcfntude 
of his eightieth year, md is, perhaps, still mitUBteiiiig 
a stimiilant to the activity of his narrow mind. Nor 
is it a trifling advantage to such men, who bang 
gmerally worth nothing but money, would, if Irfi to 
their intrinuc claims, be abandoned to solitude and 
contempt, that th^ reputation for wealth procures 
diem friends, flatterers, associates, who watch over 
diem with more than the tenderness of consanguinity, 
condole with tb^ sufferings, sympathise with them 
in th»r successes, submit to their caprices, humour 
their foibles, and punper them with preseots. Cdll 
them, if you will, parasites, plunderers, legacy-hun- 
ters; still their good offices are not the less acceptable. 
If the object <^ their manoeuvres see throu^ theit 
motives, it is a grateful homage to his wealth, an 
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tk of his superiority, a sacrifice tn the ddt; 
whom he himself adores: if he do not, he affiirds 
one more procrf', that the great happiness of life coo- 
osts in being pleasantly deceived. Alaa i there are 
many besides the miser, who vould wring th^ oiru 
beartSi if the window of Momus eiabled them to di»- 
cover that of their friends. 

But while the moDey-sfunner is endeavouring to 
sweeten the dr^s of life, he is unconsciously imbil- 
tering death. Unable to take his omn with him, not 
even the obdus for Cbanxi, he is only hoarding up a 
pnq>erty of which he is to be robbed ; for whether he 
is to be taken frnn his wealth, or his wealth from him, 
the result is equally tormenting. Post^bits and re- 
verrions, however he may have gained by them after 
the death of others, will bring him in nothing after his 
own ; so that he will have the mortification of reflect- 
ing, that he has been accumulating money, and eking 
out bis life, raily to aj^^vate the pangs of parting bani 
both. Submitting this " trim reckoning** to the con- 
sidfiratimt of the aforesud citizen of Clapham C<Hn-> 
raon or Stamford Hill, I would suggest that his four 
thousand six hundred pounds may not be so tdl-suf- 
fidng an evidence of the beneficial employment of last 
year, as the jingling of the soverngns in his pocket 
may have led him to conclude. 

And your Ladyship ? — may I enter upon record 
that you are well satisfied with the employment of the 
a^t or nine thousand hours of the last year P — I have' 
at least passed them. Sir, in a manner perfectly bectHn- 
ing my rank and station. I have been^at every fa- 
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sbioottblv ptity of any notoriety ; my own routs havA 
be^ brilliaotly attended ; my pearls have been aU 
newly set by Rundell and Bridj^ ; my Opera-box haa 
been exchanged for one in a better situation ; it is uni- 
TersaJiy admitted that I dress more tastefully, as well 
as expen^vely, th^n Lady Georgiana Gogf^e ; I have 
become so far perfect in Ecarti, that though I play 
more, I lose less — and adverting to this unquestionable . 
proof of improvement, it cannot be said that I have 
altogether lost my time." — Certainly not, Madam, you 
have only thrown it away. I acquit you of its occauonal 
and accidental, in order to convict you of its constant 
and premeditated, misapplication. 

Be not alarmed, young lady : it is unnecessary to 
subject you to the same interrogatory, for those down- 
cast eyes, and that half-suppressed »gh, sufficiently re^ 
veal that you are but ill satisBed with the appropria- 
tion of your time during the past year. It is the niis- 
fwtune, and not the fault, of our youthful females, that 
the (atificial and perverted modes of society, as it is 
constituted in England, condemn them to a perpetual 
struggle with all the aspirations of nature ; — that they 
are sentenced to a round of heartless dissipation, to be 
paraded and trotted up and down the matrimonial 
^mithfifld, in the hope of striking the fancy of some 
booby or brutal lord and master ; and that a future 
in this great object of their existence, pitiable as it is, 
embitt<;rs the terminaUon of every year with corroding 
antidpatitHis of waning beauty, and all that silent fret- 
ting of the gjurit, which gndws the heart inwardly, 
while it suppresses every external manifestation. Few 
e5 
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ol^ecta sre more distreautig than to contcnifdate one 
of these garlanded vktans, gradually witheiing like a 
TOK upon its stalk, bedding the leaves of her beautj 
one by one, and at last falling to the earth in {Minia- 
ture decaj, or preserving a drooping existence, with all 
her charms and brightness fading utterly away. These 
•re the blooming vir^ns yearly sacrificed to the Mi- 
notaur of Luxury, which, prohibiting all marnages 
in a certain clasG of life, that are not sanctioned by 
wealth, debases cme sex by driving it to licentiousness, 
and dooms the oth^ to become a ]Mning prey to unre- 
quited affections and disappointed hopes. 

Never have I been mortf painfully awakened than 
when, in the dead nlence of midnight, I have been 
startled by a peal of " triple bob-majors,'" which, is 
perf(»'ming their foolish ceremony of rin^ng out the 
old year, send forth their inapprojmate echoes into 
the universal darkness, and scare the repose of nature 
with their obstreperous mirth. It is an unhallowed 
andirreverent mode <^ solemnizing the twelvemonth's 
death. It is as if, at the funeral <^ a deceased parent, 
a rejisdng chime should suddraly burst Uke a peal of 
laughter from the belfry, instead of the sad — alow — 
deep toll of the nnglepasang bell. These iron tmigues 
should not be allowed to shout out their indecent mer- 
riment at a consummation fraught, with so many in- 
scrutable mysteries and (^palling assodatitaia. What! 
are we caniubals, so to rejoice that a portion of our best 
ftiends has been actually eaten up by the onuuTorous 
maw of time P Are we saints and of the elect, so ful- 
ly prepared for the blow of death that we can carol at 
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bang tn«u^t three hundred and BUty-five days nearer 
to the edge of his scythe ?— Perhaps it may be urged, 
that theBe' noisy vibrations are rather meant to «aliite 
the present than the past -year, to celebrate a birth, 
not a death, to welcome the coining rather than to 
speed the parting guest ; and that upon the accession 
of 8 new year, aa of a new king, their brazen and cour- 
tierJike k>yalty finds more delight in the glory which 
is Hang and full of promise, than in that which has 
just set and can bestow no more. The ancients divided 
their annual homage with a less obsequious selfishness. 
Janus, who stood between the two years, gave his 
name indeed to the first month ; but he was provided 
with a double face, that, by gazing as steadfastly 
upon past as future'time, he might inculcate upon his 
worshippers the wisdom of being retrospective as well 
as provident. But Janus was an ancient aiid a god ; 
had he been a modem and a man, he would have 
known hett^: ! 

However it may have been partially misE^plied 
and wasted, the last year may still, perhaps, have ma- 
teriaUy advanced the sum ofhuman bappness; and as 
it is impossible to solve this point by an examination 
erf individual evidence, we will decide it by a show of 
hands. All you who are as much or more discon- 
tented with yoiir present lot, than you were twelve 
months ago, please to hold up your hands. — Heavens ! 
what an atmosphere of palms, gentle and simple, fair 
and fiuTowed, cosmeticised and unwashed ; what 
a forest of. digits, some sparkling with diamonds, 
some unadorned, and a whole inuttitude innctured 
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vitfa the vedding^mig I — ^You, on the oontnuy, ^«> 
feel youneves happier than you were — hold up your 
bands. Aladi t what a pitiful mmarity ! A few 
youthi who left achool at the last Christmas holidays, 
and an equal number of girls who, having dismissed 
th»r governesses, are to come out this reason. Young 
and sanguine dupes, enjoy your happiness while ye 
may : I am not serpent enough to whisper a syllable 
in your ear that might accelerate the loss of your too 
fleenng puadiae ! 



THE TWO BRACELETS. 

A Fakhbb General, one Monsieur P- — , 
Wbo dwelt in Fraoce when Louii bald the throne, 

Iiived like a Prince from everj trouble frM, 
Except B wife,^(th' exception's Urge. I own). 

For ifae WBB fat as any Marchioness, I 

And given to eztravagaaee in dress. 

One day she bought a pair of bracelets — such 

At few but Royal damsels would bespeak ; 

They cost— — I-caonot recollect bow mudi, 

But they were quite magnificent— uniipi^ — 
' And having cla^'d them on, away she flies 
Off to the Opera to show her prize. 

It btqipen'd tbat the Queen wsa there that ni^it, 
Joat opponle the box that Madam todc. 

And on the bracelets with intense deli|^t 
Frequently look 'd — or else »pp«»i'i to look ; 

For aha todi Bpeeial care to hare them seen. 

As if on purpose to outvie the Quaw. 
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Boon tD Oe boK-doM- CHM a Figs, Bttizwl 
la the Queen's proper liv'ry, all in 9tf]», 

And in the same of MqeMy rettuired 
One of the bracelets for a little wMIe, 

That by her eye she might the pattern take. 

And order some of the exact wune make. 

Off irent the sparkling bauble in a trioe> 

While her rouged cheelca with exultation bum, 

Afl, bowing to the Royal party thrioe, 
8hs patiMitly expected ita return; 

Bat *hen the Queen retired, and none wai nnt. 

Our Dame began to wonder what it meant. 

A Lord in waiting soon confirm'd her feara: 
" Oh, that pretended P^e I 've often seen, — 

A noted sharper,— has been luch for years. 

Madam, you 're rubb'd, — he came not from the Quec 

I knew the rogue, and should have bad him taken, 

But that he elipp'd away, and saved his bacon." 

Btdling with anger. Madam csU'd her ooach. 
And drove to the Bureau de la Jtulice, 

Wh^e with loud tongue, and many a keen reproach 
About the shameful state of the police, 

9ie ealVd upon the Provost for relief. 

And bade him tend hb men to catch the thief. 

Eariy next mom she heard the knocker's din; 

Her heart liest high, with expectation big, 
When lol the Provoet's Clerk was uaher'd in,— 

A formal consequential little prig. 
Who, with a mighty magisterial air, 
Hem'd I and began hi§ business to declare. 

" Madam, a man is bron^t to our Bureau, 
On wli<»n was found a Bracelet of great coat. 

And we are all anxiety to know 
Whetlier or not it is the one you hwt ; 
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Whtretm 1 11 take the other, if yon please, 
Jnrt to oompare, and fee if it agreef.'* 

" Dear, Sir, I'm overjof'd, — 'tis mioe, 1 'm sure ; 

Such a police sa our's how feir can boait ! 
Here, take the Bnuselet — keep the ro^e secure, 

I 'U fcJlow you in half an hoar at most ; 
Ten thousand thanks — I hope you '11 trounce the spark. 
Open the door, there, for the Provost's Clerk !" 

O f how she chuckled as she drove ahtng. 
Settling what pangs the pilferer ihonld feel ; 

No punishment appear'd to her too strong, 

E'en should the wretch be broken on the wheel; 

For what infliction could be reckon'd cruel. 

To one who would purloin so rich a jewel? 

Arrived at the Bureau, her joy finds vent: 
" Well, Mr. Provost, where 's the guUtf knave ? 

The other Bracelet by your Cleik 1 sent. 
Doubtless it matches with the one you have ; 

Why, then, outstretch your mouth with ^h surprise. 

And gogg\e on me thus with all your eyea }" 

" La 1 bless me. Ma'am, you 're finely hoax'd — good lack ! 

I sent no Clerk, no thief have we found out. 
And the important little prig in black 

Was tbe accomplice of the page no doubt ; — 
Methinks the rascals might have left you one. 
But both your Bracelets now are fairly gone!" 
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PATENTS AND PROJECTS EXTRAORDINARY! 

" Our victories onlf led na to iitrtlier ntionary pnwpecU ; 
•dvontage wu taken of the nngnine temper whicb iuccsh had 
wrought the nition up to." Swirx. 

' What pigmies m intellect, however gigantic in 
stature, were those old rebellious Carbonari, the 
Titans, with th«r dumsy expedient of piling Pelicn 
upon Ossa, and their hopeful project of taking the slu«s 
by escalade! It is the modems, wHb their diminu- 
tive bodies and Titanian intellects, piling up onedieco- 
▼ery upon «totber, end bringing all matter under the 
domimon of mind, who have climbed up, as it were, 
into the heavens, detected all the laws, motions, and 
distances of the celestial bodies, and brought ^e whole 
system of the universe as much within the grasp of 
our apprehension as if it were as tangible' as the plani- 
sphere upon our table, by which it is represented in 
eptome. Having found for our moral lever what 
Archimedes wanted for his material one— a basis, we 
have performed what he threatened, by raising the 
world. When Queen Elizabeth told Bacon that his 
house was too small for him, he replied — " It is your 
Majesty who have made me too big for my house :" 
we are all of us in the same predicament with respect 
to the earth wherein we dwell ; the majfsty of our 
minds has made it too narrow for our fiill expan«on. 
This paltry sphere was well enough in the outset of 
our career, but we have penetrated into all its secrets, 
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KRalyKd its compontion, nfted, wri^ed, deotMO- 
pounded, exhausted, used it up, riuI conquered it, and 
h«ve nothing left, but, like bo many Akxanders, to 
ut dovn and blubber for a new one. Have we not 
rummaged and ransacked its uttermost comers, until 
the Riiai is reduced to the jp-eatest difficulty in keep- 
ing up the annual supply of new travels? have we 
not mounted' above tbe clouds in balloons, made our 
descent upon the earth in parachutes, like so many 
ApoUoB with umbrellas above our heads ; drawn down 
electric fire from heaven, without incurring the p'uiiish- 
ment of Prometheus ; sported beneath the waves in 
diving bells, and constructed subaqueous edifices with 
as much composure as if we were running up a coral 
palace for Amphitrite; crawled into the very bowels 
of the earth to extract its riches, by the assistance of 
Davy's wire-gauze lamp, more wonderful than .^Vlad- 
dtn'a ; and sunk wdls with as much perseverance as 
if we were dialing to unkennel that fresh-water mer- 
maid — Truth ? By wielding the omnipotence of an 
impalpable vapour, we have atx^uired such a dominiou 
over matter, that there is nothing too stupendous for 
the all-subjugating grapple of our machines, while we 
van impel ponderous vessels through the waves, even 
agunst wind and tide, with the velocity of a thunder* 
bolt : — from coal and oil we have extracted a subtle 
gas, which, being conducted for miles through sub- 
terranean darkness, or brought to our doors uid re- 
tailed by the pint or half-pint, supplies at will a per- 
petual light ; — by means of the telegraph we can cm- 
verse in a few hours with persons stationed at the dis- 
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tance of a whole continent; and by the magic of 
writing we can not only conjure up a portrait of the 
minds of the undents, bj referring to dieir works, (ho 
much more interesting than any copy of their bodily 
lineaments which might have been committed to the 
perishable records of punt or marble,) but we can 
eternize our own thoughts, sentiments, almost our 
very voices, and transmit them unimpured to the 
latest posterity, when the evanescent frame from which 
they emanated shal] be scattered in the air in the 
Ibrm oT dust. Really, one's mind may be allowed to 
strut a httle in the pride of its acbieTement»-~to 
parody the artistes " £d io anche son* Fittore !" by ex- 
claiming, ** I, too, am a man F — to look down with 
some contempt on its fleshly tegument, as upon a 
scurvy companion whtnn it only condescends to notice 
from certun IJes of consanguinity ; and even to con- 
oder the spacious earth itself as but a hu-ger species of 
prison, or cage, from wbich we shall ultimately escape, 
and take our fli^t to enjoy in a nobler sphere a m<»e 
exalted destiny. 

If we are already prone to leap out of our mate- 
riality in the vain-glorious aspirations of the spirit, 
what shall restrain us within the bounds of modera- 
tion when all improvements now projecting shall haVe 
received their full accompliahment, and the new pa- 
tents for which applications have been made shall 
have been practically developed ? The company for 
realizing Dr. Darwin's suggestion of moderating the 
burning ardours of the torrid zone, by towing a liirge 
portion of the icebergs from the northern to the 
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southern latitudes, is already m a connderable state 
of forwardDesB, and the shares are sellinj^ at a - 
handsome premium. From this most ingenious pro- 
cess a double advantage will be derived : — First, in 
■o tempering the rigour of the Arctic drcie, by with- 
draving the frozen barrier in which it is immured, 
that the Esquimaux may be enabled to crawl, for 
three whole months i^ the year, out of the boles in 
which they live, without having their noses nipped off 
by the scissors of Boreas ; while the Laplanders may 
turn the woolly side of the skins in wluch they are 
clothed, outwards instead of inwards, to the great 
comfort of the inhabitants of the country, and die 
paramount discomfort ofthe inhabitants of the fleece— ' 
videlicet, the fleas. (Such are ihe terms set forth in 
the application to Parliament for a charter.)— Second- 
ly, by effecting such a modification of the torrid tem- 
perature, that the negroes who now produce wool 
upmi their heads, and the slieep hair, may effect an 
exchange, to the manifest advantage of both parties, 
and the obvious increase of British commerce. It is 
calculated that the natives of the great Desert wiU. 
•hortly be enabled to purchase ice-creams at three 
oowriea the glass, and to grow blackberries, sloes, and 
cAb^pples, where the soil now produces nothing but 
figs, melons, and pomegranates ; while,' if we cannot 
realize the much-ridiculed notion (rf washing the 
blackamoor white, we may reasonably hope to cool 
bim down to a bronze heat, or perhaps ultimately 
refrigerate him to a bright mahogany. Many sub- 
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^diary benefits will result from this grand undertak- 
ing. It is notorious that we have sent two expedi- 
tions to the North Pole, at a great lisk of human lifie, 
and a {MX>digiou3 consumption of time and coals, for the 
purpose of making the notable chscovery that nothing 
could be discovered ; but if the opponng mountains 
of ice be fairly hauled away to be hung up to dry 
upon the equinoctial line, or rather to undergo their 
annual JiquefacUon, like the blood of St. Januarius, 
it is presumable that our next Discovery ships wilt be 
enabled, to proceed without oppoution to the load- 
stone axletree which is supposed to protrude from the 
sea to the North Pole, carry a specimen of it through 
Baffin's Bay to the sea of Kamschatka, and so make 
a sbcMt voyage home by the new cut across the Isth- 
'' mus of Daiien. A second and not less important ^ 
advantage will be the great impulse given to our 
manufactures, from the number of steam-engines that, 
must necessarily be employed in removing and towing 
sudi immense masses. Perkinses apparatus will be 
used, and by navigating the vessels by Carbonari 
from the naghbourhood of Mount Vesuvius, who are 
accustomed to coals and explosions, it is calculated 
that a pressure of fifteen hundred atmospheres to tfie 
square inch may b© safely experimented, at whfch 
charge an eitg^ne of the fimallest dimenuons will at- 
tiun such a prodi^ous concentration of power, as to 
drag an iceberg of a mile in circumference, supposing 
ihe requisite impulsion and velocity can be commu- 
nicated to it, at the rate of twenty miles an hour. 
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Ag ibe whole of the efaaMs are not yet sold, a few 
aubecribers may stiU be taken in upon iq>pIication at 
the proper office. 

A second undertaking, not less gigantic in its cott- 
ceptioQ or beneficial in its object, has been suggested 
by the following portion of an ancient Milesian as- 
tronomical hymn, entitled " Langolee." 
" Long life to the moan, for a noble sweet creature. 

That eerree ue with lampli^t each night in tihe dark ; 

While the sun onlj' shines in the day, which by n«tiire 
Wsote no light at all, aa you all may remarlc ; — 

But as for the moon, by my soul, 1 '11 be bound. Sir, 
Twonld save the whole nation a great many pound. Sir, 

To subscribe for to light her up all the year round. Sir; 

Ochl it's true ae I'm now Minging Langdeer 
This valuable hint is likely to be realized by an in- 
g«iiou8 appUcation of Dr. Black's theory of latent beat 
It is well . known that all bodies contiun a certain 
porticHi of caloric, which they ffve out by pressure ; 
ahnost every substance becomes warm by friction, 
cold metals may be hammered till they are hot ; and 
we have now a &miliar illudtration of this principle in 
the new instantaneous-light machines, which produce 
fire by simple pressure of the atmosphere. Inde- 
pend«itly of the quantity of this subtle element with 
which the moon, in common with all matter, is per- 
vaded, she must have absorbed, almost to saturation, 
th^ ardent rays of the sun which have been playing 
upon her surface for such a succession of ages ; and 
we have thus an immense reservoir of quiescent moon- 
shine ready to be reconverted into active sunshine, 
if adequate means can be found for its expression. 
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To effect this purpose it a proposed to raise, in pktent 
balloons, a suffident number of hydraulic presses to 
compel the moon to pve out caloric in the proportions 
that may be required. From accurate calcutatims, it 
appears that a sufficient quantity may be easily ]m»- 
cured to double the attraction of that planet upon the 
ocean, and of course to enable ships to work double 
tides,— an incalculable benefit to our commerce. By 
conver^Dg the rays into a focus, and directing them 
to particular ponds and lakes, their temperature may 
be raised to the boiling point, or 212* c^ Fahrenhnt, 
which will tSect an important saving in the making 
of tea and all culinary processes, to say nothing of the 
improvement of the general health by such extensire 
and natural warm baths. From the known influence 
of this luminary upon lunatics, some unfavourable 
symptoms may at first be manifested by our amateur 
actors, craniolo^tB, writers of Visions of Judgmeat, 
followers of Joanna Southcote, believers in Prince. 
Hohenlohe's miracles, March hares, and holders of 
Spanish, Poyius, and Neapolitan Stock ; but, on the 
other hand, the additional heat will enable us to grow 
at least double the quantity of cabbage,— an important 
solace to artisans in general, but more particularly to 
our tailors. - Compensation must of course be made 
to our writers of Sonnets to the Moon, who will be 
cut short of th^r whole fourteen lines if th^ cannot 
apostrophise her as pale Cynthia, and dissert upon 
her chaste ray and mild lustre; but this expense will 
he more than repaid by the treamires that will doubt- 
less be discovered in that reper^ry of all lost things, 
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from the wits of Orlando down to the wit of Doa 
Juan. The I«rd of the Lanto^ and Bush, who hat 
so loi^; stood in his own li^t, will he let down by a 
parachute, and exhibited at Bullock's ia Piccadilly, 
at the Man out of the MocHi, from which it ia es> 
pected to procure a Kiffident revenue to raise tfae wind 
for the bellows. 

Many ingenious mechanicians entertain serious 
doubts as to the feaubility of the third scheme, for 
which patents have been taken out, though I cannot 
myself see any scientific grounds for their mis^vings. 
V<dcanoe8 are now universally admitted to owe thnr 
(nnjectile power to stemn. Water from the sur&ce 
of the earth, or from some of the caverns of the deep, 
comes in contact with the subterranean fires, produe- 
iilg such an instantaneous expansion of vapour, that, - 
in its ^orta to escape, it tears open the surfiu^ and 
carries all before it, thus forming a natured steam-oi- 
gine. Hitherto its tremehdous power, being left to 
its own irregular energies, has either ended in sdmAc, 
or produced terror, havoc, and destruction, by deso- 
lating pluns and overwhelming dties. It is hi^ time 
to stop these mischievous pranks, and avail ourselves 
of that stupttidous en^ne which Nature henelf has 
built, and offers us ready-made and for nothing, even 
su|>plying an inexhaustible reservoir of fuel without 
one shilling expense. It is proposed to fix an appara- 
tus over the crater of Vesuvius, so as to c<mvert the 
mountain into a regular steam-en^ne, turning a rivw 
into one of the smaller wiJices to generate Ibe vapour 
in any quantities, and of course providing safety-valves 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



PATENTS AND FBOJECTB EXTBAOKDINABY. 95 

for its escape after a certain pressure, which, a« the 
mountain itself forms the boiler, may be carried to 
many thousand atmospheres upon the square inch. 
The direction of this incalculable power, which will 
^ve the shareholders the command of the whole 
world, is a matter for future connderation ; but it is 
proposed in the first instance to make Vesuvius instru- 
mental to the complete excavation of Herculaneum 
and Pompmi — which seems but fair, as it was the sole 
cause of their destnictim; and to project all the exca- 
vated rubbish into the Hellespont, so as to stop the 
passage of the Dardanelles to the Turkish fleet, and 
thus operate a favourable diversion for the Greeks, 
The prc^ectOT is decidedly of opinion that by this 
enormous ai^ne he can, if necesgary, stop the diurnal 
amotion of the earth upon its axis — an invaluable secu- 
ritj to our Awatic possesnoos, as, in the event of a 
mutiny or revolution in that quarter, we could keep 
them in the dark for nx months, and to ruin them in 
the cost of candies ; tx renew the days of Phaeton, 
by scorching them in the sun until they allowed us to 
rule-the roast. A certain theorist has suggested Uiat 
we might even raise the earth nearer to the sun, pro- 
vided it was previously lightened by embarking in 
balloons all our hettviest and most bulky articles,— such 
as the History of Brazil, the Court of Aldermen, 
Busby's Lucretius, all our tomes of controversial 
divinity, the elephant at Exeter Change, 8ic. &c. — 
but I confess I am disposed to conuder this scbeme 
as the chimxra of a visjoqary. 

Others may perhaps be disposed to' pronounce a 
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umilar judgmeot upon the fourth project, which will, 
however, be very shortly in a cour^ of actual expeii- 
ment. It appears by the last papers from America 
that a Colonel Sims baa proposed to the President ta 
discover a new world, and has demanded a squadron 
for the purpose. This terra inco^ita he maintains 
to be ntuated irUhin our own globe—that the old 
earth, in fact, has s young one in its stomach ; and 
the arguments by which he supports this strange por- 
tion areboUi numerous and plausible. If Columbus, 
by merely consulting a map of tbe world, became con- 
vinced 'that the equipoise of the system required a 
couitter-ponderant continent in the southern ocean, 
the Colonel insists that we may d J'ortion conclude 
that the earth must contain imother within it. In the 
first place, he observes, that Nature is ever economi-" 
eal of her means, creating nothing in vtun ; but that 
if we presume tbe whole contenU of our planet, which 
is nearly eight thousand. miles in diameter, to be solid, 
^ere would not only be an incredible waste of mate- 
rials, but the w«gfat of such a prodigious mass 
would infallibly drag us out of our sjdiere in the sys- 
tem of the universe, and precipitate us into the blind 
AyaaeB of space. M. Du^nn calculates the weight of 
the great pyramid at above ten millions of tons ; yet 
what is this huge pile, enormous as it is, compared to 
a single mountain? and what are all the mountaiDS 
end seas upon the surface of the earth compared to 
its culnc contents ? By supposing it to be hollow, its 
buoyancy in space becomes oo longer ioexplicidile, 
and the principal difficulty that remiuns, is to discover 
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the docH' of entrance, which the Colonel confidently 
prtmounces to be situated at the North Pole. It is 
conjectured that all the mountains of the undiacovered 
land are formed of loadstone, and that the porition of 
the aperture leading to them occamons the polarity of 
the needle. Its name occasioned some little cUfficuIty, 
the term New World being already applied, the New 
New World being deemed tautologous ; Simaa wa« re. 
jeeted aa not being classical ; Simia, aa exposed to a 
ludicroiis perversion; Subterranea, as not strictly accu- 
rate, the country being rather within than beneath our 
own ; on which account it was finally resolved to term 
' it Interranea. A loan has already been rused for the 
new government, and the Interranean five per cmtn. 
are quoted at 96, having been done at a 100. A 
bookseller in the Row has given a considerable sum 
for the copy-right of the voyage, and the public of 
both Continenia (who now discover the appropriate- 
ness of that designation nnce they contain another 
within them) are looking with the utmost anxiety for 
the results of this interesting voyage. 



A HINT TO PEDESTRIANS. 

An amusing public writer, with a very prais^- 
wor^y feeliogj has lately been deploring the distress- 
ing vacancy that is likely to sit upoii the countenances 
cf the diance-inceters in the streets, when the pend- 
ing proceedings of the Holly Alliance, and of Mr, 

VOL. 111. V 
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Mop Adam ihsll bare b^en le^iectiTelj bfou^ 
to a coDcluBipii. — After the msgoificeot svent* to 
whkb we have been lately accustomed, these ate 
palti^ topics ; but drownjog men will catch at straws, 
^nd these are ia&nitely better than oothing ; iii& 
ifitely better than the consdousness, that after we 
have met a friend at ^ sudden ccmier, and gone 
througjx the established rouooe of inquiries into die 
health of ourselves and our mutual acquaintancest 
and indulged in a few orifj^nal speculaUona upon the 
appearances of the weather, we ore posilivelji at a 
' ooQplus for further 8ub^ect« o£ conversation. Few 
dilfiwaas are more embturraseing thas. to &od yoaiaeV 
io, thjs. state of conyersational insolveacy, writhn^ 
ij^der the expectant Ipok of your &^ad, who, from 
having made the last obeet:vation, haa a sort of le^ 
claim upon you for an imfu^mptu. in return. Id tuh 
dp yQM search the pgcEteta of your npnd for on uneit 
p^ded thought, — you find nothing there but th« 
b^th and the weather^ which have been Bbeuiy 
tendered ; and at length, with, eufiused cheelu^ you 
are obliged to make a desperate ejfort, and get out oS 
the scrape by a sudden good morning, and an abrupt 
rush across the street. After such an operation, the 
patients generally endeavour to walk off their embar- 
rassments by a bustlmg acceleration of motion, aa JEf 
anxious to make the.eoprgy of th^ bodies^ abHjie for 
the filug^sbness of (heir minds,, and prove their co^p 
mand of Unib^, if not, of words. — This is 9 pnK^fBa. I 
can safe^ rec<mimend; a« th? stretching of nay l^f, 
and swinging of my arm:^, (if du)y pers^vered.i^,) -^ 
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Karcdy ever ftUed in recoBdlitig sie to mywlf, and; 
Sadfifying me Uiat I was m fact a very brisk and 
clever pessootige. I have ^so obu^ed conuderable 
reMef from reflectiag, that those who have the moat 
solid Benee art in general least gifted with the talent 
of prompt though superficial smattering, and that I 
wSa in the aitua^n of a man who has plenty tAi 
money-at his h^cers, although he cannot give cliange 
{f» a one pound note as often as be may be asked for 
H in th« streets. 

There is a spedes of distress, however, occasioned 
by a superabundance of these tip-o'-the-ttingue com- 
mcH^piaces, even more acute than that caused by the 
total want of them. Many a hasty bolt have I made 
acKiss a knee-deep kennel, or down a blind alley, or 
into the sanctuary of a shop, when my keen eye has 
cnugbt a gUmpae of my approaching friend Loquax. 
His first <^pentkui is to harpotm his prey through the 
hutt(Mt-^ole, or grasp his hand till the fingers tingle,, 
gradually relaxi^ his ^old while he pours out a tor^ 
rmt of voluble impertinence; luid if you attempt to' 
ledma your imprieiHied limb, he ^ves it imothef 
Mendly squeeze that brings the tears into yotur eyes, 
and leaves a fac-^nile of ydur ring indented £ar some 
weeks upon the adjoining &ger. Thus have I been 
detaioed on a rainy day in one of the most populous 
th^rou^fioflS of 'London, stopfnog the whole living, 
Ataeam of Fleet-street, compelling some to walk into; 
^ kenael,-but recaving; the elbows of the far greater, 
nun^r in my ribs; having my hat repeatedly 
knocked into the puddle by umbrellas^ and once iiar- 
f2 
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rowly eacafnng the loss of my eye from the point of 
a butdier's tray, while my-tormentoF most inexorably 
persevered in holding my hand and not hoUiog his 
ttmgue. In vain do I ask him to walk my way ; — he 
never has a moment to spare, though he will waste 
hours in rattling egotism and flippant ribaldry, and I 
must either remain pinned in the predicament I have 
described, or walk a mile or two out of my course till . 
I can plan and execute jny escape. — As he is a gentle- 
man in every thing but his conduct and conversabon, 
I cannot palpably cut him; for though his ncHisense 
goes in at one ear and out at the other, I should not 
like him to try the same experiment with a bullet, 
and I shall therefcH'e be very happy, if this letter, by 
catching bis eye, should cause tne to lose it when next 
we meet in the public streets. 

My friend Prater has a fund of good qualities, if 
not of good talents, and indeed I have an unfeigned 
respect for him; for I look upon him as indisputably 
me of the worthiest bores in existence. — He is per- 
petually doing some naghbour a good office^ some 
little attentive civihty for one acquuntance or an- 
other, and we are all of us excessively glad when he 
calls, and amazingly more so when he goes away. 
The fellow, Sir, has such interminable stories, and tells 
them in such a monotonous tone, with such a pro- 
fiimon of *' say I's, and says he's,^ {hat even v^en be 
is relating some kindness conferred on ourselves, we 
[u^e only the more annoyed that we cannot, consist- 
ently with common decency, tell him how very piously 
we wish- him at the devil , I would rather meet a 
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hysaia in the streets, than this very good aori. of 
DuiBttnce. When he be^os one of his humdrum 
stories, how he trac«d out Wilson's Stilton cheese that 
iiad beea left at the wrong house, and had recovered 
the parcel that Miss Brown had 1^ in the hackney- 
coadi, — how have I wished for an eardiquake to stop 
him !-^Not that I believe it would, for I suspect him 
to he of close kiii to the persevering gentleman men- 
tkmed in Josephus, cv souie of the jest-books, who 
wfs telling his friend in Craiiboume-alley' how shal>- 
iMly their mutual acquaintance Higgios had braved, 
when they were accidentally parted : — the compltunant 
onbarked next day for India, remained there twenty 
years, ^id on his return to England, happoiing to 
meet the same friend, instantly resumed — " Well, Sir, 
this shabby fellow Higgins, about whom I was speak- 

ing to you " 

These are feelings of which a Frendiman has 
scarcely a conception: he is altogether a diSer«it 
animal, compounded, like the Centaur, of two mate- 
riids, and may be described as half snuff-box and half 
chatter-box. These reciprocally minister to each other, 
and combine to make up the character ; for his head 
is always very full of snuff, and his snuff-box is alwayc 
very full <J expression. Then they have all a' st»1 
of fireemaaonry peculiar to themselves, by which they 
are enabled to maintun a long diak^e in the streets 
without the clumsy intervention (^ words, or even 
ideas. There is more eloquent amazement in a shrug 
^ the shoulders, than in a dosen exclamations, or a 
whole file of printed notes of admiration : the wch of 
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the eyebrows caavejt so iaudt arebnem of meanog ; 
the elevation ot the hands ii a Murce of such enpha- 
tical comeiuSfm ; and the Tabatiin, above ajl, ia ao 
inexbnntible a iiind of interlocuttao, — that a Faiimn 
lounger has no more real occnson for a tongue, than 
the AVb6 de )'^>^'^ sdiolan, whose fingers stq^dy 
tbeia with a TfJulnlity i^di nature has denied. I 
have seen a mtUeular and muff-bcn comersatitn «f 
this KHt carried oa tor s connderable kngth of time 
with a good deal of smartness and repartee, the 
parbes meeting, disoonrsmg, and sepamtiag, without 
utt^Dg a ^ngle syllable beyond two " Ahaa T eai^ 
AoHHtg the crowds of Englirimien now flocking to 
Paris, it is to be hoped some philimthFC^Bt will draw 
up a digest of these dumb colloquies for the use of 
his peripatetic- countrymen at home, so aa to prevetit 
them fnxn standing to stare at and irom each other 
when they meet, in all the horror t4 motioBlesii and 
speechless vacancy. In the mean time, let me recom- 
mend to them to carry a snuff-box, which in nmilar 
emergencies has done spetnal service. I know a gen- 
tleman at the head of his prcrfessioa, who, I verily 
believe, is mainly indebted to this portable sucoeda- 
neum for the character he enjoys of profundity and 
wisdom ; and I have been so fmtunate as to procure 
his receipt for t^is extemporaneous process of manu- 
facturing solid sayings. It is as foUows: — Having 
slowly drawn the golden repository from your waist- 
coat-pocket, give it three distinct taps, and apply the 
contents to your nose with an artifit^ <'oug^) ominst- 
ing o! one long pectoral ahoo '. — gently flap tM Ac 
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K«Mei«d pftrtietes frtiih yinit frill vi& the Icn'ucklfiB 
it tke right hand ; tafce out your handkerchi^^ 'mth a 
theatrical swii^j and, hsvnig gradu^ly AiklM down 
the enti^tnitiee till it has assumed the fbnh of k nlken 
ball, pus it athwart the cartilage of your nbae, behd- 
idg it first to the left, then to the right; again flap 
yonr friH, retata the handkerchief with the same for- 
ualMe^ md by die tine you have heaved lip another 
oAoo .' you will have been able to compose a very so- 
temn Mid bententiousjnece of pomposity. ThiB I take 
to be a most admirable operation ; for your opponeutV 
attention being .occupied by the hocus pocns ahd 
mu^Me^, he does not perceive the kpse eX titUe by 
wbt)^ you emtble yourself to get up your impromptu. 
Van stand, as it were, ten paces off, and deUberatel j 
take aim at your adversary with a pistol, while he 
has netting but hb natural weapcHis to trust to, tind 
is of course liable to be disabled before he can closo 
and sttBte a Mow, People of any delicacy and clean- 
liness may crainder the remedy worse than the dis- 
ease^ something like the receipt for overcoming the 
taste of onions by Bwbllowing garhc ; but I am happy 
to inform them that Ifie ultimate operation of cram- 
ming the nOstriU is quite udnecessary. You may carry 
your point by merely mi^ng a demodstraiion ; and, 
tn^e^j most of oiit foshionable young geiltlenien open 
a 9hiiff.bbx as Hie^ do a book, without ever Sufiering 
tb^ conttots of either to penetrate into tiieir heads. 

Hdwever, aa it is iflipossibl^ to hit upon any ekpe- 
dienC that shall be univerBally acceptable, and as the 
«vil is too great and distressing to wait the slow efieet 
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of our renewed intra-course with France, I hive been 
induced to compose a ConvertatiotuU Almanack, wbi(^ 
mil enable gentlemen to invent topics for sudden col- 
loquy the whole year round. They who are in the 
habit of making impromptus, beet know the great 
time they require, and will best be able to appredate 
my labours. Before taking a walk, they will have 
nothing to do but look out for the month, and under 
that head they will find, ready cut- and dried, all tbe 
most approved topes adapted to the season ; and thus 
furnished with ready-made fertility, they may sally 
down Fleet-street or PaU Mall, with th^ witsupon 
the half-cock, ready to fire at the first game they 
may happen to start. Fm- the accommodation of 
those who may wish to be thought smart fellows, I 
have sul^cnned a few monthly jokes and puns, which, 
though bad enough in themselves, are suffiqently 
pcnnted far street impromptus, and may be occancn- 
ally launched with very satisfactory effect. That the 
dealers in small talk may not be altogether unpnv 
vided, I shall probably add a goscnjung diary, by 
means of which those who can only get out one day 
in the week may be appropriately loquacoous, and 
not trudge along as they do at present, evidently at 
a loss how to dispose of their holiday hilarity, the 
expresfflon of which has been hitherto immemorably 
- confined to a whistle or a pece of practical mischi^. 

Before ourinsCTtion oii^e Conversational Ahnanack 
and Monthly Jokes, I thirik it r^ht to initiate my 
readers into the most apjnxived methods of husbanding 
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their wit when thej have got it, lest, by the unskil- 
ful managemeDt of the weapon I have prepared for 
them, they may wound themselves more severely than 
th^r eneniies, as the awkward handler of a flail gene> 
rally begins by thrashing himself instead of the coro, 
— To fwevent this untoward occurrence, I have drawn 
up an introductory digest of rules, adapted both to 
pedestrians and the frequenters of regular parties, by 
a careful perusal of which, the reader may enjoy the 
happiness of being as much hated and feared as the 
moet mveterate wag upon record. 

1. Feel your ground before you take a single step, 
and adapt yourself to your company. You may find 
yourself among a set of wretches who never read 
Joe Miller, and yet have comprehension eoou^ to 
understand. him. — This is fine! — Make the most of 
such a situation, for it is a hapjnness not often to 
recur. If any as|Hring member venture to oppose 
you, crush him without mercy. If you do not know 
what he is going to say, tell him you can help him 
:out in that story, should he be at a loss ; if you do^ 
cat bim short by snatching the sting of the tale from 
lam, and turn it against himself. — You will get the 
.laugh, for the audience will be happy to reduce him 
nearer to their own levd by measuring him with you. 

2. Never mind what smart you occauon, provided 
you can say a smart thing. Your enemy you have a 
right to wound; and with whom can you take a 
hberty, if not with a friend? A pretty thing, truly, 
if a jest were to be stifled because it might give pain.' 
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It would give much more to wppreas H^ and if 
otherB do not Hke the taate, how can they expect you 
to swallow it ? 

3. Latin bon-moti are safe if you are sure of tbe 
pronundation, for they who understand tlieni will 
laugh of course; and tbey whodo not, ftv fear ctf b«n^ . 
thought ignorant. With women this rule wit) mA. 
apply; do not, therefore, in their aodety quote Horace, 
or confess yourself a freemason, for they naturally 
hate and suspect whatever they are excluded tiaia. 

4. It is a very successful and landable pw^tice to 
poach upmi Joe's premises, witfi -some poor d<^, who 
is fain at night to start _the game which you have 
marked down in the morning. At the'given signal 
let fly, and you are sure to kill the prey, and perlu^ 
some of the c<»npany, with laughter. N. B. Be sure 
that your pointer is staundt ; it would be a sad thing 
were he to run in upon the game himself, instead of. 
backiog. 

5. When you launch a good thii^ which is only 
beard by tbe person next you, wait pati^>t)y f<»r a 
pause, and throw it in again in a louder key. Your 
nei^bour, possibly, will not renew his laugh, but wiQ 
excuse you, well knowing that you cannot aflbld to 
throw away a good thing. 

6. If your party be stu|Hd, and you want m excuse 
for getting away, pvc vent to some douhie-entpitdreriio 
distress the wcnnen. This will answer your puipose, 
for the men must be fools indeed if they do not kiolc 
you down stairs. 
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,7. In the waflt of otiier subjects fOT your ndllefy 
TOiA sneers, personid tlef^s offer a tempting aoutce rf 
pleasantry. — When your wit has not a leg of ita own 
to stand on, it may run sometitnes upon your B«gh- 
bour'a wooden one. At least a dozen jokes may hk 
endorsed u[:>on a hump-back ; afx) you may make a 
famous handle of a long nose. — Take cart, howev^, 
while making free with another's nose, that he doles 
not make free with yours. 

B. If yout party be equal to yourself In the k'lkm- 
ledge of the books, or talent for extempore repartee, 
laugh immoderately at your own sayings, and pretend 
not to hear theirs. Study also to get next to -what is 
called a good audience, or hearty laugher; for laugh- 
ter is catching, though wit is not. 

9. If your compmions be deddedly your superiors 
m both these requisites, have a bad head-ach, and be 
ffllent—You could not spedi to advantagci and it is 
better to be pitied fat baring a pam in the head, than 
for having nothiAg in it. 

10. Mimicry and bu^oonery are good substitutes 
for wit. Thus you may make some use of a prosbig 
old put, by listening to him with fbigned Att«ntioti, 
and at the same time thrusting Jotft tonj^ne into the 
opposite cheek. — Thii will amuse the tompany, and 
cannot offend the old gentleman, for he «ill be wise 
enough to wish your toii'gue kept where i^t is. 

} 1 . Beware of quizzing your host too severely, or 
Jie will not ask you i^tun. Be m^ry ahi wise. A 
laugh is a tempting Unng, I own i m'n turtle-soup. 
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Always remember' that a good dinner is in itself a good 
^thing, and the only one that will bear frequent repe- 
tition. 

12. If you have once got ainan down, belabour 
him without mercy. Bemember the saying of the 
Welch b6xer-r-" Ah, Sir, if you knew the trouble I 
had in getting him down, you would not ask me to let 
him get up agwn." 

13. Invariably preserve your best joke for the last, 
and when you have uttered it, follow the example now 
set you by: taking your leave. 



SONG— TO FANNY. 

Thv Uoom is soft, tUne eye is brid^tj 

And rose-buds are ibj lips, my Fanny ; 
Thy glossy hair is rich with l^t, 

Thy fimn unpsragon'd by tmy; 
But thine is not the brief array 

Of dianns which time is sure to Ixirror, 
Wbich accident may bli^t to-day. 

Or sickneBB undermine to-nuHTow. 
' N»— thine is that inuncnial grace 

Which ne'er Bhall pass from thy posncOBJOD, 
That moral beauty of the face 

Which constitates its sweet ezpresdpn ; 
This shall preserve thee what tliou art, 

itfhen age thy blooming tints has shaded, 
; For while thy looks reflect thy heart. 

How can their chanui be ever faded? 
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Nor, Fanny, can a lore like miae 

With time decay, in uckneM falter; 
Tii like thy beauty — half diving 

fiom c^ the ioul, and cannot alt«r : 
For when the body's mortal doom 

Our «artUy [dlgrtnuge shall wrer, 
Onr i^iirita shall thrir loves reanme. 

United in the dues f«r ever. 



HOW TO OBTAIN THE CAP OP 
FORTUNATUS. 

" He that within his bounds will keep. 
May baffle all diiaaten ; 
To fortune and fate commands he may give. 

Which worldlings call their masters; 
He may dance, he may laugh, he may nng, he may quaff. 

Hay be mad, may be sad, may be- jolly ; 
He may walk without fear, he may sleep without care. 
And a Sg for the world and its folly." 

Wit Rettored. 

Ih the deep sereoity of on autumDal eveniog, I 
jdaced myself uprai the terrace of the chateau at 
Versailles to enjoy the setting sun, the rays of which 
enamelled the glassy surface of the waters before me 
with a golden bloom, burnished the bronze figures t£ 
the marble fountains by which I was surrounded, 
glistened like fire upon the windows of the great 
gallery, illuminated by reflections from the wall ot 
.mirrors ;n^thin ; and, after flickering along the case- 
^ments of the eastern . wing, threw a rosy tinge over 
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the Bots de Satory #here it ix etnbiAoitaed, tfae leaves 
of whic^ were as motionless as if the whole wood were 
already reposing in the fint iuah of sleep. Haviitg 
recently vi^ted the stupeadoua aqueducts of Buc and 
Marly, works worthy of th« snetent' Bomans, and 
observed how the whtrfe erf tht circutajacent country 
was p«^orated with tunnels and reservoirs for the 
supply of the palace, I doubted whether that pile, 
with its nx thousand rooms, had cost so much human 
labour as the various suhterraneoua works radiating 
from it in all directions ; and I appredated the diffi- 
culties to be overcome when the vain-glorious Iioujs 
Quatorze resolved to conquer nature, and to make this 
spot, ntuated upon a aahdy height, the tnoat cele- 
brated place in all Europe for those elaboMte play- 
things, its waterworks. All around me were the 
evidences of his apotheosis and deification. Id the 
baths of Apollo I had seen him sculptured as that 
deity, white the matchless chisel bt Oirardoil had 
been prostituted to the representation of his six. mis- 
tresses, as attendant nymphs, performing the most 
menial dfBcee about his person. On the ceiling of the 
great gallery I bad gased upon the plititiiigs of Le 
Brun, in which be appears wieldii^ the thund^ of 
Japjter, white Venus, Diant, and Juno, were on ffll 
uded compelled to wetu- (he faces of his shsmele^ 
courtesans. Wheti I reflected that the greater pkrt 
of Europe was convulsed with war by his mad M- 
tempts at foreign sufM'emacy, at the very mOtoeat that 
the wb(^e resourcesof the country were lavi^ed fyr 
the gra^ctition of his nragnificence and his vkes at 
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hvmcs I CDdwTourtd to cakukte bow much actual 

enjoyment had |Hol»bly been attained b; that i»(K> 
vidua] fix frbom bo many millions of men hod aacri- 
£«ed theirs. 

Wlien the decr«|Xt monarch was obliged to ba 
whaeled about hla itately terraces m m ■n&'dnir, 
he could hardly fwl to draw hutni^ating coaipniaon« 
batweeil Uie palaled reality of hiii fleshly limbs, and 
the divine symmetry oi his marble jnrtraiU; nor 
coidd he well avoid iharing the feehng of Vespanan, 
who, being flattared upon his death-bed, exf^mcd ia 
bitter Sfnrit, *' O yes, X teel that I am beCbming a god." 
But we wUl ti^ lam in the vigour of his health and 
youth, without availing ourselves of Bacrai's obsei^a- 
tioD, that it is a sad thing to have nothing farther to 
demre aoad a thcuaaltd th^gs to fear; or of his equally 
apposite pontion, that mcvisrchs are like the heavenly 
bodies,- which have a great deal of glory and very 
fittle repose. Legitimate as he was, and mi§govemiBg 
by unquestionaMe right divine, it will still he ad- 
mitCed that he bhd hot five sensei, or inlets ei bodily 
pleasure; and Nature hersdf, in the beneficent equa- 
hty of her dnpensatittts, has prevented ns from usurp- 
ing aay undue share o^ pleasurable sensation, by 
limtt»)g our capacities tO that porttoti of enjoyment 
which is pretty much within the reach of all classes. 
She has not only placed a sentinel at each gate to 
vmm us i^unst over-indulgence, but has provided an 
ex[ntess and complicated economy by which she com- 
pefe UB to ^ect every excess with disgust and loatlraig 
A king cannot devour more th^ one diimer in a day 
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a peasant eats no less ; and as te tbe different quali- 
ties of the ingredients, custom, which makes the 
sddier's " flinty and steel couch of war bis thrice 
driven bed of down,^ produces the same effects in an 
(Opposite direction, and renders the banquet of the 
palace not more stimulant or palatable than the frugal 
meal (^ the cottage. Probably it is less so, if tfaere be 
any truth in tbe old adage, that health ia the mo^ 
exquifdte cook, and hunger the best sauce. It ie the 
same with the other senses as with tbe appetite. You 
cannot discount life and spend it before it is due. 
You cannot Hve upcm the cajntaJ of your body, in- 
stead of contenting yourself with its legal interest, 
without inevitable exhaustion and poverty. Your 
portion being limited, the more you cMidense your 
gratifications, the more you curtail their duration, and 
.the more inevitably do you condemn yourself to the 
horrors of debility, satiety, tiedium, and ennui. This 
is the lot of those kings who, having blunted and 
worn out those sensations by abuse, rat down in a 
blank and torpid desolation, and would willingly, like 
the Roman etnper<^, offer an immejise reward for the 
discovery of a new pleasure. Hetuy the Eij^th and 
Francis of France, in their meeting on the field <tf 
Gold Cloth, had completely exhausted, in fourteen 
.days, all the means of gratification which the wealth 
and genius of their respective countries could supply or 
devise; and whrai we recollect the enormous riches of 
JSing Solomon, and lue multifarious luxuries, among 
which we E^iould, perhaps, be hardly warranted in 
including his seven hundred wives and three hundred 
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coBcubines, we need not wonder at his declaring that 
all was vanity and vexation of spirit. 

These, it may be ui^ed, are the mere pleasures of 
sense, which are for all classes equally grovelling and 
eraoeacent ; but the high in station may b^I preserve 
a wider range ovef the pure world of intellect, and 
all those enduring deligKts that emanate frmn the 
bead and heart. Alas ! the spirit and matter whavof 
we are compounded are fellow-travellers, one of whom 
cannot be goaded beyond his strengtb without fa> 
tiguing the other. We cannot exhaust the body by 
intemperance without debaucking and 'emasculating 
the mind; and even where a rare course of personal 
temperance has preserved the faculties unimpaired, it 
is almost impossible to drink largely of power without 
Buperindudng that mental intoxication which has pre- 
cipitated 80 many rulers into the mischievous pranks 
of ambition. Where it assumes not this actiye ten" 
dency, it is aj^ to bemuddle its victim into that mor- 
bid and {ntjable state of fretful lethargy termed En- 
nui. As nothing is so deplorable as the want oT a 
want, there is not one of us who would not be a mise- 
rable loser by b«ng " as hiippy as a king.* They 
are the spoilt children of Fortune, and, like the juve- 
nile members of the class, are too often wayward, pee- 
vish, and ill at ease. As to the .pleasures of intellect. 
Lord Walpole's Researches have not been able to re- 
deem.many royal authors from the dust ; for it is much 
easier to win and wear a doien crowns, than to achieve 
a single wreath of bays. Too busy or too indolenjt 
^ for literary pursuits, they read despatches instead c^ 
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books, and pMinon laureates instead of perusing Hiem. 
SesKWs of state equally debar them ^m the solace 
irf timae delights that emanate from the heart. Cupd 
iH • Carbonaro wh« ornis no allegiance to thrones; 
there is no eweet courtahip in Courts : a king goea ft 
irooii^ in die person ol hb ptivy counsellors, marries 
one whom be never saw, to pteese the nation, <^ which 
he is the master only to be its slave ; views his Imde 
with indiffer^Ke w dislihe, and is gelier&lly ciit off 
ttoto those domestic enjoyments which oonstitiite th% 
highest chamiB of existence. Ffiendehip cannot o&r 
itself as a substitute, for equality is die ba^s of that 
delicious sentiment, and he who wears a ciown is at 
mice prevented by station, and prohibited', by etiquette, 
from indulging in any commaniOn o( hearts. Verily 
he ought to be exempted froln all other tasee, silue 
he pays quite enough already for his putifid prfr^emi- 
neoce. 

If it be bad to have nothing to hope for, it is not 
much better to have every tbing to fear. It is humili- 
ating enough for such exalted personages to be pei^ 
tually giddy with the height they have attuned ; to 
envy the meanest tngrtal who can exclium that 
" Treason bas doss hie worHt ; nor steel, nor poison, 

MaliM domestie, fer^gn levy, nothing 

Can touch bini brtliw- ;" — 
to be incapacitated fivm looking out upcm thb fbee of 
nature or art without ontiountering swne impertinent 
memento. If they gue upon an eciips^ they are 
forthwith perplexed with fear of ebange; the full 
moon snubs them with the. refleetim that they, like 
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Itu-, have aooomplitfaed their ({diere — ^that they cuiiiot 
b^me greater, And lisv« solhmg hft but to deciiae 
and wane ; the hi^ tids twita them with the cobni- 
moBem that thej hftTC been rated tij the flood of 
fortune, and nay subnde again wiA its eUi; a natural 
atorm catechism them about the dnnces al a politioal 
one ; a vdcano thunders them a kHoa upon cen^i- 
Tacoes of the Carbmaii ; -and they cannot open a book 
wDhout benig sdwoled by croakinj; ravens as to the 
iBBtrinlity of hnman grandeur. All the dethnnied 
■Qonarcbs fnta Nebucfaadnezsar and Bd^aazar dovn 
to Napoleon, are flimg in thnr face ; they tite plea* 
santly reminded thai! the lightning atrikea^e talleft 
towers first ; thirt those who are the most elevated hare 
the flirthest to fall ; that when the sportsman I>e«th 
goes out a-shoQtiog, it is a matter of peH^ in<fi£- 
fenmce to him whether he laundies his arrow through 
the cottage- casement, or the window c^ the palace ; 
tatd that in Uun^ a royal cemetery— 
" Here's bd acn loirn, indeed. 
With the ridieat rojral «eed 
That the «arth did e'er suck in 
Since the first man died for sin. 
Here are sands, ignoble tilings, 
Dropt horn the royal aidfs of Idngs." 
Well might Napoleon, in the plenitude of his power, 
revert with a sad complacency to the days of his child- 
hood, declaring that ne even recollected with delight 
tfie smell of the earth in Corsica ; and that the hap- 
juest period of his existence was when he was roaming 
Ae streets of Paris as an engineer subaltem, to disco-. 
Ter a cheap place for dining ! 
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As the ocean is sul^ect to unreposing tides, to pre- 
vent it from stagnatii^r so is the human mind des- 
tined to a perpetual ebb and flow of Muatement, that it 
may be stimulated to fresh enterprises, and thus con- 
duce to the gener&l advancement of the species, by 
the developement of individual activity. The mental 
hut^r must be gratified as duly as the corporeal ; 
and, unfortunately, there is this analogy between them, 
that whatever a^er of them tastes it destroys; the 
vulgar adage, that ". we cannot have our cake' and eat 
it too,^ is equally applicable to the feast of reason. 
Air .that has rem.ain<^ a certain time in the lungs .be- 
comes uniit for the purposes of respiratirai, and what- 
ever has once passed through the mind loses with 
its novelty its power of future gratification. Some 
liteasures, like the horizon, recede as we advance 
towards them ; others, like butterflies, are cru^ed by 
bong caught. Reader, didst thou ever see a squirrel 
in a cage, galloping round and round, without moving 
a step forward P or the same animal at liberty, jump- 
ing &om bough to bough of a hazel-tree, and shaking 
the ripe nuts into a pond beneath, in his anxiety to 
catch them f Art thou bustling — enterprising — gra^ 
ing, and yet' disappointed, thou bast seen en exact 
portrait of thyself. Pleasure untdtained is the ban 
which we hold in chase, cheered on by the ardour of 
competition, the exhilarating* cry of the dogs, -the 
shouts of the hunters, the echo of the bom, the funbi- 
tion of being in at the death. Pleasure attained is 
the same hare hanging up in the sportsman's larder, 
worthless, disregarded, despised, dead. 
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As an epicure in the enjoyment of life, t thank the 
gods that, by placing m&above want and below riches, 
they have fpven me httle to fear and much to hope. 
I rejoice that so Urge a portion of enjoyment remuns 
unpossessed, that I have spmlt so little by usage, and 
that seven-eighths of the world remun yet to be con- 
quered, at least in hope. The ancients were quite 
- vise in placing that goddess at the bottom of Pan- 
dora's box ; it was Uke making the last-drawn ticket, 
after a successton of blanks, the cajntal prize. Oh the 
matter-of-factness of imagination—the actuality of re- 
veries — the boit^ fide possession of those blessings 
which we enjoy in hope-^the present luxury of antici- 
paticMi ! These are the only enjoyments which cannot 
be taken from us, which are beyond the reach of the 
bhod fury with the abhorred shears, or her sightless 
aster of the ever-revolving wheel. To the winds do 
I cast the counting-house morality inculcated in thie 
story of the milk-maid with her basket of ^gs, Alnas- 
char with his pannier of crockery, and all such musty 
apoli^ues tA the fabulists. There is a loss in break- 
ing e^s or cracking teapots,' hut is there no gain in 
fancying oneself, for however short a period, a priricess 
or a grand vizier, and revelling in all the de^cious 
sensations which those respective dignities confer upon 
the ima^ary, but withhold fr<mi the real incumbeilt P 
Surely, if the fancied delight be real, and the positive 
enjoyment of those stations illusory, the non-possessOT 
has the best of the bargain. Credo quod kabto, et 
kabeo. It is incredible what riches and estates I hold 
hy this tenure, I pity the title-deed proprietors ttf 
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maoort) pwlun and tnannons, who^ ks^iing tbeia in 
fear, and quittiti^ tbem with regret, may tral; "T''fr 
from their uairow tomha— 

" Of woodi and jJ^'"*, And hilb and Titoi,' 

Of fields amd mcadii, «f parin -and palM> 

Of all 1 had, tUs I powew,— 

I need no mure — I have no leas. 

I bave but to put oq my Fortuoatiia'B cap, add aU 
such doDUunR are mine, for I haTe the full enjoym^ie, 
at I walk through them, or gase over the park^paling, 
d all the pnupects they prewat — the breeees tbey waft, 
the song ol their birds, the hum of their beea, A9 
boffoncs aad the beauty oi their flowers. Like Sel- 
kirk in Femand«z, " I am mraiarcb of all I survey," 
and " my light there is none to dispute.^ Nor is my 
MuniTorouB mind eanly satiated. The Marquis of 
Stafford's gallery is mine — I.ard Spencer's collection 
is mine ; aad mine more than theirs, for I am probably 
le8» satiated with gazing upon their beauties. Font- 
lull, Enolc, Petw<»th, Bknh^m, Piercdield, the Lea- 
sowes, are not <Hdy mine, but Windsor Castle and 
Hampton-court ; aod, as I have as unbounded a 
stanadi for palaces as (he- buildei' of the Utter, I keep 
thte. Louvre, Versiulles, FontainebkaH, and CtHnpiegoe 
f(» my Bujnmer residences, when I make my annnal 
excurnon to Calais in tbe Bteam^toat AU tiwM myi 
establishmoits cost me not a farthing for their nuuib- 
teoanoe. I live in no fear of lonsg them 1 I shutd^fat 
no awe of thieves ;. fire gives me no ^prebenston ; I 
as little dread Uw watety St. Swkkiii, iM the damp 
should injureimy ^cturea apd stalues; I am linvi. 
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sited by tax-gatherers, and untormeoted by tervanta. 
Mine is the CMily secret by wbicb so rich a maa -may 

be so perfectly at his ease. Then my literary dk^ 

tinctiona ! I am a regular lion among the b/ues every 
time that my ima^natioa walks out of its den : I am 

coHversazioaed by the CouDless of C , noted by 

the Marchloneas of S , read by the public, praised 

by the critics, courted by the Him. In due course I 
become as good an LL.D. as Dr. PangJoas; and 
were I to lecajHtulate all the literary honours I 
achieve by the same process, I fear the reader would 
extend to me the worthy I>octor*s aubaequent dignity, 
and set me down for an A double. S. 



FERDINAND MENDEZ PINTO. 

'' Ferdinand Meudez Pinto was but a type of thee, thou liar 
of the first, magnitude !" — Love for Love. 

t/koa-X of our book ct^lectora are familiar with — 
%^ V&ig0gt md. Travaile of' Sir John Maimdevih^ 
Sfl*ght, which tr&Heth'^ ifte watf to Hiemmieia, and 
marv^Ut of Ittde ; tatd- \t is voll known that this 
bold seefceri and fearteas sweeter, <^ incredible adveD> 
tufes, left Englapd in 1322; visited Tartary aboat 
balfa, century ^jtex' Marco Polo; n^%iou8ly declined 
mwiTihg the Soldaa oi Egypt's dsH^t^t becaiue he 
would not renounce Christiflnity; a^t.. after wanden- 
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ing for thirty-four years through the realms of Inde, 
and being long reputed dead, returned to publish his 
adventures, scrupulously qualiiyiiig his most astound- 
ing relations wiUi some " such words as these :^thei 
seyne, or men seyne, but I have not tene it. The on- 
giBol English MS. is in the Cotton Library, but the 
reader, on referring to the Tatler, No. 264, will be" 
amused with Addis(»i's pretended discovery of these 
writings, and tUe pleasant fiction of "the freeaing 
and thawing of several short speeches which Sir J<^ 
made in the territoiies of Nova Zembla.^ 

Although the name of Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, 
the Mandeville of Portugal, have passed into a by* 
word in England, being- commonly used as a para- 
phrase for mendadty, little or nothing is known of his 
history or travels ; and as this strange work is not 
now of common occurrence, I propose to translate, for 
the benetit of your readers, such occauonal passages 
as most amudngly illustrate his rarcumstantial exag- 
gerations — all of which he narrates as an eye-witness; 
and thus at the same time exemplify the credulity of 
of an age which was content to receive such marvels 
as authentic recm^s. His first chapter is a dmrt 
biographical sketch of his life, before embtf king for 
India, probably the most veradouB portion of the 
whole narrative, and I shall therefore give it as ne&riy 
as pos^ble in his own words, using only the privilege 
of abiidgment. — " Whenever I reflect on my cmj- 
tinual struggles, troubles, and anxiety, ^nce my very 
infancy, I feel great reas!:^! to reproach Fortune^ as if 
ber glory were only founded upon her cruelty: Itut 
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when i call to mind mj meiufcrid perils ami trials in 
the Indies — that it \iMa pleased Glod to relieve me 
from the p^^ecution of the blind Fury— to preserve 
my life, and place me safe in port, where I may leave 
to iny- children, for memorial and inheritance, this 
rude and imperfect work, I feel bow grateful I ou^t 
to be to the Oiver of all mereies. I write for my 
children, that they may know the wonderful hazards 
I encountered in twenty-one years, having been thir- 
teen times captive, and seventeen tunes sold to the 
Indians and savages of Ethiofna, Arabia Felix, China, 
Tartary, Madagascar, Sumatra, and many other 
kingdoms and states of that oriental Archipelago, at 
the extremity of Asia, whi^ the Chinese, Siamese, 
Gueo», and Luquinese justly term the eyelids of the 
w<H-ld, and of which I shall hereafter more fiilly treat ; 
wh««by they may learn what is to be effected by 
courage, fortitude, and perseverance, in every |Mnch and 
extremity of Fate. Thanking God, therefore, for his 
singular favours, and owning all my sufferings to be 
the consequences of my sins, I take for the banning 
of my work the time that I passed in Portugal, where 
I lived till I was tee or twelve years old, in the misery 
and poverty of my Grther's house, in the- town of 
M<Hite Mor Ouelho ; when an uncle, desirous of prcv- 
motuig my fortune, and withdrawing me from the 
blind indulgence of my modier, carried me to Lisbcna, 
and placed me in the service of an illiutrious and 
wealthy lady. This happened on St. Lucy^s Day, the 
- ISthofDeoembeTt 1521, the sametm which they cele- 
brated the funeral ceremony c^ our late king, Don 
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Emanuel, of bappy maaatyt which U the very earlieat 
thing I can recollect — After having been one y«w 
and a half in the service of this lady* an affiur occuired 
which placed my life in instant jeopardy ; so th^t to - 
escape fnqn death I left her ho^se in 9U haste, bdt^ 
BO bewildered, and overcome with tenor, that I knew 
not whith«9- I ^ed^ until I arrived at the Port d« 
Fedr^ and beheld a galley loading with horses far. 
Setuval, vha« the king, Don John the Thinl, whom 
God ahsolve I then held his Court, qq account of the 
great plague with which many parts of the kuigdom 
wen infested. Embarking 19 this galley, I s^let) t]^e 
next day ; but, alas ! ne sooner were we fajrly out At 
sea than we were attacked by a French corsair, who^ 
unexpectedly boarding us wilji Bfteen or twenty men, 
carried our vesael. After having i«ripped and pil- 
lage*) us, they toi^ out ow cargo, with pix thouawl 
ducats, and then scuttled aqd sui^ the gsUeyk to that 
out oif our crew of seventeen not one escaped slavery. 
As they were freighted with WWS for the ]U9bomet«o$. 
they bmnid us hmid and foot, intending to teU us for 
slaves in Baibary ; but at t|ie e^ti of thirteen days k 
pleased Fortune thM, about fi«iBpt« they diBeoT«red 
a ^p, to whi(^ they gave tJMse tUX njgh^ ttiih'm^ 
in her tnwk, like old oorwirs Ksustomed to such bn^ 
guidqge, Mid ninung ftloBgfide towards dl|y--hK«k« 
they fired t^ve guns wtd boarded her, kiUing six. 
Fortugueee and tea or twelve slaves. 

" U proved to be a large wad goodly vewel belong-' 
ing to a Portugueae morchaiit] called Sylvestre G«d- 
iniu), cooiisg &om St. Tbono^a's, widi 4 great <}uafl-. 
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tity of sugar and slares, worth 40,000 ducftta; ,so 
that hxTiBg BOW such & ricJi booty, ^e eomirs aban- 
doned thnr plan aS going to Barbary, uid set sail for 
^ the eoast t^ France, taking with them as daTes such 
of our crew as wera capable of assistitig them in their 
lucvigatioo. As for ne, and the others who renaioed, 
tbey loaded us by night at a place called Melides, 
where we remaiwd aU nis««bLy naked, and corered 
with wetindB, from the Mows and laehes we had re- 
ceived. Ib tins pitiable state we Brrived next morn- 
ing at St. James de Cacen, and h«e our roffenngs 
wfTe retieved, pnndpaliy by a lady named Donna 
Beatrix, daughter (^ Count Villanora; wben> after 
being cured ot our wounds, we eli betook ourselves 
whHhersoevier we thought we might best mend our 
fortunes. For my part, poor as I was, I wandered with 
mjL or seven eMnp«uaas in nnB«y to Setuva], where 
good fovttme instantly jdaeed me in the s^'Vice of 
Francisco de Faria, a gentleman in the household of 
the grsnd oommwider of St. Junes, who, in reward 
of four years service, gave me to the i^resaid com- 
msadtr, to aet as efaamberlain, whic^ X (Md for c^gh- 
tem months. But as the wages then paid were in- 
GoiBcient for my support, necea»ty compelled me to 
quit him ; though I availed myself of bis infhtence to 
obttda pennismon for embarking to the Indies, h^ng 
TeM4ved to try my fortune in the East, and sabiiut to 
whatever good or ill fate might be reserved for ne 
in those unknown and remote couirtries." 

On the 1 1th of Mwvh, 1537, our trav^er set sul 
with * fleet of five ships, and arrived safely at Mozam- 
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Inque, whence they were ordered by the governor to 
proceed to Diu, as.he was in daily expectation of the 
armieB of the Grand Turk, to avenge the loss of Sul- 
tan Bandar, King of Cambay, whom the said gover- ' 
nor had put to death the year before. — On their pas- 
sage from Diu to the Straits of Mecca, they were 
audaciously attacked by a privateer of inferior force, 
upon whom, however, they retaliated with such de- 
structive eSect, that all the crew, consisting ofei^ty, 
were killed, or drowned, with the exception of five, 
whom they made prisoners. One of these was the 
captmn, who, upon being put to the torture, con- 
fessed that he was a renegado Christian, having been 
born, at Cedenho, but that becoming enamoured of a 
beautiful Greek Mahometan, he had renounced Chris- 
tiuiity and married her. Earnest and friendly pro- 
posals were made Ui him to abandon his errors, and 
resume the Catholic faith ; all which he resisted with 
the most unshaken obstinacy and resolution. "Where- 
upon," says our traveller, " the captain infallibly con- 
cluding that this abandoned miscreant was not. to be 
won from his blindness and heresy, in not believing 
the thrice holy Cathohc ffuth, became suddenly in- 
spired with such a Hvely zeal and vehement. love of 
God, that he tied him neck and heels, and haying 
attached a large stone to his neck, cast him into the 
sea, where the wretch now shares the torm^its of his 
Mahomet, and keeps him company in the other w(»-ld, 
for having been his disciple in this." 

Giving this extract as a short specimen of the more 
authraitic, or, at least, the more credible portion of 
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his narrative, I shall cite a few equally brief pas-' 
sa^B, illustrative of those marvellous statementB, and 
stupendous assertions, which have occasioned the 
name of Ferdinand Mendez Pinto to be generally 
mentioned with the complimentary c<^omen of 
" the Liar." 

It will hardly be expected that any summary or 
analysis of his book ^uld be attempted, when the 
reader is informed, that it consists of 339 cloeely 
pnoled chapters, into which we shall therefore only dip 
h^>-bazard, as if consulting the Vir^Uan lots, and 
leave the result to declare its own auguries. And here 
it is at least consolatory, that we are- never deluded 
by hearsay, nor fobbed off, as in the case o( Sir Jobii 
Mauodevile, with — " diei seyne — or men seyne, bat I 
have not sene it;^ for honest Pinto is very propoly 
scrupulous upon these pmnts. and scoms to be satis- 
fied with any thing less than ocular demonstration. 
It is true, that both himself and the captun of tlie 
vessel, Antonio de Faria, did oecasionaUy entertam 
very grave doubts as to the marvellous averments of 
thai Chinese pilot, Similau, who disdained any other 
reply to their injurious 8us}ncionB jthan forthwith to 
carry his vessel into the very ^ick and centre c^ the 
wonders he had described, and submit them to the 
evidences of their seven senses. Opening the pon- 
derous tome at a vulture, we seem to be poadnng 
upon the manor of Bishop Fontoppidan, expect- 
ing with every line to catch a kraken, au^ is the 
abundance of large fishes and other sea-game with 
vriach we are instantly envinmed. - £ven our trs- 
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Teller, ncciutomed u lie w» to portentooa spectacles, 
acknowledges that be was XNXtewhat startled at tlte 
ng^t.— >' We armed at length at a port c^led Box- 
ifdialeia, in the 49tb degree imtfa, where we saw an 
mfinity of fishes Hid serpents, of <uch straage fomn^ 
that I can hardly desciibe them without tenor. In 
this [dace we beheld anne in the form of ray-Ashj 
which we called Poms Manta$, ahove foar fiufaons in 
circumference, with a muzzle like an ox ; others Hke 
enormoas lizar^ spotted hiack and green, having 
three rows of lautles on the badi, extremely sharp, 
and as thick as aa arrow, with others all over the 
body, thou^ not so diickv These fish occaaonally 
histle np like porcupines, winch renders them very 
dreadful to b^old. They have a very black and 
pmnted snout, wiUi shwp teeth, a foot and a half 
long, issuing from the jaws like the tusks of a wild 
boar, which the Chmese call PacMimicheena. Here, 
also, we saw aaothear sort, having the mhcAe body 
extremely Uad, l^e ^ fiih we cttll ^ MHIer's 
Thumbs but so pvodigioualy hnge, that the head 
alooe is mx pMes aCKMts, and whan they extend their 
fins in the wMor they appear a bthom broad. I 
shall paaa ovst in taitmet the umumerBble other 
ipe«CB we saw, as bi^g foragn to my subjeet ;— 
suffice it to say, that dDrii^ the two nights we passed 
in tins spot we ncrrer UioUgbt ourseKes in suFety, 
on account of the haa/ds, whales, fish, and se^pento, 
by which we WWe surrounded; especially as we 
heard such a conataat htsnng, flapjmig, and neighing 
of sea-horsesy which abound in these parts, that wwds 
cannot describe the uproar."— Chap. 71. 
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' In the very next chapter we eocoutlter i Mce of 
giante, whom H^Mequent tntvelkn thought fNropcr to 
ttatupknt to Patagodia, whence, however, tbey hare 
been ejected by more accurate navigaton; and these 
lofty qiedmens of huibant^ thi«aten to bcootae ex- 
tiact, unleM rerired by §ome voyager not leM iften- 
iitii tiiaidax than dw mbject of our article.— In the 
abonice of the American Ma-serpent, and the manuud 
^Bcovered in the Hebrides, of iritich a circumBtandal 
a^coont generally runs throng the papen eve^ two 
fft three yearS) we may put forward the fallowing nar- 
rative, which it is not improbable suggeated WSjnh 
th« &st idea of tite BrobdignaggtHlH. 

** Condnuitlg onr voyage, both by towing and sail. 
ibg, and turning our prow sccordmg to the serpentine 
coilrse aC the liver, we anived next morning befotv 
a ve^ hi^ mountain called B^ttnafau, wbeilcfe ran 
many rivers o( fresh water. In diis mounts there 
was a quantity of tigers, rhinoceroses lions, omices, 
and other wild beasts, winch, lea{riiig and trying, 
by reason of tliedr natural ferocity, made a eruel war 
upon the Weaker animals, such as stags, wild-boars, 
monkeys, babocSis, a^en, wolves, and foXes^ which we 
contemplated 6x a knig time with wonderful pleasure, 
occanonolly i^uting all at once to frighten tbeln, 
whereat they were Httte alsnned, not b«ilg accuse 
toined to the punuit i^ hunters. On leaving this 
n^Mintiun We encountered another, not less wild and 
savage, ealled GoHgUanou, beyond which all the 
GOlmtry is v»y rugged, and almoet inaceeacdble. 
$lttilau InflMWed us, that certain men, called Gigau- 
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hos, diKJt at the fiwt ctf this {dace, who were (^ enor' 
tnous mzej living like brutes upon tbe spcHle of the 
chsse> or upon tlie lice vhich the Chinese merdiants 
brought them iroin Catan, and bartered with them fw 
furs. He asBured us that more than 200,000 skins wre 
aanuaUyexportediwhich the Chinese consumed for the 
lining c^ winter robes, carpeting, and counterpanes. 
Antonio de Faria, much astonished at this, but still 
more at the stature of these Gigauhosy begged 
the pilot to procure him the sight of one, assur- 
ing him that it would be more grat^ying to him 
than to posaess all the treasures of China ; to 
which Simtlau replied, — ' Signer Captun, as I see 
that this is esaenUal, both to preserve my credit 
with you, and to impose ulence upon those who 
murmur and make mockery of me when I relate 
things which they consider so many fables ; in (Hder 
that by one truth they may judge of another, I swear 
to you, that'before sunset you shall see a couple of 
these people, and speak to them, on condition that 
you do not go ashore as you have hitherto done, 
for feat any misfortune should happen; for I assure' 
you ^hat these Oigauhot are naturally so brutal and 
fierce, that they live upon flesh and blood like the 
beasts of the forest.' Among the thick trees and 
wild mount^s that inclosed us as we advanced, there 
was euch an infinite number of apes, monkeys, foxes,' 
wolves, stags, wild-boars, and similar animals, that 
they incumbered and impeded one another^ making 
such a loud noise that, we could not hear ourselves 
speak, which amused us itx some time; until, upon. - 
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turkii^ a fwint of land, we saw a young boy, with- 
out my beard, driving bdiare him «x or Kven cows 
wbich had been pasturing thereabout Similau having 
madeBi^stohuD, he immediately stopped; and when 
we had gained the bank where he was, Similau showed: 
him a jMece of green taffeta, whereof these savage are- 
immoderately fond. Upon asking him by si^is whether 
he would buy it, ■ he replied with a vtrioe very riiuch - 
broken, QuiUu—parau—^/au, fau — words whid) we 
could not understand. Antonio de Fatia then catn-: 
manded that three or four yards of this taffeta should 
be given to him, as well as nx pieces of china, which 
the savage having taken one after anotlier, he speared 
transported with joy, and cried out — Purpaeampociy 
jtilaca hunangue- donu; which we could no mcne com- 
prehend than the preceding. Leaving his cows by the ' 
river, he then ran off into the woods, being clothed in 
the skin oi a tiger, his feet and arms naked, his head 
tmcov««d, anA having no other weapon than a stick 
burnt at the end. As to his height, by what we 
could guess, it wits above tteven feet ' and a half; but 
we were much astonished when^ in a quarter oS ao 
hour after,' he returned, bearing upon his shoulders 
a hve stag, and accompanied by thirteen people, eight 
men and five women, who led with them three cows, 
and danced l^^ther to the sound of a drum, on 
whidi, from time to time, they struck five times, 
then clapped their hands, and cried. Cur carkitmu 
Jahm. All these people, both male and female, 
were clothed exactly alike, except that the women 
w<Mre large tin braoelets on the middle of their arms, 
g6 
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and hod much loogec bair than Uie men, wtucb they 
devonUod wkli flowers : they bad also round thcu* 
itecks chains c€ Kd aboUsr a» bv^ as oystd>-abc%, 
AU <rf thraa bad a very nvagiB look, wHh thick lipe, 
ibtt nows, lai]^ DMtrUi, and the rest of the body enm-- 
mouB, UuM^b sot w macb m> as we had iBM^ned ; 
tat Antomo de Fmio, h«niig canted tbem to be 
toeMored, found that (be tallest did not exceed ta^t 
feat H) ha^t, excepting an old mm, ifbo was nearty 
nx incbea more. As to the womcai, they were hardly' 
sewn aitd Ik half feet high; and tojudget^tbdr looks, 
I abuuld deem them very coarw and gtm», and less 
rauaml^ than any peo^ tt» have ertfr encouBtered. 
AntoBMt dc Faria, hif^ly gratified that ve imA not 
come there &r itfkiaagf gave them sixty pieces of 
diiaa, a piece of gita^ ta&ta, and a ba^et ftill of 
pepper, whereat they were so delisted, that throw- 
ing themselvea upon the ground, and lifting th^ 
huds to besven, ibey all s^ at once, FtimguahileH 
ofumpiapam lafaim, A^MOff, It^taom — whit^ we toek 
for e^wesoona <rf gntitode and tbasks." — Chop. 72. 

Qur next dip into this nrnrrelkms fome oonTeytr os 
to the city of Fekin, in Gma, •wYaeh he introduces to 
u» with a cattdid aad iBgenootts |H>ofessi«n of his own 
sti»p£city and trulh, that ouglit to disarm crrttasm, 
and prcenre him miffidt credence from all those who 
arc not incuraUy scqttical, or needbsaly disposed to 
c«nl at Ae fc41owi«g nfatton, made, it must be re" 
membered, by an eye-witness. 

" As m»f design in writing this book is scdely t« 
bequeath it tO' my children, as &n ffll>liabet wher»ii 
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about the form and style of its etHnpoaitiun; fat it 
appears to me much better to leare these things to 
nature, and amply to describe matters as I sb« them, 
iritbout amusing myself with h3rperboles or aircum* 
locutioDS. I shall tbia^fore proceed to state, that the 
ci^ of Pekin Is ntuated forty-one d^rees north; 
hang, according to some, thirty, and aocfodiiig to 
others, fifty leagues in circumference, but the latter 
estimate includes the suburbs. On the inside the 
walls are lined with fine porcelain, and decorated with 
painted lions and gilt banners. It coDtuns five hun- 
dtcd large palaces, called faouMs of the Son of the 
Sun, where are maint^ned all those sdldiers who hare 
been wounded in the hinges service, generally imount- 
ing to about A hundred thmisand in nuimjter. We 
saw a very long street, with low houses^ whcsre re- 
aded twenty-four thousand watennen, the king's 
rowers ) uid adothef at the siuae construction a foil 
league long, where there weM fourterai thousand 
cooks bdon^ng to the Court ; and a third d similar 
form, where we beheld an infinity of women of the 
town, who are exempted &om the tribute paid by the 
r^uhff courtesans. In this quarter also dwell all the 
warfferwomen, amoun^g, as we were told, to more 
than a hundred thoustuid ; and in the some enclosure 
are tliirteen hundred BoUe and sumptuous bouses, 
some of them containing a thousand people, for the 
rehgioua ot both sexes. We saw, also, a good number 
of houses having lai^ gardens attached to^em, and 
even duck woods, stocked iritb game and deer of all 
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norts." Ch^. 104. In fHct, the wonders they saw 

were so manifold aad bewildering, that the poor man 
says it would be impossible to enumerate them at 
that time, although he would certainly resume the 
subject, and give a more detailed account upm aoaw 
future ocoa^on ; a pledge which he shortly after re- 
deems with the following touching expresmn of hu 
T'^ret that he should have committed himself to so 
difficult a task. 

" This city of Fetdn, of which I have promised to 
speak more fully, is so prodi^ous, and the dghts to 
be seen therein so remarkable, that I almost repent 
my uadertaking, which, to say the truth, I hardly 
know how to set about ; for we are not to suf^ioBe ' 
that it is such a city as Home, Constantinople, Venice, 
Paris, London, Seville, or Lisbon ; nor that any Eu- 
ropean dty, however populous and famous, can be 
compared with it. Neither can any of the celebrated 
places beytmd the confines of Europe pretend to rival 
it in its stupendous buildings, ezces«ve riches, won- 
derful abundance inniunerable population, its great 
comiberce^ and infinite vess^; its courts of peace, 
justice, government, and other institutions. By the 
chronicles of the king of China, it appears that this 
city is thirty leagues in circumference, without reckon" 
ing the suburbs, in which latter are many astonishing 
things, whereon I might «darge if I thought proper. 
It is enclosed with a double wall of hewn stone, of 
great thickness, with three hundred and sixty gates, 
e»cb having a baHbican of two very high towers, sun 
rounded by ditdies, over which there is a drawbridge. . 
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At oidi gate is an' officer, with four halberdiers, who 
are oUiged to give an account of every thing that 
alters or passes out. Within these walls are three 
dtousaDd ^g^t hundred pagodas or temples, where 
ar« continuallj sacrificed a great number of birds and 
beaiBts, all wild, which they hold to be a more accept- 
able offering than the tame ones, according to the 
aasertion at their priests, who thus pass upon them a 
great abqse for an article of ffuth. This city has, 
moreover, twelve hundred canals, made by the kings 
«nd people of former days, which are three fathoms 
deep and twelve broad, traversing the streets in every 
directi(Hi, over which are bridges built upon arcades, 
wi^ Golunms at each end, and benches for the passen- 
gers. Four fairs ev^y day are held in the difilerent 
quarters, where we saw an immense abundance of 
silks, brocades, cloth of gold, linen and cotton goods, 
skins of martens and ermines, musk, aloes, fine porce- 
1^, gold and ediver plate, pearls, gold in ingots and 
dust, and Such like articles, whereat we were all much 
aatooished. I should want words were I to attempt 
a description of the quantities of the other things, 
«uch as metals of all sorts, coral,, cornelian, crystal, 
quicksilver, vermilion, ivory, cloves, nutmegs, mace, 
^ger, tamarisks, cinnamon, pepper, cardamoms, bo- 
rax, flower of honey, sandal, sugar, fruits, Conserves, 
v^iison, fish, flesh, and fowl, as well as fruits and 
v^etables of every variety. There are one Hundred 
and sixty meat markets, not only provided with the 
customary flesh, but with that of horses, -buffaloes, 
the rhinoceros, tigers, lions, dogs, mules, asses, cha- 
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moia, otten, md zdras, emy sort hang eMen in thu 
country. Thoe are also immense cellars filled with 
hanu, RwAed meats, pigs, boars, had Yards of rrcry 
deseripticm ; all which I only ivcord to Bhow bow libe- 
tally God has nii^ilied the wants of these podr Uind 
inSdels, in <mler that hil name may be glonfled for 
eTer.''--Cl^. 106. 



THE THRBK BLII4I> TIPPLERS. 

'fiiitEi (dgbtlen uunates of the sky, 

WliOM namM were Justice — I^'ortone—Cuiiid, 
FindlDgr tht^ pubUc life on high 

Sontewhat atanAtmatm and ttnpid, 
ReBolvecl ckm moniing to oute 

Their power* ia an AJliaace Hoiy, 
And puiiiy.tlie tlarth, whoM plight 

Thsjr ill agreed waa meUnchoI]'. 
Quoth Justice — Of ibe world below 

I doobtlew have the best idea. 
Since in the Golden Age, yon know, 

I raled it jointly with Artnaa; 
While, therefore, we on eartk abide, 

F«T fear our forcea should be parted. 
Let me be your perpetual guide: — 

Agreed, nem. con, and off they atart«d. 
Love first, and Fortune next, deecenda. 

Then Justice, though awhile she tarried, 
Wheu Cnpfd cries — Thia flight, my friends^ 

Haa made my throttle aemewhat aridi 
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BenMtb each wing, before our trip, 

I popp'd B folden vase of noctar, 
Aod I for one should like a dp; 

Wliat a«ys our worahlpful director t 
Tbe ^|)Mttton, 'twai decreed. 

Redounded to the mover's ^ry, ' 
So doirn they gate upon the mead, 

And pEed the fla^n eon ataoM ; 
But not reflecting tJiat the draught 

Widt air of eutb waa miz'd ud muddled, 
Bdore the Becxnd vose was qxuJTi, 

Thtf aQ trecaine completely Addled. 
Now reeling, wrangling, they proceed. 

Bach loudlf *M"'»ri"g hia opinion, 
And 'itesd of Mtiag Jutfice lead, 

AD etmg^ fiercely for dominion : 
Wbereat her sword in wratli ihe draire, 

And throws it in her scalee with fury, 
Maintaiiung that the rightful cause 

Requirea no other judge and farj- 
Fortune, purloining Cupid's darts, 

Upa than with gold for sordid snitonr. 
Making sad haroe in the hearts 

Of mBtrimenlal compBterB ; 
While Lore on Fortone's wbed wftw 

leagues mortals with iQceesant diangts, 
Gives flying glimpses of his faee, 

Then presto ! pass ! — away he ranges. 
Tbdr pranks, their equabldes> day by day 

Gave cenaurers a bitter handle, 
TiH Jove impatient of their stay, 

And ^ulons to arreat the BCandal, 
Bade Fortune — Justice — Lwve return; 

But to atone for their miscarriage. 
Lest men for substitutes should yearn. 

He sent them down Luck, Law, and MarTiage. 
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THE LAST OP THE FOOLS. 

" Tlun fellow 'b wise enough to play the fool. 
And to do that well mvee a kind of wit : 
He muBt observe their mood on whom he je«ts, 
The quality of peiBooa, and the time j 
And like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice 
As full of labour aa a wise man's art 1 
For Polly, that he wisely shows, is fit. 
And wise men, folly-follen, taint their wit. 

The reader is requested not to be under any ap- 
prehensions ; nothing perHonctl is intended either to 
him^f or his friends : there is no fear that stultilo- 
queace shall be hushed, or of the race of fools becom- 
ing extinct : — Heaven forefend ! fiar in that case our 
occupation would be gone indeed, and we pmodical- 
ists, who live to shoot folly as it Bies, might cease to 
extract quills from one goose in order to point them 
agiunst another. The last man of the genua can never 
be ascert^ned until the conclusion of the world ; it is 
of the last of a species that we are about to speak,^<tf 
one who still lives, and will close in his person a race 
and a profession long since thought to have been 
extinct ; of one who, in the pride of his former office, 
and of his octogenarian survival of all his competitors, 
has ordered this inscription to be engraved upon his 
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ttmibstODe — " Here lies The Last of the Cocxt 
FtfOLS ," 

A Court is altogether such a factitious and uona- 
tuial piece of business, its monotony is productive of 
such an awful and overwhelming ennui, that men have 
been obliged to devise various espediente as a re- 
creation, whereby they might strengthen themselves 
to uiidergo a new infliction of the old stiff, solemn, 
ceremonious, stately stu|Hdity. These relaxations 
have assumed difierent' modifications according to the 
characteristics of age and country. Having a ple- 
beian penchant for repubhcs, the anient Greeks had 
no neces^ty for courtly amusements, and contented 
themselves with exalting the glory <^ their country 
by advancing the arts and sciences, and imitating 
the unaccomplished homeliness of Themistocles, who, 
though he could not play upon a fiddle, knew how to 
ocmvert a small town into a great State. When Peri- 
cles was di^iosed to unbend, he invited Socrates, 
Plato, and other philosophers, to such a symposimn 
as Xenophon has described ; and passed his hours of 
dalliance with Aspaua, the inost leu'ned woman of 
her age, from whom he took lessons in oratory and 
literature as well as love. The Roman Emperors di- 
versified th^ satiety of enjoyment in a more court- 
ly manner, by a succesnon of pleasant and piquant 
pastimes, from the laceration of flies to the butcher- 
ing of gladiators. In the days of chivalry it was a 
sport of the great to case thems^ves in armour, ham- 
mer at one another's heads with battle-axes to try 
which was the thickest, n^ the rider and his horse 
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in the duit, or endesvour to drive their lance through 
the bora of the viaor into the builds ^e of th^ 
fbend^B Konce, as Sir James Mantgomery terteA the 
French king ; not that they vex ever in eaniest, but 
that these exploit! were reckoned hugely coeiicalj fak 
rioudy frolicacmne, and bo iireOBtibly entertaiimg, 
that, whatever happowd, the parties wera bound to 
look upon the whole proceeding as raillery and badi- 
nage. Over these practical jokes |nredded the ladie^ 
(bless thar tender hearts I) "whose bright eyes rain 
influence, and judge the iviKe" for every inflietioi), 
from a broken 1^, a shced cheek, OT a hiXMed 
shoulder, to an adversary stain outng^t. It may be 
questioned whether our modem belles know hatf so 
niudi of carving, with all the asMstance cf the plates 
in Mrs. Rundle's Cookery-book. 

Seated in a circle, with their 1^ crossed, smtdtii^ 
l^eir hookahs or drinking cofl^ the Calii^ and 
grandees of Arabia relieve the tedium of greatness 
by listening to professicmal sttny-tellecB, — a practice 
to which we owe the Thousand and One Ni^ts, and 
the deU^tful tales erf the inexhaustible Princess 
Scheherazade. The Grand Signior and his Mnfti 
recreate themselves by chewing t^um and guaog 
txp»M the stimulating symmetry of dancing girls, 
until they have at the same time intoxicated both 
the senses and the imagination. ITpcm every state- 
day leree and drawii^-roontt in scxne of the 6id 
Scan^navian Courts, there was no amusement so 
much in vogue, and reck<med sudi est^dished bem 
tint, as drinking wine out (^ the sculls of tbtnr ene- 
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mies. Many of the sable wTereignB of AfticA employ 
the same OMteiiid in architecture, wluch, if the aver- 
ments of traTelters fnay be ocdited, totau capital 
pyramids, pillars, and obeliskB, in trcmt vi which the 
■whole Court Awnetimea indulge in the royal galM of 
leB!f^-trog, not even excepting his woolly Majesty bitn- 
sel£ According to the authentic Btatementa of Mr. 
Lemud Quthver, a aomewhat idmilar practice ob- 
tained at the Court of IJlBput, where the courtien 
who were to be rewarded by any peculiar mark of 
faiT0ur were accustomed to laip over or crawl under 
a stick, of which the Emperor sometimes held oM 
end mod the minister the other; and whoever per- 
formed the best was rewarded with a thread of blue, 
red, or green silk, which the successfiil caivlidateA 
wore about their middle. A process so unmanly, and 
a reward so contemptibk, will hardly gain credence 
among So rational people as oursdves ; but at the 
same time die relations of respectable travellers odght 
not to be discountenanced upon slight grounds. His 
Majesty c^ China, the lord of .the celestial emj^, 
fflimafch of the earth, brother to the Son, and uncle 
to the Moon, (which destroys the mythological rela- 
tionthip between Apollo and Diana,) connn-german 
to the Stars, and protector of the firmament, can find 
no better sport than ntting under an umbrella of 
yellow alk, sorrounded with banners ot the dragon, 
phcemx, tyger, and flying torttnse, to be fanned hy 
a. handsome boy while he is sipjring sherbet and 
playing cup md ball. The Great Mogvii, according 
to Voltiure, indulges his courtiers by condescendmg 
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to talk ; and his faithful omrae, whenever he utters 
an; thing that possesses ctxnmon eeDse, testify their 
loyalty by excluming, Karamot! haramot! — ^A mira- 
cle i a miracle ! 

These are the pastimes of unci^lized Courts or bar- 
barous sras ; but we are indebted to royal lassitude 
for more rational amusements, ('ards were invented 
about the year 13d0, to divert the melancholy of 
Charles VI. of France, the four classes of whose sub- 
jects were intended to be represented by the four suite. 
By the cccuri (hearts) were signified the geta de checur, 
choir-men or ecclesiastics; the pike heads or ends of 
lances, which we ignorantly term spades, typified the 
nobles or military part of the nation ; the carrtaux, 
(square stones or tiles,) by us dengnated diamonds, 
figured the dtizens and tradesmen ; the trefoil, (our 
clubs,) alludes to the husbandmen and peasants ; and 
the court cards have all their appropriate significa- 
tions. Upon what trivial chances do the happiness of 
whole classes and the employment of entire years some- 
times depend ! If a king of Frmce bad not been at^ 
tacked with blue devils four hundred years ago, how. 
would all the intermediate dowagers, and old maids> 
and nabobs, and hypochondriacs, and whist -playfiTs, 
htere contrived to shuffle and cut away time ? What 
must have. become of Bath, and of the long winter 
evenings, from the days «^ ombre and piquet down' to 
the present reign of short whist and ecarte f The 
city must have been swallowed up in a mouth-quake 
of yawns, and the inhabitants have all perished of en- 
nui. Chess is another recreation, or rather a study, 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



TH£ LAST OF THE rOOLS. 141 

which also owes its origin to Courts, having been de- 
vised for one of the brothers to the Sun and uncles lo 
the Moon of China, who could not be brought to un- 
derstand any thing of political economy until these 
hieroglyphics were placed before him, and all the va- 
rious estates of his empire, together with their attri- 
butes and privileges, were shadowed forth in the figures 
and powers of these wooden representatives. We have 
not availed ourselves of an expedient devised ftH- one 
of the young French princes, who being too indolent 
or stupid to acquire his alphabet by the ordinary pro- 
cess, twenty-four servants were placed in attendance 
upon him, with each a huge letter painted upon his 
stomach; and, as he knew' not their names, he was ob- 
liged to c^l them by th^r letter whenever he had oc- 
caaon for their services, which in due time gave him 
the requiMte degree of literature for the exercise of 
the royal functions. In private families this experi- 
ment might be somewhat too costly, but it is well 
worth the serious attention of Lancaster and Bell. 

Unquestionably the most sprightly of all inventions 
which we owe to the dulness of Courts is that of the 
profesnonal jester or fool, than which nothing could 
have been more expressly or admirably adapted to its 
end. If not witty himself, he was at least the cause 
of wit in others— the butt at which the shafts of their 
ridicule were shot, and through whom they some- 
times launched, them at their neighbours. The jokes 
might be poor, quibbling, bald, bad : but the contest 
was at all events mental ; not so sparkling, perhaps, 
as the fight between Congreve's intellectual glai^ 
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tars, but s^ preferaiUe to vhat it diBpUccd, tor a 
pUy upoB words is mvn couanil than a plfty upon tfae 
rib« ; it ii better to riicit bad piws firoin oae aoother's 
skulls tban to be dnakiog viae outof then ; itisqvite 
as feeetiou* to smoke • quiz a* a aegn; a cpAiible m 
tbe bead is a* eoaaaal as a hunp upon it ; ^td cuttisf^ 
jokes, bowr^roamnKm-pIaoe, is aawredly as qir^^itly 
as cvttJBg cards, and as hummous as cutting ca^en. 
Bendea, the Court foid frequently arailed t^uself «f 
his o6i«a for noUer purposea. He was a mnaUtt in 
a notl^ ooat, a ftbuliyt id a e^ and bdis,^^ ^'^V^T 
M an ^Bop, wbo, proraolgating tbe boldest tratba to 
the most arlHtnr; sovereign, by making )w own MMHdi 
the roe^um of witdom instead of that of aimoals. Might 
avail tuauelf of hisreputed inatiaaality for eanveyb^ 
the most rational adnovidoAs. Look at ^ukspeare^ 
fools ; they are ^ther wits in disgiuse or jJnkw^iiieTs 
in masquerade : and we oiay be assiind, that for tbe 
Court pantMume, as wdl aa kx that at the tbesCre, 
theclcverostTaigtitttaUydMsenaadovn; for it was 
necesMiy that he should be naable in m«ad as well as 
person, Uiat, like Mercury, he should have wings to 
his bead as welt as bis heels. It must have been a 
flattenag unetion to Ae wounded s^-iesfieci of the 
courtiers, sad have reconcited ihaat to tbe weight of 
royal wpenority, te find tiut there was at least one 
man among tbon as good as the King, andtbat nun a 
fool ; that there was a profeHor of equalky wbo could 
set his anns a-kia^ awl wf^ hia bead with its cap 
and bells agwnst that which wore a e r iwifc ■ wh o would 
famitiarly offer Ins own to the hand which Yielded a 
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soepCre— Jout tbe idol vfai^ they vera coiMtraiiied 
to wonhip, and irreveuotly jeer and jibber at the 
Lord's ancunted. Whoever first establi^ied these 
chartered merrj^andrews, we ought to wev hie name 
in our heart's core, if it be oaly on Shakspeare's ac- 
count. Stownge thftt these onniiaqueBt professors trf 
Facetise should have left so few nuHes upon the rolls 
of fame, Brutus was only an amateur fool, who as- 
sumed the charact«ir for a poli^cal object. We should 
have known notlung of Yoridf:) tl^ Danish King's 
jester, had not the grsvedJ^ger in Hamlet knocked 
him about the mazzard with a spade. EHligrev was 
a sort of Court jester to Charles the Second ; but, not 
content with saying good things, he ventured upon 
publishing them ; and as his pen was very inferior 
to hia tongue, in which be a^cded a contrast to 
Cowley, Sir John Denham took occaocHi to ex- 
claim — 

" Had Cowley ne'er epoke — Kjlligrew ne'er writ. 
Combined in one they'd made a matoUeae wit." 

Many others may be recorded, to whose menozials I 
hare no pnBEnt means of accoss, aod still more—" cul 
gtaiiu huauUHun ludere, ludus erat"— -saust have ex- 
changed the qiupa and ^uiddels at the taugiyng Court 
for the silence of the nanow tomb, who, hke the brave 
mai beffne Agamemnon, ace " ffamaB iU*chryn»Me<" 
for want of a eonuc Hooaer. Lik« aetors, they enjoy 
too much present to expect po«|humous e^Wity,— ' 
they have their immovtahty in dmr Ublime. 
CoQsidenng how few ofioea and sinecurpt are abo- 
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lisbed. now-A-days, one cannot holp regretting that' 
this should have been selected for extinction, and we 
are tempted to inquire 

" Why, pray, of late do Europe's kings 

No jesters in their Courts admit? 
They're grown such stately eolemn things. 

To bear s jdie they think not fit. — 
But thougb each Court a jester Iscks 

To laugh at moDsrchg to their face. 
All mankind do behind their backs 

Supply the honest jester's place." 

Pei^iaps it may be urged that the Laureate is retained 
toperforni both functions, — a surmise to whichi should 
be happy to add the weight of my authority, but that 
I stand in awe of the retort fulminated ag^nst Ned:— 7 

" Yes, erery poet is a fool, — 

By demonstration Ned can show it; 
' Happy, if Ned's inverted rule 
* Prore erery fool to be a poet." 

Whatever may have been the motive, certain it is, 
that the profeswonal jester was suppressed in France 
by Louis the Fourteenth, who at the same time, with 
equal bad taste, revived the cumbersome, puenle* 
costly, and jn^eposterous mumnjery of justs and tfHima- 
ments in the Court of the Tuileries, of the goi^ecuis 
absurdity of which no one can form a perfect idea 
who has not seen the paintings of die whole rar&e- 
shew preeerv^ in the city Ubrary at Versailles. Ev«y 
friend to the fool's cap, whose bells were perpetually 
shaking out peak of ' laufj^ter, must think the worse 
of the pompous pr«tender and fustian hero who ba- 
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oisbed it from his Court. We may judge of the 
degree ctf familiarity alloved by this solemn peraonifi- 
cKtion of Btifiness and etiquette, when it is recorded 
tiiat Racine died of chagrin because the monarch took 
fto notice of his profound bow as he mardied throi^ 
the room called the Bull's £ye, at Versailles. 

" To content and fill the eye of the underetanding 
the best authors sprinkle their works with pleawig 
digresnons, with which tfaey recreate the minds of 
their readers i" so says Dryden ; and if it be ad- 
mitted that what the best writers do, the wOTst may 
attempt, I may, perhaps, stand excused for having so 
long wandered from the " Last of the Fools." His 
title, however, would not allow me to take him first ; 
and having ended every thing else, it is high time that 
I should be^n to notice my subject. Be it known, 
then, to all admirers of the motley coat, that although 
the office and dignity of Court fool were abolished by 
Louis Quatorze, his successor had the good sense to 
be fond of fools, and re-appointed an honorary jester, 
on whom he cimferred at the same (mie a post and a 
pen^Q. Louis the Fifteenth died in 1774; but in 
the warm and genial airs of summer, when the swal- 
lows are skimming along the ground, and the butter- 
flies are fiuttering overhead, the " Last of the Fools," 
who has BO often played his antics before the monarch 
when Versailles was in its glory, is ititl occa^onally 
seen toddhng along the sunny side of its streets, or 
tottscing forth from one of the portals of the pahice, 
as if he had stepped out of some ffsve of the last 
century, or walked down from the framework of some 

vol. III. H 
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ancient pcture. His whole appearance presents a 
singular compound of contradictions and anomalies. 
Old and decre[ut as be is, he endeavours to presenre 
a ydudiful jerk in his short steps, to give the ^irts of 
his coat a swing as if he ntiU retained bis elastiiaty of 
walk, and to crawl along with the jam^nen of his 
juvenile foolery. His cwiiage is not more incon^st- 
eot with his own age than his drese is with that of 
the world. He wears in pubhc a complete Court suit, 
the remains, apparently, of former splendour ; hi« 
venerable wlute looks arranged in the antique stile by 
a ctnffeur, a black sUk bog behiBd, md his hat always 
in his band or carried beneath bis arm. With a 
buBthng inanity in bis motieae, aad a hanteriog or 
sheepish smile upon bis features, he gases at the pas- 
sengers, makes them a most gracdous bow, or salutes 
them with a grimace, as the binnour strikes him ; and 
then half hobbles and half flourishes sway with a 
grove enjoyment of the stranger's utter amaxement. 
Casu^ encouiKerers of this unique ofauncter, judging 
Eron the expression of bis coaotenance and the buf- 
fooncTy of his actions, might set lum down for a 
natural simpletoo : bat this would be an egregious 
mistake ; he is by no means deficient in iHtderstand- 
ing, only he has played the fool until he carawt be 
serious;— use baabeoune nature to him, and be has 
run his first and second childhood all into one. His 
** gentle dulness evex loves a joke ;'" and much of bis 
drollery, it must be confessed, savours of superan- 
nuatioa. Thus, when he is introduced to a new 
acquaintance, he will simper and sinirk so as to ds- 
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pUy his two rows of false teeth in their whitest and 
most adolescent attitude; anon he turns his back', 
wh^ the whole rattHer out of his mouth, and comes 
mnmbfing and mowing in all the childishness of 
tooddesB sei^ty. Sometiioes be asks his friend* t» 
dinner, always taking care to add — ** Mais vous pren- 
drez k haaard du pot" — you must take poMuck ; 
which he does not stipulate in the vain ostentation of 
Gripe, 

" Wbo aika to pot-luck and dUpUys a grand treat) 
TU to choke ua with envy, not tempt iia to eat ;" 

but that be may have a literal excuse for deponting 
upon the table oert^ pc«celaut vases, tnudi more 
oHnmoalyfieen in dcHmutories than in diwnf^iooms. 
From time to time he places a huge portft^o under 
his ann, totters into a stag&coach, and betakes Inmself 
to the 6tock Exchange at Paris, where so strange an 
apparition, exclaiming, " Spanish bonds ! Spanisb 
boads !" aoaa briogs all the bolls and bean to Vm 
side; with whom he discourses in a tone of infinite 
grsTtty touching Spanidi, Neapolitan, aod French 
stock ; attempts, ot course, no transaction ; and re- 
turns to bis friends at Versailles, exclaiming, " Eh 
Ixen ! j*ai f^t toutes mes affiures k la Bourse, et bbim 
risque — c'est le seul moyen." After which he rubs 
his hands with an ^r of infinite self-gratulation. That 
he should he an inveterate punster is one of the char- 
ters by which he held his office ; and not even royal 
authority can tempt him to violate it. His quibbles 
are sometimes bad enough to he good ; which is the 
u2 
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less wonderful, as all his im|nvtnptus are profoundly 
studied. After cautiously laying the train of a pun, 
he makes a visit for the express purpose of its explo- 
non, remiuDS till he can signalize his departure by a 
second, and renews the same process when he is j»«- 
pared with a third. 

Other drolls and buffoons may easily exceed faim 
in humour ; but the preposterousness in this instance 
consists in the anaL'hronism of the whole personage, in 
the official character of his folly, and the strange jum- 
ble of boyish and frolicksome levity with decrepitude 
and old age. To see a man with one foot in the grave 
cutting capers with the other, making a mockery of 
the world which he must so shortly quit, and jingling 
his bells when his fellow-ancients are counting their 
be^B, may be supposed a melancholy spectacle ; but 
there is so much na'iveti and genuine benevolence in 
his aspect, apparently so sincere a conviction that he ■ 
is labouring in his vocation, and cannot employ his 
residuum of life better than in contributing to the 
innocent amusemept of others, that, far from having 
the heart to quote against him — " How ill grey hairs 
become a fool and jester !" one feels tempted to wish 
that the day may be still remote when the sculptor 
shall be called upon to execute his orders by inscrib- 
ing upon his tombstone — " Here lies the last of de 
Fools !" 
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An oUer aad a better soldier none.— 

.- — I Your gallery 

I have paea'd throogh, not without much content. 

Shaisfeake. 

I AM no artist, no professional critic, no established 
connoisseur ; not even an amateur of puntings, except 
in its primitive sense of an admirer or lover of that 
art, whose le^timate object is to ctHivey a faithful 
imitation of pleasing nature. I know little of the 
masters ; care nothing for the schoob ; and disdain to 
learn by roje the technical babble about gusto, chiaro- 
oscuro, handling, tints and h^f tints, orpiments, ]Hg- 
menls, lucid and opaque, carnations, Spanish brown, 
Venetian red, and Naples yellow : hut having a prac- 
tised eye, and a fervent feeling for the great origin^, 
aa executed by the hwid of the Creator, I connder 
myself competait, without other apprenticeship, to 
form an opinion of any copy modified by the pendl 
of man. I need not put my eye to school to ensble it 
to judge of resemblances; nor make lay heart member 
of BD academy, that it may learn rei^xHues to the 
whispering of external beauty. Peihaps the-critics 
think otherwise, but they may be very pontive and 
yet very wrong. In the infancy of painting, the 
artists contented themselves with a ample imitatioii of 
nature, and he wai the best perfocraer who could pro- 
duce the cleverest deception. It was reckoned a great 
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triumph when Bucephalus neighed at Alezaoder's 
portrait; Zeuxis snapped his fisgerB at Parrhasius 
when tbe hirda ome to peck at his painted grapes, 
but confessed himself outdone, when, on offering to 
remove a curtain th«t appHcntly covered a pordon of 
his rival's conTOflS, be discovered it to be the produc- 
tion of his brush. In the progress of profesmonal 
amUtioo, such easy victories are disdained ; difficulties 
are averecMne which were before conndered insuper- 
able; foreshortening, pcv^ieclive, composHkn, light 
and shade, are scientifically coinlHtied ; and while Na- 
ture aaaumes no pontion in which she esunot be fiuth- 
fuUy reflected, her iiaitators select none in wluch she 
cannot be pleamngly, as well as accurately, represented. 
The arts have Ifaeir decline and fall as well aa enr^ares ; 
and paintmg, from tlus epoch, be^ns to feel the 
tDudiea of corruption, until the conquest of tec^mcal 
difficulties is deened the paramoent ooellcnce; sub- 
jects are sheeted, not because they are i^easing, but 
because they affiord an opportuDtty for dis|^y of 
talent ; and it beoomei the grand object of an vtist 
to cshibit himsdf rather than nature. Henoe muv 
nerism, and hence the {Mupriety of terming the pre* 
eent eva tlie age (^ artists rather than the age cS the 
arts. Literature fbHows the sasae couree : in Lord 
Byrm, for instance, is not nature every where sub- 
ordinate to self-diqilay 9 he is bis «wn Muse, and 
drawing upon hims^ fer insjuration, needs no other 
Pegasus, than his favourite hobbyhorse — Egodam. 
Our musical composers are too busy in exhibitit^ 
their science to think of plea«ng our ears: Braham 
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foi^etB the composer, ttiat the singer may numifest 
his exeeuti<m ; and even our daughters, when ^ey 
cone from boarding-school, disdain to retSeate ua 
with say nmple or pathetic melodies, that they may 
daazle and astonish us with the vekxity of their 
fingers in rattling through a difficult piece. 

But what has all this to do with SouU and his 
SlurilloeP — nothing — save that itooeurred to me aa I 
was croanng the Post Royal on my way to his hotel, 
and so completely ei^;roMed my attentioD, that I was 
nearly run over by a cabriolet. — Having finbhed nay 
exiH^um, md escaped the wheels, I proceeded to the 
Fauxbourg St. Gemuun, and turned into the court- 
yard of Marsliat Soult, Duke of Dahnatia, in a corner 
of which were four stablemen, too biny in tosnng up 
halfpence to beatow even a look upon the vintcN^. 
Probab^ his Grace has often indulged in a anukr 
recreation, but having tossed up his hidfpmce to better 
account, he has found his way into^ the saloon^ and 
left his competitors in the stable-yatd. A groom of 
-the chambto^ having ctmducted US' through that in- 
dispensable appendage to every Fteneh manbttt — a 
spacious biUiard-room, led us to a snail ante-chan- 
ber, ^»ere we were received with a frank Courtesy by 
the Msarshal, — a middle-naed, ttough somewhat cor- 
poleot person^e of from 6£ty to sixty years of age, 
wfaoK davk curBng bur readered somewhaii con^n^ 
edous the bald patch in the middle of his head, while 
his sun-burnt complexion accorded well with his dark 
intelligent eye. His black stock, plain dark coat, and 
loose blue trowsers, which, capadous as th^- were. 
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could not bide his bow-le^:ed form, obviously aag- 
geeied the soldier rather thui Ae conrtier, the Mu- 
shal rather than the Duke; though, if I had encouD- 
tered such a figure in London, I should rather have 
guessed turn to he an hoiiest East or West India 
captun. A Frenchman entitled by birth to similar 
rank uid fortune would have been forward, and vun, 
and loquacious, amid his unmerited distinctions, — but 
methought upon Soult's countenance there sat an air 
o( reserve, and even awkwardness, in doing the ho- 
nours of his proud mansion, as if he felt conscious 
that he asnmilated not well with its magnificence : I 
could fancy him saying to himself — Here I stand, a 
l^o soldier of fortune, consenting to use splendidly 
the wealth which I have acquired, and the greatness 
whidi has been thrust upon me, but disdaining to 
adopt in my own person any of the fopperies of state. 
Be«de him, in a round, light-coloured tiock-coat, 
descending nearly to his feet, stood a tallish thin 
figure, whose matted powdered hair, falling over his 
fotehead and ears like the sedge of a river-god, 
seemed to render still paler his coarse and somewhat 
pock-marked countenance, which bore an expression 
of habitual cunning. This was the celebrated Tal- 
leyrand. Distrust and subtlety appeared lurking in 
his peeping eyes, deep set beneath a contracted brow; 
and though he looked sometimes at the pictures, some- 
times at the victors, his thoughts were not with bis 
looks ; his bnun was at work, but upon other maohi- 
natioos than the criticising of Murillos. How dif- 
ferent the animated physiognomy of that vivacious 
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liUle bald-headed man, whose sparkling black eye de- 
coys your attention from his dilafndated mouth and 
plun features, as it catches with keen enjoyment the 
beauties of art, aod points them out to others with 
not less eagerness than it discovers them t That is 
Deocm, the Egyptian traveller, now in his eighty-fifth 
year, whose wbole exterior indicates the tavant so 
much more than the soldier, that one is astonished 
bow he could so far have combined the two, as to 
gallop round the ruins of the great temple at Luxor 
in an hour. 

Accompanied by these personages, and (rtbers of 
le» celebrity, we walked through the sumptuous apart- 
ments, all decorated in the most costly and elegant 
manner, although the gold leaf, as usual in this 
country, had been spread over the cornices, and doors, 
' and ceiliiigs, with somewhat of ^t-^ngerbread pro< 
digality. In the last room but one we encountered 
the state bed, of bine embroidered satin, with rich 
gold fringe and decorations, the bedstead emblazoned 
with gorgeous military trophies and devices ; the dc^ 
of the fire-places formed so as to represent handsome 
brass mortars; the walls ptunted with martial sym- 
bols, and every tlung in the same warlike conustency, 
except a white marble ctmsole, on which stood a bust 
of Louis the Eighteenth I This incongruity seemed 
to impart its puzzling contradiction to my own 
thoughts. Unable to account for the presence of this 
royal personage either in the copy or the original, I 
threw back my mind a few years, and found it still 
more incredible that I myself should be where I then 
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vra;i, courteoudy reoared bj pemmBgn iHn were 
^urii^ in our pipcra as implacable and etetitat 
enemieB,— and gazing upon akar-pieces wtneb were 
then hallowed by the " dim rel^oiu light" of Spanvdi 
eatbedrals, or only uncurtained that they tni^t re- 
ceive the adoration of kneebng nuni, while sacred 
nusc and Bymphonioiu hynmi floated around thcni. 
The paat and the present refused to amalgamate m 
t^ revtfies, — all seemed a wnUmg drcBtn— a atJecifan 
of fact— a practical impoanbiUty — an anmnalons jum- 
ble both of time and place. 

Roused from this abstraction by the admiraticm ex. 
pressed at Muzilk>^8 large painting of the Nativity, I 
proceeded to exunine it Having ecarcety any thing 
in England but the Cottage Girls, Gipsy Boys, and 
Qtber juveiule po&uouM ol this artist, one is prepes- 
seseed with the idea that ha could not elevate hhuself 
to the poetry of pointing and the sublime of Scrip- 
tural illustratloo ; but if this mtigle picture be not 
sufficient to remove so eaoneoua an impression, let the 
spectatOT contonplate the Heturn of the Prodigal Scmi, 
by its aide, aud their combmed effect will banish all 
his scepticism. In that of Our Saviour at the Pool of 
Bethesda, the head of Cluist is cqitceived to have re- 
alised that almost unattainable perfection — a bappy 
union ^ tbej divine and human expresuon ; while the 
Angel aj^)earing to.St. Peter in his Prison, does not 
lose the celestial beauty, in the look of sympathinng 
earnestness with which he is uldresmng the Saint 
Almost all the pnint^igs are of large dimennons, and 
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in exceUent ]»«fiernition ; and not one can be Bcruti- 
niaed without a omvictioa that Murillo^a great teacher 
was Nature, The Fairs and Markets of Mb master, 
Jiian del CasUllio, were too ignoble for his amlntion ; 
he wa« too poor to go to Italy ; and though he had 
access at Madrid to some of die works of B.iA>ens and 
Vandyck, he was oUit^t wid* wither a ptdpy Venus, 
nor a fuU-^nified portrait, but betook himself to the 
study of the great Goddess. Exhibiting none of that 
mannerism, self-diq;)Iay, and pedantry, to which I al- 
luded in the outset, be blends every thing hanno- 
nioudy and naturally ; and remembering that the 
ol^ect of his art is to fieawe, he leads himself to the 
expregsion of amiable and tender sentiments with a 
feUcity in which no artist has exceeded him. Let 
any unprejudiced person proceed &om the annual ex- 
pontion of the gaudy and theatncal Frendi school at 
the Louvre to Martial Soidt's g/tHtxj of Murillos, 
and he mil at oace- Moognise the supcnarity of native 
untutored genius over the imitadve pedantic efiurts of * 
institutions, schools, and academies. 



THE CIVIC DINNER. 



n Budge^row, 
Sir Peter Fniin manlblBs grace. 
The ooren are remored — hkI lo I 
A terribU attack takM ftoM : 
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Knives, spoMiB, and gliiicw, ditter-datter. 

None seem to think of indigotioas ; 
But all togetiier stuff and chatter. 

Like gluttons playing at cnMa^ueationa. 
What 'e that on Mra. Firkin's head?— 

Boast hare and sweet aauce — wears a wig — 
80 Lady Lump is put to b«d, — 

What has she got ? — a roasted pig. 
Your little darling, Mre. A{^i — 

A rein-deer tongue — begins to chatter. — 
How's little Tommy? — boil'd to rags; — 

And Miss Augusta? — fried in batter. — 
How well he carvee! — he's named by will 

My joint vtecator — the papmt 
Sey NoiLET '■ craning to fiilfil — 

Some mint-sauce, and a few more o^era- 
Lord Byron's cantos — where 'a the salt? 

This trifle makes us lick our lips; 
Anoel'b sylkbubs sodm exalt, 

But BiHCH is sanely best for wh^g.— 
Hiee diidcena — Mrs. Frylmut c at ty— 

A tender heart— but toughisb-giBiard;^- 
Do stick your fork in — little Harry 

Knows all his letters down to Inard. — 
.Ez-sherifF Pakkins — fine calves' head — 

What's your gown made of?— currant jelly; 
Fat Mrs. Fubbs they say is dead — 

A ftmous buttock — v^roicell^ 
Black puddinge'-pepper'd — dish'd — Bdzoni; — 

A glasB of— Frobert's pond with Thurtell ,— 
Lord Peterahant^-bad macaroni ; — 

She's a most loving wife — mock>turtle. — 
Yea, Hiss pig's face — had can^t his eye, 

8he loved his — mutton-ebops — and so 
They jumped into — a pigeoo-pie. 

Some kisaing crust — and oS they go. 
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I Mt for hmch — b bsndkenhtef— 

A green gaoB» — lost at Cbaiing-crosa; 
I wised the raaoal — collar'd beef — 

And we both roU'd in — lobHter-uuce. 
St. Ronan's Well—Scots collopa — fetch up 

Anotker bottle, this is flat.— ' 

The PrincMB OUve—muahroom ketchup—* 

Hia Royal Highnen— bts of tmt. 
Poor Hke — red-herring — we muBt give her 

Gnmd Signioi^-tuikey dish'd in greaM: 
Hand me the c^tain'a — li^ts and Uverj 

And juBt cut open^Mrg. Rees. • 
So Fanny Flirt iB going to many — 

A nice WelBh-rabbit — muffins — mtumneiy — 
Grimaldi—icea— Captain Parry— 

Crimp'd cod — orim-coo— Crim Tartar*— flnoimery. 



A RIDE IN A CUCKOO. 

" Why, what a wacal art thou, then, to praiae him w for r 

ning!— 
A hoTsebacki ye Cuckoo; but afoot he will not budge a fool 



SiGHT-sE£iN« in hot weather is rather an awful 
mfrrprinr- going over palaces w the most objectioD- 
able form of this painfiil pleasure; and the Ch&teau 
of VersEulles, from its immense extent and* total want 
of furniture, is perhaps the most wearisome of all these 
edifices to wade through. Others look like habita- 
tions : to a certwQ extent, they let us into &e arcum 
of royalty's domestic life, and so possess some interest, 
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as well as dignity cf anociaftkm ; but b«re aD is bare 
and empty : however fatigued the Tintaitt may be, 
there is not a single chair to relieve him ; nothing has 
been renewed, but the ponderous overpowering gilding, 
vhich glisters to the «ye tike aU the pit gingerbread 
of all the BarthokHBetr Ftun ; and wfcen the ser- 
vant in his goTgeooa limy has ghoated^—" Sahn it 
Man ! — Salon de ^efms ! — or SaSm tFJp^icn T' you 
have nothing to do hot to waHt on, until you have 
completed the round of the palace and the mythology. 
With the exception of some large |Heturesin the ante- 
room, principally oi Paul Veronese^ you ena>ui)ter 
nothing in the way ^ art woctk a BioBientV attention : 
them are nooe^ indeed-, hut Mime flaring, glaring, 
theatrical daubs of the modern French school, and 
the paintings by Le Brua and others, with which the 
ceilings are every where profusely bedizened. In 
spite of the " os sub/mie" given to man, that he might 
contemplate the heavens, it may be doubted whether 
he was ever meant to strain his eyes perpendicularly 
upwards to stare at a coloured ceiling ; and such is 
my antipathy to this exercise of the art; that I se- 
riously doubt whether I should have saved Sir James 
Thombill's life while employed upon the dcune of 
St. Paul's, had I seen him upon the extreme e*^ of 
the 9caffi)lding, and possessed the presence of mind 
recorded of his friend, who induced him to run for- 
ward by smearing his principal figure with a bmsh. 
One knows not which is in the roost unnatural pos- 
ture, — the man bdow, half dislocating his neck to look 
up, OS the sprawling fore-diortened goddess above, 
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thteateoing to htttk hen by tumbli^ down; the 
fsnater beconing red in the &ce, (or Uftck^if be have 
ft ti^t Hcdick^,) in the hf^ideis attnapt at re- 
duoBg aU tW fine colours spmid above bun to som»- 
tbinji; like an intelli^Ue n|HreieDtation, wbil» tb^ 
mtwt pervenely ccntinue to bewikl^ his viaon with 
tke aemUance of a Turkey carpet. This misappli* 
tataoa of his time, and tbe muscles of hia ueck, aeeined 
meve painful to tlie writer, as he would have been well 
ceatent to devote some man boura to tbe gazdenij 
batha^ and bosquets. However, be submitted to hia 
Gtte without a murmur ; and, having completed bia 
task, and reduced bis chin, though with sonte- diffi- 
culty, to its proper postitxi, he prepared to return 
to Paris. 

Puldic stages, admirably ctmdutted, depart from and 
return to VersuUes every half hour ; but for the sake 
of VBDety, and in tbe hc^ at- senng something of \iSe 
aaKO^ tbe toww orders, be betook hunsetf to Htn ear- 
n& of the Place d^Armes, where there is a (tand oS 
sc^aH carriage* resembling cabrioiet«, and known by 
the naaifts of Cuckoos, PaUichci, pelites voiturei, and 
other de^nabons which we hold it not quite decoroua 
to conmit to paper, though even belUa and ciegantts 
in France hear and name tfaeu widiout Miy offence to 
thw' unfostidious organs. As I approached the ren- 
desvoua of these humble vehicles, a tall gaunt-look< 
>Bg figure, with huge whiskers, a- rabbit-skin cap upon 
lus head, and a wh^ in his bandT poundi^ i^xm me, 
iitc|uixed whethar I was for Paris; and, on my- lui- 
swenng in the afErmative, exclaimed— "A la bonne 
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heure — k la bonne heure ! inontez, monsieur, montez t" 
at the same dme opening the front of bis sorry car- 
riage. Dearly bought experience had taught me to 
do nothing without inquiring the price, which I 
accordingly did ; when he started back, ejaculating 
with a well-acted air of offended dignity— "Ccmi- 
ment, monsieur ! — tous avez k faire avec un honn^ 
homme, un bon en&nt— allez! nous ne sgrfaifioDs 
jamais, nous autres ; nous ne marchaDdons pas ; avec 
des bourgeois, oui; mais avec des gens comme il faut, 
et Burtout avec des Angles, jamais. — Monueur me 
donnera ce qu^il trouvent bon !" Knowing perfectly 
well that all this furious honesty would end in my 
being abominably cheated, unless there were some 
po^tive stipulation, I insisted on a price being named ; 
and as his " Ouidame ! monsieur, vous me donnerez 
une petite pl^ de trente sous," was only double the 
fare, I agreed to give it upon condition he would 
start immediately. To this he cheerfully assented, 
put on his horse's bridle in a mighty bustle, cracked 
his whip unceasingly for three minutes, and bawled, 
'* Paris, Paris, Paris !" for as many more ; but as no 
travellers came forward to benefit by this intimation 
of his departure, he began to give me the history of 
his horse, "un fameux cheval Anghus, nomme 
Rosbif," (which I rather suspect was an extempore 
^pellation intended to recommend him to my favour), 
and assured me that he belonged once to a trumpeter 
" du r^g^ment Scoih Gri." As often as I pressed his 
departure, he recurred to this subject by way of 
appeasing me ; and as he patted his beast, and again 
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called hiin Boi6f^; be added— " II est bon, ce cheral III ; 
il ne demmde qu'& counr :'" a com|diineot which my 
compatriot really did not deserve, inasmuch aa he very 
often demanded to walk^ to say oothing of sundry 
solidtationB for kneeliDg or standing still. It waa not 
until after I had put my foot upon the step to get 
out, that the proprietor of Rosbif was at length in- 
duced to get up, and make vigorous demonstrations 
irf departtne ; teUing me, in hia barbarous French, 
" J'avons ^i ^a deux fois k Paris, mais c'eat ^gat : 
j'aUons aller : si j'avions tout notre monde, ^ seroit 
mieux, mais j'auroDs quelqu'un en route. Aie, done, 
Rosbif— chuck !" — with which unintelligible ejacula- 
tion we started. 

An old wtHiisa who wished to be taken to Paris en 
lafin, (a name given to those who sit beude the driver,) 
hailed us in the avenue ; but as she would only give 
nine sous, while the inextHsble cocher demanded ten, 
the treaty, after a world of voaferation and gesticula- 
tion, was finally broken off, and we again proceeded. 
My compaiuon now took out the stump o! a pipe, 
whi(^ he had contrived to keep alight in bis waistcoat 
pocket, and very unceremoniously began smoking, — a 
process, however, which occa«oned little interruption 
in his volubility. In the course of his conversation 
about French politeness, French valour, and French 
generosity, (for ail the virtues are French, though he 
admitted the En^ish horses to be good,) I found he 
had been in the army, and had lost two fingers from 
his right hand at the battle of Talavera. If his ac- 
couDt were to be credited, the standard-bearer of an 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



162 GAIETIKS AND r.KAVITIES. 

GngHih r^mmt being killed in a charge of cavalry, 
he had seized the colours, with which he was rapidly 
decamping, when " un de nos diables de Sans-culottes 
Ecossais'' caught hold of the staff, and, beSoie be 
could turn round to inquire the cause of this inter- 
ruption, whipped off his two fingers, <^ which he ex- 
htttited the stumps, adding, " mais c^est ^gal ; je pwi 
encore faire claquer mon fouet.^ Reiterated cracks 
having confirmed this asKrtbn, he proceeded to relate 
how he had been disdiarged by the Enperor on ac- 
count of his wound, and bad established himself 
" comme propri^taire de Coucou," digressed into an 
interminable story about Marshal Blucher, whom the 
Mayor had compelled him to attend as guide when 
the Pniseianb entered Versulles; and cursed him a£ 
a '* vieux sauv^^,^' because Ue merely nid to one of 
his aides-de-camp, without taking the jnpe fitun his 
mouth — *' Is this fellow the guide ? he looks like a 
rogue : ' if he behaves well, pve him ten louis ; if he 
makes any mistakes, bk>w Ins brains out." Next oc- 
curred an epsode about the good King Henry tile 
Fourth, md the great King Louis the Fourteenth; 
the only two monarchs (besides the Emperor) <^ whom 
one ever hears a wc»d in France, though theirjvnci- 
pal merhs seem to have conmstcd in maimg a great 
deal of love luid a great deal of war ;* and every new 
subject terminated with the old peroration oS—" Aie^ 

* Louis the Fourteenth exclaimed upon hia death-bed, in a 
tone of remorse, "J'ai trop sim^ Is f^erre." The French 
never find this & fault in thrir rulers, — a striking jnvof of 
thmr levitf and unrefleetirenesB. 
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done, Rwbif— chuck J^ With the aauaUnce of tlus 
Fean, aod the more stimulant exhwtatiana of the 
whip, we approached Sevres ; when my txmductor, 
pointing to a miserable tenement on the left, informed 
me it was the raidezvous-dt-chaae of Henri Quatre 
duiii^ the si^ oC Paris, whither he was accustomed 
to resort to meet ia belle Gabrtelle (TEstreet, while 
his minister Sully occupied a ch&teau in the opponts 
valley. " To what base uses may we not return !" 
the old dilaiMdated rubble-work of this once royal 
re^dence was smirking in a new coat of plaster, and 
the whole building receiving considerable additions, 
that it might be converted into a manufactory for dia- 
tilUng brandy from potatoes. Strange that the land 
of the vine should have recourse to sueli a v^etable 
for such a purpose! but so it is. Paris and its neagh- 
bourhood are supplied with an inferior efsrit thus 
extracted, at a cheaper rate than it could be obtaiiMd 
from the nine-making provinces ; anditianarveUoui 
that no theorist has avvkd hioaself of the circunk- 
stance to explun the fiery and turbulent ctiaractti- at 
the Irish, which may vwy plausibly be attributed to 
their excluuve oonsumptiou of this intoxicating root ! 
'* Salon de 120 couverts-~-donne a mang&t et k 
boire— £ait noces et featins" — greeted tny eyes as I 
looked at a handsome inn, befcve the door of which 
my friend Rosbif seemed disposed to make a halt, 
though he was only relaxing into a. walk, in order that 
he might prepare himself fi» a full stop some twenty 
yards farther, at a nuserable cabaret or wine-house, 
the front and inscriptions of which presented a singu- 
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Ur jumble of iDconnstenciee.* Within a snuJl niche 
in its centre, secured by an iron grating, stood a figure 
of the Virgin and Child, the former attired in a nlver 
turban, and a gown which had once been white, al- 
though the wind and nun, the mud and dust, had 
now soiled it with a thousand maculations. Above 
this was wiitten — " Salon de Gtuet^,^ and und» 
it — ** SiHOK BAmsTK dit qu'au hon vin il ne iaut 
paa d'ensagne. Bonne Inerre de Mars." — The image, 
the scriptural uame, and the unscriptural saying-, 
were little in unison; and yet the interior of the 
suberge was still more contradictory in its objects and 
associations. Several cavalry horses were tied to the 
wall, and a pretty black-eyed girl was standing at the 
door, with her hands in her apron-pockets, whom my 
Fropri^ture de Coucou familiarly addressed — *' Dis 
done, S^aphine, ma belle, as-tu du monde dans le 
caveauP" — " Mais oui, Monsieur Tellier; des miH- 
taires qui boivent k rheure." — " A ITieure !— eh, mon 
Dieu ! j'allons voir, j'allons voir." So saying, he gave 
me a friendly nod, excliuming, — " Je suis iL vous dans 
Hnstant," and disappeared, but ran back in a moment, 
to inquire whether I would not like to see the sport, 
adding, " Cela nous 6gayera, cela nous ^gayera; 
c'est rooi qui vous le dis." An explanation being de- 
numded before I <x»uld come to any decision, Mon- 



■ Karanuin, the Rusdan traveller, noticed & similar species 
of non lequitur in one of the Swiss Cantoiis, where he co^ed the 
following from the front of a bouse—" Put your tnist in Ood, 
for this house is called the Black Sow." 
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sieur Tellin' informed me, that Kmon Sxptiate, in 
connderaticxi of the sum of eighteen sous, previously 
pud into his hands, allowed any one or more of his 
guests to descend into the cellar, place themselves 
before a ca^ of wine, and drink out of a glass as 
much of the contents <tf the said ppe as they could 
dispose of in the space <^ me hour. Sixty minutes* 
tippling of French wine for eighteen sous ! One whole 
day's incessant quaffing for ten or eleven francs, — less 
than the price of one single bottle in London I It 
was irreaiBtible ; I extricated myself from my Cuckoo 
(a difficult and dangerous undertaking) as rapidly as 
its awkward construction would allow, and followed 
my guide into the caveau. 

Though this was designated the little cellar, it would 
have been deemed spacious in England, there being 
abundant room for a table and stools between the 
double row of casks, while it was tolerably well lighted 
frMn two chimney-like apertures, that sloped upwards 
to the street. Four Cuinissiers, in their shining cors- 
lets, with a ^t sun in the centre, sat round the table, 
on which were bottles and glasses ; beyond them were 
two pioneers of the Guard, <me ot whom was per- 
forming the operation of drinking by the hour ; and 
brfore the cask,- as regulator and master of the revels, 
stood the son of the Auber^^ste, a lad of ten or twelve 
years of age, very unconcernedly munching a Gateau 
de NaiUerre, which seemed to have done service in the 
sunny window above unUl all its unctuous particles 
had evapcM-ated. Every one who has seen the French 
army must be aware that the pioneers wear their 
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beards, BOmetimes of an enormom length, and gene- 
tally of saWe hue. Though the horal tippler before 
me bore this appendage of ample dimenstons, he did 
not i^ipeBT to be above forty, and his physiognoiny 
was of a fine and noUe character. Short sturdy black 
hur curled all orer bis head, his broad forehead was 
Insected by the red mark occasioned by hjs cap ; his 
eyes were round, full, and dark, his mouth jdeanng, 
r«mmding one altogether of same of the heads in the 
Cartoons. Across the (Ask he had laid bis execu- 
tknier-like hatchet with its pc^^ted bUde ; on an op< 
ponte cask was an hourglass, Time's emUem and the 
church-yard monitor, now enlisted in the service of 
Bacchus; hehnets were hung upon the wall, etiyres 
and armour were glittering in the dim light of the 
cellar, the former rattling on the tiled fioor as tli«r 
wearers burst into frequent peals of laughter. Tlie 
second pioneer, a stout old grey-bearded Silenus-fike 
%ure, wortfiy of the Borghese Vase, was on one side 
of me, and on the other my driver, Mon^eur Tellier, 
with his pipe in his month ; the whole contributing, 
with the vault-like aspect <^ the [dace, to constitute a 
scene, which was the more impressive from its total 
^noonnsteiKy. " A't'on jamais vu un animal cotmne 
cela f" said the cAd pioneer, addressing his comrade, 
— ** onnme tu es b€te ; -tu ne r^us^ras jamais "en 
buvtint de ta sorte ; ne vois-tu pas, le sable coule, tim 
heure est presque ^chapp^P" — and so saying he pcnnted 
to the hour-^ass, thus o^lrog a practical illustration 
of the Anacretmtic precept, which makes the very fti- 
gaciousness of time aa ailment for its misapplica- 
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tian. A unall puncture wu mode in the ca^ whence 
spirted a reddish Btretun of lite utmost tenuity, to 
which, by the terms of the contract, it was forbiddea 
to apply the mouth, the drinker bdng obliged to 
receiTe it into a marrellouBly narrow Champagne 
glow. This it wai Decenary to bold nearly parallel 
to the hoiizon, so that the Uquor soon reached the 
brim, when the boy stationed at Uie cask put his 
relentless finger upon the i^>erture, and the quafler 
had two or three good thimUefuls at his disposal. 
What with the time lost in laughter, in discussing the 
best method of holding the glass, in venting interjec- 
tions, and -varying gesticulations, — to say nothing (^ 
the profit upon the three or four bottles of ** vrai ■ 
St. Georges i quinze sous,^ usually consumed, bythe 
lookers-on,--rI found that the landlord had not so bad 
a bargain as I at first conjectured. Various attempts 
were made by the industrious pioneer to combine the 
two operations of recei'nng the wine into the glass, 
and pouring it into his mouth, which only occanoned 
it to be squirted into his eyes, ears, bur, and beard, 
to the infinite glee of all the spectators, except the 
urchin at the cask, who being habituated to such 
^Kotacles, very gravely popped his inexorable finger 
to the opening, wh^KVcr Uie liquor was thus inter- 
cepted from the glass, and pursued the demolition of 
his cake. The iun and frolic of the attempt, rather 
than any love of ebriety, whidi is a rare vice in 
France, seemed to have prompted the whole party, 
who very pditely invited me to taste the last pmtion, 
which the waning sands of the hour-glass allowed the 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



168 GAIETIRS AMD GBAVITIK8. 

pioneer to retain. If I thought that the red ink would 
for^ve me the compariBon, I should saj that the 
beverage bore a striking likeness to that couutiDf^ 
house commodity. 

" Aie, done, Rosbif — chuck l"" and the five minutes' 
cracking of the whip having ag^n set us en route, I 
began to calculate somewhat anxiously my arrival in 
Paris, where I was engaged to dine at six o'clock. 
Unluckily for this arrangement, we had scarcely tra- 
velled a quarter of a mile, when we encountered 
another Cabaret, at the door of which s cuckoo was 
wiuting, with the name of " Etienne" written in large 
letters upon its pannels. " le coquin 1 ah, le 
scel^t !" exclaimed my driver, " le paresseuz n'est 
pis engore & Paris; excusez, monsieur, j'allons de^ 
Bcendre pour un petit moment," To ipy threats of 
getting out if he did not speedily return, he csily 
replied — " Soyez tranquille, soyez tranquille, ae vous 
inqui^tez pas ! je- suis i vous tantot, allez l" and in 
two minutes afterwards I saw him, through the win- ' 
dow, seated very quietly with Etienne over a bottle 
of beer ! How I wished to be perfect in the language, 
for only five minutes, that I might scold and swear , 
a la mode jinglaue, though I had been long enough 
in the country to know that notlung is to be got by 
wrath and violence, while much may be accomplished 
by good humour and politeness. An old Frenchwo- 
man, however, the solitary tenant of the other cuckoo, 
appeared not to have gathered this wisdom, for she 
stormed and nuled in good set terms, whidi only ex- 
tracted an occmional nod through the window from 
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Etieone, as much as to Say, " Presently, good womaii, 
presently." Suinmfming all my philoaophy to my 
aid, I counted the glasses as they poured them oUtj 
and had at last the satisfaction of seeing an empty 
bottle : Monsieur Tellier rose ; I got the reins and 
whip all ready for him, whea lo ! he reappeared in his 
old place irith a pack of cards in his hand, which he 
very deliberately began dealing to his adversary ! 
Provoking as it was, there was at the same time some- 
thing so ridiculous in lus perfect tang-froid, that I 
leant hack in the cabriolet and burst into an immo- 
derate 6t of laughter ; on my recovering from which, 
I was resolving to get out that I might prosecute the 
rest of my journey on foot, when Monsieur Etienne, 
dancing out of the house, and singing the popular 
burlesque song of." C'est la Portiere, qui fait tout, 
qui vmt tout," came up to BosbiTs side aaA ex- 
claimed — " Mon«eur, il faut descendre." — " Must get 
out," sud I, "why so?"—" Because, Sir, we have 
been playing at cards for yoti, and I have won." Such 
was titei^ly the fact ; they had been casting lots for 
the possession of my body corporate; and Monsieur 
' Tellier now arriving, appealed to my good sense whe- 
ther it was rational that two cuckoos should pro- 
ceed to Paris with two people, when one could answer 
the purpose. By way of consolation, however, he 
assured me that he sincerely regrett^ the loss of my 
3o<nety, and diould be " charm^ de me mener une 
autre fois." Accordingly, resigning my place to Mon- 
sieur Tellier, who turned his horse's head about, I 
heard for the last time his — " Aie, done, Rosbif— 
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diuck P — mounted my new vcbide, and without fur- 
ther accident amYed at the Place Lo\B8 Quinze, at a 
quarter pest seven, consoling myself for the loss of 
my dinner'party, with a thotistmd stem' re^lutions 
never ogun to take — a ride in a cUckoo. 



THE POETS SUPPER. 

Gudez-vouB d'imiter ce rimeur Airieuz, 

Qui de aes vaini Merita lecMor harauAiMii, 

Aborde en recitaQt Qiiiooaqm le etia»y . 

£t pvurauit de se« veie lea pswana dsos la rue : 

Iln'est Temple si saint, dei Aof^zeapeeti, 

iQui goit coatre sa Muee im lieu de Buret«. Boilkau.* 

Mb. Benjamin Bkiggs, the junior partner of a 
thriving Mancheater warehouse in the City> had an un- 
fortunate propen^ty for tagghig rhimea- when he ou^t 
to have been examining piece-^oods, knew much looFe 
ofiinetaphors than muslins, arranged' tt distidi with 
mwe idterest than a diaper, sod debased his facultieis 
to tn>pes and similes, instead of giving up the wh<^ 
force of his ima^ation to calicos and cottons. Upon 
the disease first manifesting itself, his seniors gave 
him the best advice, warned him of the dismal cos- 
sequences that would inevitably ensue, if hesufiered 
it to get a-head, formally declared thAt the credit of 

* Boilesu here alludes to the French poet Du Penier, who, 
fbding him one day at Church, insisted upon reciting to him 
^ ode dunog l^e elevation of the Host. 
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iMic house would not altov than to retain any person 
conneted of ao uncivic And anti-comtnercial an ofience, 
and announced their intention of dissolving the part^ 
ncnhip lif.he abandoned himself any longer to such 
idleicounea. Pnidntce diotated a seeming submission, 
but nothing, iraa farther from bis thoughts than a final 
roiaociatkm of the .Muse. He stole at intervals from 
the countin^iiouBe to Caatalia, mounted Pegasus in- 
stead of his pulpit-dedc,«nd absconded from the worship 
of Mammon to pay his secret adorations at the shrine of 
Apollo. The constnunt to which he was subjected at 
home only made him Ae more communicative abroad. 
— He laboured under a perfect incontinence of poetry ; 
pouring hi* stanzas into every ear of which he could 
^t possession, with such an unremitting copiousness, 
that his friends toeik alarm at his approach, and if 
they could not escape him altogether, generally forged 
some excuse few cutting him short in the midbt of the 
most ininutable ode, or the very first scene of the 
most touching tragedy. Some he would slily draw 
a^e upon 'Change under pretext of bdsiness, aqd 
mske the blushing statue of Sir Thomas Gresliam, or 
old Guy, privy to his inappropriate rhimes : others he 
would inveigle into an untenanted upper box at the 
play; and, just as the^ost of Hamlet was descrilnng 
how his murderer ** poured juice of cursed hemlock 
in his ear," he would distil his own not less unwel- 
come strophes into his victim's auricle : while some^ 
agun, he would lure away on a Sunday from the Park- 
promenade into the most lonely recesses of Kensing- 
toQ-Gardens ; wheB, to their great horror and amaze- 
I 2 
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ment, he would suddenly drav a tragedy from hi» 
pocket and discharge the whole of its contents at 
their head. 

All these expedients being exhausted, and a regu- 
lar audience becoming utterly hopeless, he at last hit 
upon the happy suggestion of inviting a few acquaint- 
ance of approved literary taste to sup with him at bis 
lodgings in Wych-street, when he might, as a fairseUitf 
for his lobsters, oyirters, punch, and port wine, demand 
their opinions upon a poem which he meant to ofier to 
the Royal Literary Society, in hopes of obtaining the 
Fifty-guinea prize. " As to attempting-to write any 
thing," sud Benjamin to his assembled guests, " upoa 
such a subject a^ Dartmoor, which was the £rst they 
held out to public competition, I could not have bow- 
ed my genius to suchadrudgery; you all know, gen- 
tlemen, what a blundering business was made of the 
second proposition, the Fall of Constantinople aod 
Death of Constantine; but I have now submitted to 
their adoption a noble tlieme — the Capture of Rome 
by Alaric the Destroyer; and, in the anticipation that 
they might select it, I have already composed a few 
hundred lines, upon which I wished you to do me the. 
kindness of offering your remarks with alt the freedom 
and judgment whicK I may reas<MiabIy expect from 
such ^proved friends and competent critics." Here 
he drew a large roll of paper from hb coat-pocket, 
and a blank dismay instantly took possesion of every 
face around him. Each saw the trap into which he 
had fallen, and each exerted himself to avert the 
threatened calamity. " My dear Sir,"" exchumed Mr. 
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Jibe, " this ia so kind of you — I am sure I may iin- 
«wer for all present," (here he thrust his tongue into 
the cheek which was towuxis the company, and gave 
^at side of his face a most lugubrious drag), " that 
we are perfectly delighted at the opportunity of bear- 
ing any of your exquisite verses ; but had you not 
bett«- defer the reading for an hour or so, till the 
supper things are removed —till we have finished an- 
other bottle— till ," " In fact," interrupted Mr. 

M'Quill, " our worthy host evidently labours under so 
severe a cold, attended with a considerable oppression 
upon his chest, that I should submit the propriety of 
his deferring altogether, till a more .favourable oppor- 
tiuiity, the iutellectual treat which be has been so good 
aa to propose." — " 0, certainly, certiunly," cried the 
.rest of the pwty ; " it would really be an impontion 

tm eur bost^s kindness happy to take a glass of 

wine with you, Mr. Briggs — this salad's excellrait — 
capital lobster — famous punch — any one seen the Dio- 
rama? ^lid you go to the new farce last ni^tf^ 

" Very considerate of you," replied the Poet ; " I cer- 
jtainly have a little cold, and we wiU therefore defer 
the complete reading till another opportunity ; but 
in the mean. time you must allow me just to recite 
a few select spedmeos, that you may form some no- 
tion of my plan." Directions, pleas, and rejoinders, 
were urged in vain ; the inexorable bard unfolded his 
scroll, and, after two or three preliminary " Hems !" 
proceeded to develope the system upon which it was 
composed. 

** It was my original intention, gentlemen, to have 
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written in hAsatk verae; but I was aUrmed by en- 
countering the dictum of Dr. Johnson, Umiting that 
mode of oompesition to such as tjiink thoiiselvee 
cap^le of aetoniBhing, while those who hope only to 
.]de«8e must condescend to rhyme." — " There would 
have been no doubt of your astonidiing," iRterrupted 
Mr. Jibe, " bad you thou^t {ffoper to adopt tiiot 
metre ; you are really too modert." Mr. Brij^ bowed, 
and proceeded.'—" I was nunvver anxiouB to try upon 
a more enlarged actde thanPt^e, (who, by the wiy, 
bus ^legioualy &iled,) the prindjde of imitative bar- 
mmiy, of making the sound an edio to the sense, sod 
of introducing a more general resemblaDce between the 
vocal sign and the thing ngnified, wfanih I propDeed 
to accomplish as much by cban^ng ^e coDstruetkoi 
cS the metre, as by the ohtnce of expreanve watrds. 
There can be bo doubt.that, in ^ origin id languagie, 
all, terms bore some^nity to what they' repreKiHed; 
— (there eould have been -no-other mode or motive of 
selection tn the infancy of the world than in that of 
individuals. And what do -we observe in di^drenf 
They invariably name animals frcm the nmse whidi 
they oiake, calling a dc^ a bow-wow, a cat a nii-au, a 
cow a moo-cow, a lamb a baa-lamb, and a cock a oock- 
a^loodle-doo. This is the primitive language of aai 
, tur«, like crying, laugbii^, and certain inteijections, 
common to all nations. The cucltoo, pewet, and odier 
birds, obviously receive tb^ denomination from their 
cry ; and what can be more happy than RonsardV 
imitation «>f the song of the Sky-lark P — 
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■ EUe ^iadie dn i^iliin, . ' 
SbUime en I'air Tin et rerire, 

Et y daoliqiM uu joli aril. 
Qui Tit< guwit, et tire I'ire 
, Dei espritB mi eux <iue }« n'^oriB.' 
There are numerous words which aa unquestionably 
have been choBen f rom their resemblance to the noise 
they designate, such as rumble, coo, yell, crash, crack, 
hiss, hoot, roai, murmur, dmmer, and the like. It is 
true that ideas do not admit of an exact echo——'-—'' 
-— " Which, however, is no loss to you" interrupted 
Mr. Jibe. " Oh, none whatever," resumed Briggs, not 
perceiving the sneer that was conveyed, " ^ce, if we 
admit that ■• i- 

'' Mude TCaetnUee ¥06137) In each - ' 
. - Ass DBiqfleeB graim whieh na rules can teaab,'- 

.it flwy be sufficient to nanind you that Handel ooo- 
tnved to.#xpress 'oeourately upmi the organ that sub- 
l^me GommaDd— * Giod said, hot there be light,- and 
.there waa light ;/ and composed one of the Psalms 
with sp li^pya prociwon, that every.aepacateveiie 
was distinctly recognisable. I see, however, that you 
are impatient for a specimen of my poem, and I will 
thereftH^ recite a few lines from the introduction, the 
metre of which is intended to represent the bustle and 
animation of a si^e. 

*Jii#AJaric'(riFt»ndirdg are proudly Tinfuf I'd ' '■ 
Roaiirf',thA«^eu^|iB'd citf, oniie qttfett oltlitfwoiM; ' 
■Tiie, iriego ia chte ycee^A — round the rarapBita are potir'd. 
CUgaatic and grim, a barbarian horde, 
Wbo scowl on the grandeur of Rome with amaze, 
And on palaces, castle, and bnes, as they gaa^t 
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' In het rtrengtii and her beantf they bid her not trust. 
For her tuireted head ahall be dra^il in tlie dust. 
But the RomaoB, confiding' in bulwEirks and gods. 
Not an obolus caring for enemies' odds. 
Think the battering^rBm a ridiculous flam. 
An assault a mere hoax, and a capture dum. 
So tbey ^^le and laugh, dance, revel, and quaff. 
As, for sacrifice meant, does a garlanded calf." 

—"Fine! beautiful! exquisite!" ejaculated several 
vmoea at once. " Do you observe the edect of the 
Uvely metre when I come to express the festivity of 
the besotted citizens ?— ' So they giggle and laagh, 
dance, revd, and quaff.* — Does that strike you ?" — 
"Oh, inimitable! — an inimitable imitation !" ex- 
claimed Mr. Jibe ; '*' but I do not exactly see how a 
calf can be sud to ^ggle, and laugh, and dance.'" — 
" But it bleats, Mr. Jibe ; which, under such circum- 
stances, as it is a pleasurable sound, may be deemed 
equivalent to laughter." — " Very likely, very likely ; 
^ you must know much better than I what a calf means, 
and what sort of sounds it makes." — " Then, as to 
dancing," resumed the Poet, " what says Pope ? 

' The lamb thj riot dooms to bleed to-day. 
Had he thy reason, would he Mp and play?* 

Now, though I object to the word riot, since there is 
no such mighty excess in a 1^ {^ lamb with mint- 
sauce, or a fore-quarter with asparagus, yo.U see he 
makes the animal skip ; and if a lamb may skip, surely 
a calf may dance." — " I tat corrected," cried Jibe, 
bowing with an ^ of biurlesque conviction. 

" In the following passage I have endeavoured to 
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delineate the deep stillneaa and repose of the nig^t that 
witnessed the assault : — 

Drowsy Tyber lagging lavea 

The city walls, its wutking wave* 

One another scarcely puBhing, 

With low-lireathing hushing gushing, 

Till the whole stream, with muffled head, 

Iiies stretch'd asleep within its bed." 

" The best place it could possibly have chosen," cried 
Jibe. " Zooks ! Sir, you must have written that 
passage under the direct inspiration of Morpheus, and 
ought to be crowned for it vrith a wreath of poppies. 
You were full of your subject when you set about it- 
It is a perfect soporific — an absolute opiate, so somno- 
lent and lulhng that — yaw-aw-aw.!— excuse me, but I 
cannot pay you a greater compliment than by showing 
how completely I sympathise with its influence:— 
Yaw-aw-aw." Mr. Quill took up this note as soon as 
it was relinquished by Mr. Jibe ; Mr. Snake suc- 
ceeded ; Mr. Ferrett followed, and Mr. Briggs had 
recommenced half a dozen lines with the words — 
" Dread omens," and been as often interrupted by an 
audible gape, before he could proceed with his reci- 
tation. 

" Dread omeDs, inauBpidously reveal'd, 
Aonoiince her fate — the city's doom is seal'd." , 

" This is nothing," resumed the minstrel, " nothing 
whatever to my description of the clash of swords, the 
clank of armour, the rolling of the machines, the 
groans of the wounded, the cymbals and shouts of the 
victors. Talk of musio— of the Siege of Belgrade, or 
i6 
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SteibdA StDrm ■ I will give any amn ont at Tcm- 
Idnson's grand pianos with three pedi^ and vill un- 
dertake to beat him by language akme, bo stimulating 
the imagination through the ear, that th« viiole scene 
Bhall become as viaible to the eye as if I hatl painted 
it upon a white wall. Ido paint, in &ct, only dipping 
my tongue in picturesque words instead of my brusih 
in representative colours — that ^s the whole secret !— 
But you shall hear the effect of my explosion wbai 
Alaric sets fire to the train of gunpowder," 

** Gunpowder !" ejaculated several v«ces at once ; 
" surely that's an anaichroniBm : haveyounot got tfte 
start of Friar Bacon some five hundred years or so ? 
and will not the critics blow you up with your own 
combustibles ?*— " I little thought," replied Briggs 
with a complacent smile, " that such a company, ' it 
audience though few,' would Have forgotten that Hil- 
ton introduces artillery some thousands of years soon- 
er." — " Egad," quoth Jibe, " so he does, and Alaric 
doubtless took the hint from the blind ^ard. Vou 
see, gentlemen, * It is not Homer nods, but we that 
dream.' Now for the explo^on, but prythee have 
mercy upon our persons." 

" Pray observe," resumed the Poet, " the gradual 
rolling down of the thick walls, the icronltment, as the 
French call it — 

" The ponderous waQs that drcum-rock — 
(how do you like tliat compound epithet to express 
rocky solidity?) 

TTie ponderous waJls that circum-rwft the town. 
Slow cmmbling, atnmbling, tiuntding;, rumUe jottible doirti." 
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"Now msrk the difference when a lofty tower falls 
with a sudden velocity and clutter. 
Hwved by the writhing earth the towers creak, cxtdt. 
Then wiA a craah dsp-daah, smash helter-skeltw whack T 
The tide of liability which »ow " burst its conti- 
nents," overwhelmed the astonished bard. In viun did 
he attempt to proceed ; every effijrt was quashed by a 
quotation of his own last line, repeated in every possi- 
ble variety of accent, gesture, and intonation ; and when 
Jibe procured a momentary silence^ he undertook the 
defence of hie friend with an irony so solemn in ap- 
pearance, and at the same time so ludicrous in inten- 
tion and effect, that the merriment became oiore ob- 
streperous than ever. As their host repeatedly emp- 
tied his glass in the heat of his poetical furor, some of 
his company as regularly re-6lled it, until he alternately 
hu^ed his defender with a juaudlin fondness, and 
hurled defiance at the others with all the vociferation - 
(rf an irritated and puoch-inflamed poet. Jibe fos- 
tered his animosity by burlesquely airaigning the bad 
taste and delinquency of his asstulants, and a scene en- 
sued upon which we deem it prudent to drop the cur- 
tfun, contenting ourselves with stating, in the conclud- 
ing lines of a well-known song, — 
" Then a quarrel arose, some refleCtioDB were cast. 
But for decency's sake we'll not mention what past, 

Dvrry down, down, down, derry down." 
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THE SHRIEK OF PR0H£THEU8. 

gDaOBSTED I 



Frebh waa the breeze, and the niweri plied 
Thedr osaa with a nmultaneous motion. 

When the Ai^ soil'd in her stately pride 
By the Imirel'd sboreg of the Pontic Ocean. 

The island of Mare with its palmf coves. 
The Sacred Mount, and Aretia's atranda. 

And Philyra'i Isle with its linden groves. 
And Ophir's flood with iti shelly iands, — 

Swiftly they past — till, stretching far. 
On their right Bechiria's coast appears. 

Where painted Sapiriana, fierce in war, 
Briitle tlie beech with bows and spears. 

At distance they saw the sun-beams quirer 
Where the long-aongfat towers of Colchos stood , 

And mark'd the foam of the Phasis river, 
Ab it flung from its rocky mouth the flood. 

The Argonauts gaze with hungry eyes 

On the land enrich'd by the Golden Fleece, — 

Already in fancy they grasp the prize. 

And hear the shouts of applauding Glreece. 

Jason look'd out with a proud delight. 
Castor and Pollux stood hand in hand. 

Showing eadi other the welcome ng^t; 
While fierce Meleager untbeatii'd hie brand. 
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haoeooa bade the rowen oheok 

Their oan aa the sun to the waters ahmted. 
For Orpheus sate with his harp on the deck. 

And sweetly the hymnof evening chaiit«d. 
While the heroes round, at each pause of sound, 
Stretch'd thdr right hands to the god (^ day, 
And ferrently join'd in the choral lay. 



Twin-bom with IKan in the Delos isle. 
Which after the Ogygian deluge thou 

Didst first illume with renovating smUe, 
^mUoI deign to hear our erening vow. 



When thou 'rt dim^ our harp and hymn 
Thy downward course shall follow : 

Hail to thee I — hail to thee ! 
Hail to thee, ApoUd ! 

God of the art that heals the shatter'd irame. 
And poetry that soothes the wounded mind. 

Ten thousand temples, honour'd with thy name. 
Attest thy ceaseless bleesings to mankind. 



When thou'rt dim, our harp and hymn 
Thy downward course shall follow : 

Hail to thee '—hul to tiiee I 
H^ to thee, Apollo ! 

Thy golden how emits a gushing strain 
Of inu^c when the Fytbian serpent dies : 

His eyes flash fire — his writhings plough the p] 
His»ng he le^ aloft— then lifeless lies. 
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When thou'rt ^m, our liarp and hjmin 
Thf downward oonne shall follow : 

HM to UiM I— hail to tbeel 
Hailto thee, Apollo I 

Pan €( hie pipe md rmal eoiMice proud. 
Dreamt that hiamoac mi^t with thine aspire: 

The ntountaiD Tmolns was the judge — and bow'd 
His nodding woods in homage to thy Ifre. 



When thoo 'rt dim, witji harp mai hymn 
Thy downward coarse we follow : 

Bui to thee ! — hul to thee ! 
Hul to thee, Apollo I 

From bowers of Daphne on Pamaiwufl' Mount, 
While Delphic girls their In Petuis sing. 

The gifted Muses by CaStalia's fount 
With choral symphonies salute their king. 



When iJiott 'rt dim, with harp and hymn 
Thy downward course we follow : 
. Hail to thee ! — bail to thee ! 
Hail to thee, Apollo ! 

God of the golden lyre and laurel wreath, , . 

To thee each poet turtB with yeanuiigllf))if 
And thoughtful eyes, invoking thee to breathe 

Thine inspiration 

With a atart 
The minEtrel ceased, for over all the bark 

A baleful shadow on a sudden spread ! 
The Argonauts look'd up, and saw s dark 

And monstrous eagle hovering o'er their bead ; 
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So vast and temfaS, that Umti£x'i aiA pab ' 

They stood, wtth.irild amaia o'ertdm ; — 
The reaael trembles, and the Bhivering «d) 

Flaps as it with terror shaken. 
Entranced the^ gazed — and mlent till 

Fhlias, the son of Bacchug, seized his bow. 

And would have aini'd it at the feather'd foe. 
But Hopsui, gifted with an aognr's alcill. 

Gently held back hia ann, and bade him wait 
This dread portent — pronounce no word. 
Nor dare to eliallenge Jove's own bird, 

The minister of unrelentiDg fate. 
Extending now his oar-like wings. 
Twice round the ship the roonater vwingi, 

Aa if prepared to pounce upon hia prey ; 
His eyee from forth their sable shroud 
Shot fire, like lightning from a cloud; 

But with i sudden dart he rueh'd away, 
And clove the northward distance, where 

The heights of Caucasus thrir barrier throw. 
Where crag on crag, chaotic giants bare 
Tbeb granite foreheads to the sky, and rit 

In desolate state beneath tbeir crowns of snow. 
Within these topmuet peaks, there is a pit, — 

A diszy, gaunt, precipitous ravine. 
Upon whose rocky floor environ'd round 

With walls of ice — by every eye unseen. 
With adamantine chains Prometh^s lies bound. — 
Thither the ravenous wonder wing'd his fli^t. — 
They saw him dear the intervening height. 

And sink behind it ; — every eye 
Is fix'd upon the ^tot, and every heart 

Throbs vith expectant agony, — 
But nou^t is seen — no sounds imparl 

The secret of that dread abyss : — 
Still do they gtae, half-willing to dismisa 
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Their fears and hopes, for over pl«n, Mtd kiU, 
And umiliiw ortfr>Ti nW is hiuilt'd ^lA atitt . 

Gradoiu Ood, what a shriek ! 
The monster with his beak 

Ib tearing out his victim's heart ! 
Lo ! aa tbat desolating cry 
Eicboes from the mountains ni^. 

And throws its fear afar, a start 
Of horror Beems to darken Nature's face. — 

Athwart the quaking deep, 

BeTolting shudders creep. 
Earth trembles to her very base — 
Air seems to swoon — the sky to frown — 
The sun with ghastly glare shrinke faster down.— 

Hark ! what a furious dash of ohune I 
Victim I thou never can'st unlock 
The brazen bolts that root thee to the'roek ; 
Vain are thy struggles and convulsive etr^na. 
Ah me 1 what dreadful gi«ans are those. 

Wrung from the very depths of agonies ; — 
Now weaker moanings rise, till, worn witii woes, 

The funting wretch exhausted liee. 
And all again is grim repoae. 

Bnt Btm with thrilling breasta and steadfast eyes 

The heroes gazed upon the mountain's pesk. 
Till gorged with gore they saw the monster rise 

With blood-stun'd daws, and breast, and beak ; 
And as above them he resumed his flight, 

Th' arreated vessel shakes, 

The flapping main-sail quakes. 
And all seem'd tum'd to statues at the eig^t. 
All but the son of Bacchus, who 

With flashing eyes and visage red. 
Again uprear'd his bow, and drew 

His longest Know to the head,-^ 
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When from the eagle's bealc a drop of gore 

(The heart's blood of Fi^metheoa) fell 
Warm on his hand ! upon tlie vesael'a floor 

Down fallB hie bow — -with shuddering yell, 
And haggard eyes still staring on the drop, 
He Makers back, clasping the mast to prop 
Hie fainting limbs. Up<m the pilot's forehead 

The dewa of terror stood. 

And all in awe-struck mood 
Ponder'd in silence on that omen horrid. 
The aun went down, and far into the gloom 

The monster shot away,— but none 
Of the bewilder'd Argonauts resume 

The vessel's guidance as her way she won. — 
None spake — none moved — all sate in blank dismay, 

Ravdving in their minds this dread portent ; 
And thus, abandon'd to the eway 

Of the blind wind and watery element. 
Throng^ the whole silent night the Argo bore 
Thou throbbing hearts along the Pontic shore. 



THE BAPTISM OF THE BELLS. 

'' I began to smoke that they were a parcel of mummers." 
Ansisor'- 

""Who has e'er been at Paris must needs know the 
GiSve,'' says the old song; and according to the same 
authority we may conclude, that who has e'er been at 
VersaiUes must needs know the Cathedral of St. Louis, 
though it may not be of tJie. same universal mriKniety 
to English vintants, that, during the period of rerolu- 
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tionary madnen, its Bpadoua and -handsome interitn* 
was not ooly converted into a public corn-market, but 
four of its bells being suspected of having royal ejH- 
gr^As engraven upon their surface, and abgcplutely 
convicted of being worth a couuder^ible sum of aoney, 
were dismounted from tlie belfry, to the great dianay 
o! all good Catholics and sincere admirers of " triple 
bob maj<n«." The two that were left, albeit sadly 
disheartened by the loss of the companions with whom 
they bad so often rung the merry chimes of gladness, 
continued, under the pious reign of Napole9D, to in- 
vite the good folks of the Quartier de- St. JMlis to 
MBse to cburdi or go to be buried, until the happy 
period of the Restoration, when it became distinctly 
audible to all those who had Whittibgtoniaa ears, 
that they called aloud with their ,m^. topg^es for 
the oomi^eticHi of the restoration in tiie i>cJ£ry, by 
procuring substitutes for their four dethroned sisters. 
To this affecting appeal the faithful were not slow in 
reply, especially, as the vicar-general, the grand vicar, 
the canons, choristers, and vergers, were all supremely 
scandalized (" tantwne ccelestibus ireE ?") that they 
should have only tvo bells in active service, while 
the neighbouring church of Notre Dame possessed its 
full complement. Could the want have been sup{^ed 
from their own funds, I verily believe there would 
have been no hesitation in appropriating them to so 
pathetic a claim i but as they were only riclj iiLgOod 
voiks, fine garment^ and sounding titles, it was. re- 
solved that a BubBcri|itiQa sboold be opened for the 
purpose, that the Ciu:^ diould address a orcular lietter 
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to biB paiisluoners aTmoimcmg the fact, sod that the 
Seatn de Chariti, irorthy nuns so called, and who are 
idvays foremoBt in every work of pious diarity, should 
go round pourjairt la Quite. In his printed misave, 
the Cur^ began by noticing, in a bantering strain, the 
obvious tolie of lamentation and ululation lately afr 
sumed by the two sisterless bells ; proceeded to tucuU 
cate, with more solenmity, the imperative duty of 
restoring the deficient appurtenances of the church ; 
but touched his whole letter in that character oi fami- 
Kar' good-hum our, and even gaiety, which accompanies 
all ihar reUgious exercises, and forms so striking a 
contrast. to the austerity, gloom, and mortification of 
BHgHsh observances. In their black flannel dresses 
with white stom&cbers, white ckrth caps with long 
lappets, and belts round their waiftts supporting rosa- 
ties, crudfiiies, bunches of keys, reli<», liicky half- 
pence with holes in them, and other trumpery, the 
Sisters of Charity went their rounds, collecting with 
Mch unexampled success, that, according to the ac- 
counts of the French, (who, however, are somewhat 
giveti to exaggeration,) they- have more than once ex- 
tracted ten francs from a single house, which did not 
perhaipB conttun more than a dosen respectable families. 
Of course the mass of the oflerings assumed the less 
ambitious form of copper, of which humble material 
A si^cnent quantity was collected, after a long and 
tedious delay, to authorise the casting c^ the be&s. 
This happy consummadoh was announced to the sub- 
acribers by a little pamphlet fivm the Cur£, infiirmtng 
them thttt the bells were to be consecrated on the 6th 
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of JjiQuary, 1824, by Monsdgneiir I'EvSque de Ver- 
sailles, and named by the King and her Royal High- 
nesB the Uudiesa of Angoul£me— -redting the inHcrip- 
tion upon each bell — giving a short essay upon the 
spirit of the ceremony and the prayers, and cxincluding 
with the following significant passage : — " On ne puera 
point les chaises ni les banquettes ; mais je ferai dkh- 
m£me la quete, pour achever de payer, s*il est pos^ble, 
le montant des cloches et les fraii de la c^r^monie du 
jour.". 

For fear of committing any mistake in so important 
a matter as the inscrijitiona, I shall give the exact 
words of the original, merely premising that they were 
the same upon each bell, varying only as to the name 
and the order of succession. — " Je suis lapren)iere de 
quatre Soeurs, qui ont it6 offertes k Dieu pt^ le Cler- 
gy, la Ville, et les .taroissiens de Saint Louis. J'ai et£ 
b^nite par Monseigoeur Louis Charrier de la Rotdie, 
Er^ue de Versailles, et nomm^ Maris par S« 
Majest6 Louis XVIII. Roi de France et de Navarre, 
et par S. A. R. Madame (Marie Ther^se Charlotte,-) 
Fille de Louis XVI. Duchesse d'Angouleme; 
M- Le Boohomme ^tant Cur6 del'Eglise Saint Louis 
de Versailles, Vicaire G**. du Diocese ; M, Lagrole 
Grand-Vicaire, President de la Fabrique ; MM. Va- 
quier. Tardy, Picot, Chauvet, Cbanoines et Admims- 
trateurs; M. le Baron des Touches, Pr^fet; M. le 
Marquis de la Londe, Mcure.** 

After informing'US that the secmid is named Aoa- 
tole, the third Martin, and the fourth Zoe, the manual 
proceeds to expound that the Church being in the 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



THE BAPTIBM OF THB BKLLS. 189 

lubit ol omaeerMtmg every thing dedicated to the 
service (^ the Lord, such as the ground upon which 
the temples are built, the buildings themselves, the 
vases, crosses, altars, ornaments, images, and even the 
earth destined to receive our bodies, it is perfectly coO' 
^stent that the bells intended to contribute to the 
same end should receive an app'opriate benedictioa. 
All those who, on account of the rarity and more im- 
posing giwideur of this cn^Oiooial, mi^t be tempted 
to abandon themselves to it in a sfnrit of mere diswpa- 
tioo and curiosity, are invited to peruse the Latin 
ritual of M. De Juign^, page 414, de Benedictions 
Campanariim ; hut I have not been able to ascertain 
t)iat a single individual availed himself of this cour- 
teous invitation, although every soul in the church 
appeared to be clearly in the predicament indicated; 
Having disserted very learnedly upon the spiritual 
and mystic meaning of these sonorous appendages of 
the church, originally substituted for the silver trum- 
pets mentioned in the tenth chapter of the Book of 
Numbers (which forms the first Lesson read by the 
Subdeacou in the ceremony), the wortliy Cur6 insists 
that altfiough water, oil, and the holy chrism, be em- 
pk^ed upon the occasion, it is not a sacrament, but a 
simple benedicti<»a or dedication, — the names of saints 
b«ng engraved upon the new offerings, in order that 
we may obttun their interccsnon for us every time that 
we frequent the House of Prayer in obedience to the 
summons of their metallic namesakes. A burst of 
loyalty driving the bells and all the sanctities out of 
the expositor's head, he next exclaims, — " It is deligbt- 
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All to see. one of tbehein of the.tbniw:.,and of, the 
Tirti«»<^ Saint Loms, greater .peiihapii by bi« patiatee 
aod reognotiop in miBfirtuQe.ttwo by the glory sw) 
eplmdour oi his crown, — to eee .the d^ughtra of the 
HAaxtytSiag, the wife.of itbe Hero of the Saathf.oi 
the Fadfict^or. of the Spains, offeinog conjoint^.to 
the Lord tbeae ornamenta and preciouji stufiBas .an 
entire oblation of their persons and property." Ba- 
verting to the four iroD4ongued . Asters, we are thi^ 
cautioned not to coiUanfdste them as profane objects^ 
but to consido- the abhitiDa and aspersion which ihof 
will receive from the PontiCT as recalling the punty 
which we ouraelves imbibed in baptism ; to view the 
holy chrism with which th^ are anointed as tyjucal i(tf 
the fruitfulness and imavase of gnce conferred upon 
ua in the sacraments; and the agaof the cross made 
upon their surface as a reminiscence of our owa simi- 
lar consecration. The incense scattecad insde .iix 
bell representBthegood odour which a Christian ou^it 
to spread around him by his virtues; its di^erait 
dumes and modulations should ezdta in us an eameit 
derare to hear the holy airs and divine canticles a€ <^ 
heavenly Zioa; and, finally,, wh^ its slow and. mcsf- 
Bured toll annouiKes to us (be death of a fellDw.«re«>- 
ture, we should recollect that to-4ju>rrow perhaps the 
same. sound may intimate tliat we have dis^ipeared 
from the face of the eaxth, and are expecting men^ 
through the prayers and suffrages of the brethren we 
have left belund us. The little address concludes widi 
the order of the psalms td be chanted at ths cere- 
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mon^,* and aoiwunces that the beuer will lae entitled 
toK jdooe in theebcloBed p«rt of the church. 

With ■irintever eamestaeiB the jvevious pc»tioBi of 
this exb6rtKtion vers perpended hy the good folks of 
Versailleij'the latter notificatioa failed not to exate a 
deep and hvely impreaaion. Happy were they who 
had iubactibed, for to' them the pamphlet was duly 
transmitted : utd ke«i was the mortification of those 
who had hitherto hugged themselves upon thrar clever- 
ness in making a pomt of bang absent whenerer the 
dunning Otters 0( Charity had gone round with the 
book of craUiibutiona. They tbou^t it was merely 
for the service of the diurch ; had they been aware it 
was for an admission to a ceremony, their donation . 
would not have been withheld, for Uiey hated sht^hi- 
nesB as much as other people. It became moo rumour- 
ed, however, that tickeis would still be ^ven to new 
sabscnbers at the rate of a franc for each p^«on : the 
terms were deehued lugh, but, as It was recollected that 
die gpectade was of rare occurrence, the ofl^nngs of 
^fidthfol continued to drop in up to the voy morn- 
ing of perfonnance. At the moment when the wnter 
was mounthlg the cathedral steps, M. de Veracques, 
the goVemot of die ch&teau, who with his lady were 
to be proxies for the King and the Duch^s d'Angou- 
I£me, arrived in one of the royal carriages, escorted 
hy the mounted Gendarmerie d'Elite, in th^r blue 

* The- sutit, J3d, 66th, 6t)th, SAth, I45th, IMth, IMth,. 
SSth. For the eoiuecration, Fb. 76. — Bwinon sad prayer fnta 
St. Lnke, ohap. 10. 
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jackets with broad crinMon facings, yellow belts, pan- 
tak>ons and gloves, jadc-boota, and enormous cocked 
hate edged with gold lace. Following in the suite of 
this august personage, with his admissuHi-ticket in his 
faftud, be was not a httle surpiised wheu the Garde 
.Nati(»iale stationed at the gates informed bim that he 
c«uld only enter the church by the Descent from the 
Cross, which aAer a little explanation he found to 
be the name of one of the side doors upon whi<^ his 
book was billeted. Five minutes' shouldering ena- 
bling him to penetrate to the proper entrance, he was 
admitted into the building, the spacious cross (dies of 
which were hung with tapestry, handsome perhaps 
some fifty years ago, but wearing now a most sotTy, 
threadbu-e, and forlorn appearance. The company 
were ranged in chairs upon the pavement, leaving a- 
passage in the middle, up and down which were p^- 
petually pasnng priests, choristers, beadles, and ver- 
gers of every description ; " Peel'd, patch'd, and pie- 
bald, linsey-woolsey brothers," intermixed with G-ardes 
du Corps looped round the arm With a profuewm 
of wlver cord, king's pages with their broad "white 
shoulder-knots faUing down to their wrists, and the 
fur grenadier caps of the National Guard, who were 
. on duty with Sxed bayonets, giving the word of com- 
mand, imd rattling their musquets as unconcernedly 
as if standing at ease upon the Place d'Armes. At 
the meeting of the cross ailes was a large elevated 
platform, carpeted, and ejcliilnting various httle 
thrones for the mayor, the prefect, and all those ob- 
scure dignitaries of a country town, who endeavour 
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to obtain by Uusr s^4mporttaice some compensatioit 
for the inagnificance of their offices ; and in iTront of 
two elevated crimson arm-chMrs wie- seen the re- 
presentatives of the illustrious godfather and god- 
mother, suggesting, from the anniversai-y -(Twelfth 
Day), the goi^^usn^s of their appiu^l, atld the 
royal association, that they might pendventure be 
some gilt king and queen accidentally transplanted 
from a. huge EngU^ twelfth-cake. 

In the centre of this platfbnn, under a baldaquin 
or square canopy of crimson silk, edged with broad 
gold fringe, and surmounted with plumes of ostrich 
feathers, were suspended the great objects of curiosity 
—the four sisters, whose sumptuous-and tasteful dress 
justified the words of Ovid — " Nmi omnibus una, nee 
diversa tamen, qualem decet esse sororum." A Pari- 
sian millinet had been summoned for .their equipment, 
to the great scandal of the Veraaillian sisterhoo4> 
who, maintaining their competmcy to adorn belles of 
flesh and blood, could not understand why those of 
metal should be deemed beyond the researches of 
thrir art. Mary, as the eldest, was the most splen- 
didly attired, wearing a superb petticoat of embroi-' 
dered gold brocade, over another of ^ver tissue, 
festooned at the bottom, and fiutened with white 
satin rosettes, so as to exhibit the end of the clap- 
per, like aiary foot, peeping out beneath. Anatole, 
Martin, and Zoe, were arrayed alike, in plun gold 
brocade over a silver tissue ; and the whole four dig- 
played much more of humanity in their appearance 
than certtun hooped Dowagers who may be seea. 
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itdelipg through the rooms st St. Jameses on a Court- 
day. The BolemDities began with a Latin hymn to 
the beautiful air of " La Suissesae au bord du Lac i" 
for the Catholics, like Bowland Hill, see do reason 
why the Devil should have all the good tunee: and 
none of the customary splendourB observed tn the 
grand ceremoniaU of the church were omitt^. Priests 
without number,aDd in every variety of costume, etiact- 
ed their theatrical mummery; littlebells were rung, httle 
boys scattered incense, httle censers of fuming frankio^ 
cense were carried to and fro; the bells to be baptised 
were crossed by the Pontiff, and anointedwith the hui/e 
des it^rmet, as well as with the holy chrism, until the 
time arrived for the sponsors tofpve their answers, when 
an expedient was adopted, which^ conridering the re- 
sponsibility they might have otherwise incurred, doea 
infinite credit to the prudence <^ those august and 
bedizened personages. A white satin ribbon b^ng 
passed from the iron tongue of each bell to the hands 
of the fiponsprs, they gave a smart pull every time «, 
response was required, and thus made the sisters 
answer for themselvesr Mary, Anatole, and Martin^ 
signified their acquiescence by a very distinct and 
sonorous toll ; but Zoe, the youngest, seemed to hen- 
tate, and make very imperfect attempts at enuntnaUcMi. . 
Some said it was mauvaiie Aonie, others surmised that 
she lisped, a third attributed it to timidity; to which 
a fourth rejoined, that any one might be excused a 
little alarm who was on the point of bdng hung up in 
the belfcy: but it was ' presently discovered that a- 
portiov of tiie nlver tissue bad intervened between 
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the clapper and the side of tbe bell ; which iiopedi< 
ffient being removed, Mademinselle Zoe inatsntly ut- 
tered a petulant and sharp toll, as if anxious to sho'w' 
diat she had M good a tongue m her head as any of 
her nsters. Thrice did each deliver a nmilar response 
to as many interrogatories; and if, after this pubUc and 
sdemn pledge made before the proxies of Majesty, and 
in presence of the assembled population of Versailles, 
(btj can ever forfeit their words and be wanting to 
their duty, I can only say they must have more brass 
in their composition than even the manufacturer him- 
self is probably aware of. 

A sermon followed, in which the metallic nsteriiood 
were apostrophized, exhorted, and dehorted; to all 
which they submitted with becoming reugnation, ex- 
cept for a single moment, when Anatole, in the midBt 
at a ,most pathetic appeal, sent forth a sudden and 
dissonant clash. As strenuous epdeavours are now 
making to bring miracles into vogue, this .oecurrenoe 
was at first hailed as a supernatural manifestation, but 
a moment's inquiry ascertained that it was attribut- 
able to the ^gantic Swiss Beadle, who had acci- 
dentally entangled hb foot in the satin nbboB, and 
jerked out 9f Anatole's iron jaws that alarming yell. 
As &T as the writer's observati<Hi extended, he verily 
believes that the congregation would have been deeply 
e£fied by the discourse, could they have only deter- 
n^ned whether Madame de Veracques' veil and lap- 
pets wca« vraie dentdlede MaUnea, ott de Bruxellai 
aAd he is the more inchned to this opinion, because at 
th^ eonclunon of the ceremony, when the whide as- 
k2 
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HBiUkg^ was allatred to mbunt the platform and 
walk nund tbe ^lla, there was oot one who did not 
appear to be pnrfouiidly psietrated with the Bolem- 
nit J of the brocade, and suitably afieoted by the awful- 
new of the wliite satin rosettes. 



A LECTURE UPON HEADS AND UNWRIT- 
TEN BOOKS. 

" A erMtnre of a more exalted kind 
. Wu waotod yet, wod tiien was nwn darign'd, 
, . . QoDBcdoue of thouglit." 



Which is the most prolific and iheshaufitible — which 
has the greater capadty — ^the material, or the intellec- 
tnal world P If any man, fully competent to analyse 
this question, should ^ve judgment in favour of the 
former, I would tell him that his de<^non refutes itself, 
confimuDg the mastery of mind by the very act of its 
exercise even when pronouncing 'its own inferiority, 
it is indeed wonderful, stupendous, overpowering, to 
contemplate the external world, its planetary system, 
Its various elements, and tbe infinite diversity of their 
productions, humsD, animal; vegetable, and mineral : 
but bow much more astonishing that all these wonders 
-should be condensed and e|Htomized in tile narrow li- 
mits of a ^gle skull .' Within that little focus of mira. 
~cles the system of the universe performs its BtAilim? 
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evolutions ; all the fiwmi, oidiDurs, attributes, and com- 
binaticms of mutter, are clauified and arranged as in 
a BiicrpecofHc museum,; and yet' there la space enough 
left within its dirainutite verge for another and a 
vaster universe — for the metafAyucal world, die inter- 
minable subtleties of reason, and the wbde boundleaa 
range of the imagination. From the cedar of Leba- 
non to the hyssop on the wall, there is aa almoit in- 
numerable variety of productions in the vegetable 
kingdmn alone, but they require difierent hemispheies, 
and every variety of soil and cUmate, for their deve- 
lopan^it ; whereas they all grew apcmtaneously toge- 
iher in the sinfj^e stove-house of Sokmrai's head. He 
knew than all; and yet how small a pcMtion did they 
form of his genend knowledge I The adimrable Crich- 
ton not only affixed tins placard upon the walls of the 
colleges at Borne — " Nob Jacobus Criditonus So^a, 
«uicuaque r^ |Wc^poatK ex impnmso respondebimuB,^ 
but, in the college of Navarre at Paris, publicly' of- 
fered to argue Bad contend " upon ev^y thing know- 
able" in twelve different languages, ^her in verse or 
^rose, at the discre^n of the diqiTitant ; and after a 
contest of a. whole day against the Sterati of a whole 
t^ty, bore off the prize anud the universal acclnmiUonH 
of the spectators. It is ^fficuU to fix the limit of 
what may be acquired by the human Acuities, for ve 
hardly know the exact boundaries of the fitcuKies 
themselves. Who shall unriddle the mystery of the 
Amnican calcvdating bey, — a raw uneducated child, 
whose intuitive knowledge of arithmetic enabled him, 
-by some mentid process inscrutable even to himself. 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



198 CAIITIKB itMD GKAVITTS6. 

to g^ve an instant loiution to questions that would 
piiz^le the most practised calculators " with all ap- 
plianoea and means to boot 7" It seems, to give us « 
slight glimpBe of omniscience when this knowledge 
hashes upon us, as, when the ligbtmng cleaves the 
sky, we appear to catch a momentary rerelation of the 
innermost glories of Heaven. Momsters of intellect 
may have existed in the olden time, and have become 

, extinct, just as the mammoth and the megatherium 
have disappeared from the ammal irtvld ; and pro- 
bably for the same reason in both instances—because 
such g^antic powers were incompatible with the safety 
or existence of the inferior tribes. Heaven defend us 
from a revival of the four-footed visitatioaB ! for we 
have alarming symptoms of a new race of mental Ti- 
tans. What is the ** Great Unknown'" but a literary 

. mammoth, whose Titanian powers and commensurate 
voracity have enab^ him to swallow up and exter- 
minate a whole generadon of inferior novelists and ro- 
mance-writers P Books seem to come out of his head, 
as Minerva did oat of JupiterX all ready equipped 
for the lists ; one succeeds to anotho: with inexhaus- 
tiUe fluency, and those who look to any iotcrruptiaD 
of the stream need be as patient as the worthy rustic 
who stood by the river-«de wiuting till its current 
should have run itself dry.' Verily a head like his is 
ill itself an answer to the question with which I com- 
menced. 

And yet to what base uses do we often apply this 
most exquifflte and mysterious appendage ! Some, con. 

, verting it into a snuff-box, are perpetually dmisdng 
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in that nasty compost through the keyht^f^thenoee; 
SfHue babble it into a chattar-box, waj^ng their un. 
^tigued tongues like a.cberry-d^lper to warn the 
cautious from their premise ; and others degrade it 
into a strong box to bold nothing but title-deeds, mort- 
gages, reversions, and calculations for making money. 
With Sir Epicure it is a cave of Cacus, into whose 
mouth whole droves of dunties are made to enter, but 
which have " nulla veati^ retrorsum," no good things 
being ever sufiered to escape from that dumb sarco- 
phagus. There are gallants, who, knpwing the value 
of what' they carry upon their shoulders, sliaU, for the 
f^r'^uivalentof a shilling a day, offer their sconces 
as targets for bayonets and balls, or as butts for sft- 
bres ; sometimes ibis most useful piece of furniture 
verves as a block for wigs, or a peg wbereon to hang 
ahat ; and there are grave and reverend ugniors, who, 
by merely shaking it affirmatively or negatively, with 
the accompanying monosyllable ay at no, sh&ll not only 
carry on the afiiurs of the nation, but make their own 
prosper more flourishingly than if the aforesaid ex- 
eresceDce were filled with bruns and fraught with elo- 
quence. 

Meanwhile there are others, nether few in numbers 
nor mean in talent, who are incessanUy devoting^ that 
multifarious en^ne to the gratification of the public, 
by multiplying Uterary productions of every dimei>- 
aton, from the epic to the ballad, adapted to every 
cap^ty from the prince to the peasant. Living far 
sequestered from the great Babel of London, (ind its 
oTet£(Hjged vcmitoTj iht Row, nothing astoni^^es m» 
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BO much, when I run my eye down the long newv; 
fi^er aonouncemeiitB of new pubUcations, as die 
^ma^g intellectual activity <^ England. Winter 
biings fi^th its mental crop a« regularly, and almost 
as abundantly, as the earth yields its autumnal 
harrests. The head must be fed as duly as the 
stomach, and its vin^city is still mote insatiable, 
fioolcaellers may Uterally be termed capital cooks, 
perpetually dishing up new dainties adapted to the 
public taste ; and if Osymandjas, the Egyptian king, 
were to live in our days, instead of writing over the 
door of his library — " Medicine for the soul," he 
nu^t be tempted to inscribe " Victuals for the head.^ 
What books, what libraries, what languages, what 
whole aras of literature have peridied since bb days, 
since the period when Job exdiumed — ** My desire is 
that mine advereory had written a book !** and yet 
what are the works titat have been written and pe» 
rished, compared to those nhich have been conceived, 
projected, dreamt of, decided upon, planned, and 
never written P Few have published, but how many 
have ima^ned books; how many, in the perpetual fer* 
mentation and ebullition of the intellectual facul^, 
have started ideas which they have resolved to commit 
to paper and expand, but which have been driven 
irota the memory by new projects, to be left as un- 
realized aa tii&t pFedecessoTs ! Nothing is to me m«v 
interesting than to trace these unembodied outlines, 
these dim and vinonary configurations of uncomposed 
works, whose " coming events cast thar shadows 
before," sometimes to swell into the subsequent tangi- 
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bility of actual ei:iatenee, and sometiinM to evaporate 
into Bdiy nothing* Can aay one aycnd sympathizii^ 
with Milton's proud consciousness of power and diffi- 
culty of determinate o'bject, when, after promimng to 
undertake scHaetliing, he yet knows nM what) that 
may be of use and honour to his country, he proceeda: 
'* This is not to be obtained but by devout prayer to 
the Eternal Spirit that can enrich with all utterance 
and knowledge, and aendB out his seis^uia with the 
hallowed fir« of hia altar to touch and purify the lips 
of whcmi he. pleases. To this must be added indus* 
trious and select riding, steady observation, and in- 
sight into all seemly and generous arts and afiatrs ; ' 
till which in some. measure be compassed, I revise not 
to sustain this expectation." Well mi^t JohnscHi 
add, that fnnn a. promise Uke this, at once fervid, 
pious, and ratitmal, might be expected " Paradise 
Lost.** In Milton's Latin versee to Maneo, Marquis 
«f ViOa, whom Tasso in his Jennalem compliments* 
■■ Pra cavalier' DtagnanimLe GOrteri 



he indicates his intention c^ selecting the exploits of 
King Arthur for his muse. Prince Arthur as welt aa 
^ng Arthur fell subsequently into flie very diff^ent . 
bands of Blackmore ; and the blind bard, " long 
choosing and beginning late," having at length made 
good advances in his sacred poem, seems to rejoice 
that be had not sung the exploits of chivalry, not 
bang sedulous by nature — 

■ '" To describe raqes and gsmei. 

Or lilting funiituTe, emblazoB-'d shleUi, - 

« 6 
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Bmm and tiiuel b^pioga, gorgeoua kni^ta 
At joiut and tonmameilt; then raanhmll'd feast, 
SwTed up in haB with lewers and senncloli." 

While, still preserving lii§ [»oud confidence in lus Biib- 
|ect, he adds :— 

" He of tlwBB 

Nor ddU'd, aot atudioiu, higber mrgOMBt 
JUnudM, mfficient of Itaelf tonoM 
Jhti ttame, nnlen as i^ too late, <axM 
.Oimate, or yeara, diamp my intended wiiy 
Depreai'd; and mucli tbey may if all be mine, 
Nothtt^ vW brings it niffbtly to my ear." 

Pope, betddes many hioti and schemes <^ intended 
works, has left behind him the complete plan of an 
epic poem, to be written in blank verse, on the sub- 
ject (rf the Trojan -Brutus. Dr. Johnson gave Mr. 
Lapgton a catalc^e of books which he had jutijected, 
amountiiig to tarty-tour in prose, and five in poetry. 
H^ley contem|dated a grand national poem about 
King JdiD^s barons and Magna Charta. Mr. Cde- 
ndge, in our own days, is understood to be so Tolumi- 
nous an author of unwritten books as to be obUged to 
keep a ot^ous catalc^e for the purposes of refermoe 
to^em. 

" Half of your book is to an Index grown; 
Yon give yonr books oeiUfttU, your r«aderB none." . 

" "Tis true, 'tis pity, and pity 'tis tis true," that a 
mind so richly stored as his should impart so little ot 
its intellectual c^ulence. His overloaded head is like 



Dgitiz^dbv Google . 



STAKZAS TO VUMCaiSELLO. 203 

an overfull botde of nectar, whose particles, id their 
contendcMi for preference of escape, do atutuallr 
" choke th^ utterance." 



STANZAS TO PUNCHINELi.0. 

Thod UgimiD-Tlta Kowdiu, who 

]>Mi the oM ngnat titaga renew, > 

PMrieM, inhnHaUe PunohioeOo 1 
The Queen ot onOes U quite ontdme 
^ thee, all-glorkMU king of fan, 

Atoa grinning, ^g^ing, laugli-extorUng fellow ! 

At other timei Dune ear ia wrong 
Whene^r 1 hear the tnut^et'a tongae, 

'Waking aaaodationt melancholic i 
Bnt that which heraldi thee recall* 
AttduMhood'a joyi and featirala. 

And makee the heart rdKwiid with freak and froBe. 

Ere of thy face I get a match, 
O with what boyish glee I catch 

Thy twittering, cackling, bubbling, eqneikiDg gibber^ 
Sweeter than syren voices— fraught 
With licfaer merriment than au^t 

Tliat drops from witling mnutha, though ntter'd gUbber t 

What wag was ever known before 
To keep the tdrde in a roar. 

Nor wound the feelingg of a angk hearsv? 
Engrossing all the Jibes and jokes, 
Unenvied by the duller folks, 

A hannlees wit— an nnmalfgnant jeeror. 
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■ Tb« u'pturn'd eyes I Iwe to traca 
Of wonderliig mortali, when their taee 

Is all aligbt with sn expectant gl 
To mark the flickaring giggle first. 
The growing grin — the suddKi Irarrt, 

And univenal shout of merrf modnett. 

I love those mmuuIb to aiulfBe, 
From childhood's shrill ecstatic criee. 

To age's diuckle with its ooughing after ; 
To see the grave and the genteel 
Rein in awhile the mirth they feel. 

Then loose their mnsclee, and lot out the laqghter. 

Sometimes I note a hen-peck'd wight, 
EnjofiTig thy maritBl might. 

To him a beatific beau iiUalj 
He counts each crack on Jud/s pate. 
Then homeward creeps to cogitate 

The difiierence 'twizt dramatic wives and real. 

But, Punch, thou 'rt ungallant and mde 
In plying thy persuarare wood ; 

Rentember thM thy' cudgel's girth is giUer 
Than that compassionate, thumli-thick, 
Establisb'd wife-compeHing stick. 

Made legal by the dictum of Judge Buller. 

When the officious doctor hies 

To cure thy spouse, there 's no surprise 

Thou shouldst receive him with nose-tweaking graj^liagi 
Nor can we wonder that the mob 
Eiuxym each cradc upon his nob. 

When thou art feeing bim with oaken soling. 

As for our common enemy- 
Old Nick, we all rejoice to see 
The oovp de graoe that silenoes bis wrai^ ; 
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But, lo. Jack Ketch t—sh, wellscUy > 
Dramatic justice clums ita prey. 

And thou in hempen handkerchief most dangle. ' 

Now helpleaa hang those arma which once 
Rattled such mnsic on the sconce j 

HiiBh'd is that tongue which late out-jested Yortck ; 
That huneh behind is dungg'd no more. 
No longer heaves that paunch before. 

Which ew^^d with such a pleasantry pletborick. 

Act Tbeqiian deaths are tranuent woes. 
And stiU lets durable are those 

Su&r'd by liguum-vitm malefactors ; 
Thou wilt return, alert, alive. 
And long, oh long may'st thou survive. 

First of head-breaking and side-splittang actors I 



AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OP 
THE DECLINE OF BRITISH COMEDY. 

No. I. 
NpTHiNG is more commoD than to hear lamentable 
complaints of the downfal of the British Drama, and 
nothing is more rare than to find that the authors of 
^ese doleful exclamations have bestowed any pains in 
investigating the extent, causes, or, consequences of 
the calamity they deplore. Like other ill news, the 
dictum dies apace from mouth to mouth, and its circu- 
lators are too busy in spreading the report to stop to 
analyze its truth. The assertion, however, is neither 
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llBUted to the present time, aar to the stage itself; (or 
men, in all ages, have been prone to speak in raptures 
f^ the ancient poets, . dramatists, painters, and histo- 
rians, while they bewailed the inferiority of their own 
days ; to reason as if the progress of knowledge were 
retrograde, and to indulge in gloomy reveries, as if the 
world, instead of advancing in iatellectual refinemeiU, 
were relapsing into darkness and barbarism. " Thfte 
are some prejudices," as Dr. Aikin justly obserreb,* 
"which, when once broken through, leave the mind 
in astonishment that it could ever have submitted to ' 
them. Such is that of annexing authority to anti- 
quity. In consequence of a. false ttaalogy, we assod- 
ate the idea of age and experience to the circurastanoe 
6t having lived long ago ; and thus we invert the pro- 
per notice of the * wisdom of ageB,''and look for it at 
the wrong end." He proceeds to remark, that, "in 
fitct, all the authority which accumulated knowledge 
«id experience can bestow, is on the side of a modem, 
when compared with an ancient." — Yet few old men 
will allow the operation of this principle upon tb^ 
contemporaries; although they are very ready to 
admit the conjunctive progress of improvement with 
the march of time, so far as it respects themselves. 
To men of this sort every thing appears to be woe- 
fully altered for the worse, since the days of their 
youth : they are sailing from the land of promise, 
and fimcy it is receding from them ; they are cJianged 
themselves, and imagine that the- world is altered, as 

* Letters to his 9(m, toL ii. page SV. 



U;.te=dbvGO.OSlc 



OH TBS >KCLIM> OV BBITIHI COMEDT. 307 

the M beauty complamed that the locAing-gluee* 
rnnoci ha]f sogood as they used to be when the waa 
y^nng. This mental delunon muBt be attributed to 
ifae ctHifiiBed association of our ideas, in coofuunding 
<Mir own aptitude to receiTe delight ftoni certain ob* 
^ecAa with the power of thoae objects to impart it> 
Loung, with the buoyant auBceptibility of youth, the 
aOrelty which BU}q)lied it with a constant round of 
pleararable impreasionB, we eagerly attach to- every 
thing rather than to ourselves the fault of this decay 
in our gratifications. Because the recoil of a flew 
jfBis carries us back to a period ofkemer enjoyment, 
we imagine that to recede still farther must be to \a^ 
prpve still more the objects which contribute to the 
relish of exist^ice ; and, ascending the scale of retrc^ 
gresnve excellence, we at length habitually depkne 
the destitution of the present times, and invest antU 
quity with every species c^ perfection. This obli- 
quity of view, combined with tiie paltry jealousy from' 
wbidi human nature is r»ely exempt, and by which 
it is constantly prompted to exalt the dead that it 
may depress the living, has doubtless operated in 
rounding many a declamatory period upon the degra- 
dation of the modem drama. 

Another cause which contributes to its undue d& 
pretnatitm, is the erroneous standard by whidt we form 
our estimate. We judge of the old dramatists by 
the best of their productions; of modems by the 
vont. When we talk of the former, we only think 
of Love for Love, The Beaux Stratagem, or those 
which, to our tastes^ iqipear the most perfect speci- 
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mens,— -without refleetiog that they are^ the csptal 
prizes in a long suoceenoa of dramatic speculation*) 
and without adverting to the innumerable blanks 
.which the same period has produced. We deduce 
from the exception, and because none but the vigour- 
ouB have survived to our days, conclude that ncMta 
others have been bc»ii. Disgusted at having witneeaed 
the condemnatioa of some wretched piece, we talk in 
contemptuous terms of modem comedy ; and, in cor- 
roboEation (^ our scorn, appeal to the tra^ which we 
have, p^h&pe, assisted in consigning to oblivion, as if 
it were afairsampIeoFcontemporaneoustalent Letus 
suppose, however, that a lover <^ dram^ic literature 
should bind in one volunu the most perfect produo- 
tions of Cumberland, Sheridan, Colman, and Tolnn, 
to. say nothing uf other writers who have distinguished 
^emselves in. the same period ; and that this <^oice 
fioUection, a hundred or two of years ^nce, should 
fall into the hands of an equally ardent admirer of the 
stage; may we not reasonably conclude that he would 
extol this time as the Augustan tera of comedy, de- 
{dore the decadency of his own times, and \uAd his 
contemporaries as inferior to the wits of Getn-ge the 
Third, as these latter are now deemed to the dramatic 
writers of Charles the Second P 

Although we are of opinion that these feehngs have 
occa^oned an exa^^rated view of the evil, it is by 
no means our intention to assert that it does not exist 
to a limited extent, of which it is our present endea- 
vour to determine the boundaries and ascerl^ the 
causes. — An admirer of the old comedies generally 
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b^lins by indi gmu itljr coDtrastJng the dasncal aUu- 
uaas, literary reflearch, and abstracted vit, by which 
^eyareperraded, with the unembellished poverty, sen. 
timeotal mawkishaeHS or impertinent flippancy, of the 
~ modetm ; and concludes his Philippic, by telling you 
that the former may be always read with pleaeure in the 
closet, while the latter are only adapted to the Ti- 
tiated taatea of existing audiences. — The fact may be 
adnutted, but befin^ we attribute it to the decay of 
dramatic genius, we should pause to inquire whether 
the different quality of the audiences have not in- 
fluenced the change, and whether eadi class of writers 
may not have brought forward that commodity which 
was best adapted to the market it professed to su{^ly. 
From Gammer Gurton's Needle down to the present 
day, dramatistH have found it more profitable to fol- 
low than to lead the taste of the town. Sliakspeare, 
in lus earlier comic producticms, evidently lent himself 
to the prevailing humours of the rabble ; nor was it 
until he had obtained the acquaintance of the great, 
and the countenance of the Court, that he felt strong 
enough to display the imfettered ener^es of his mighty 
mind, and write for eternity. • Yet even then the pe- 
dantry by which the intellectual powers of the hi^ier 
ranks were cramped, enabled ionson, who piqued 
himsejf upoii hia scholarship, and his conformity to 
the severe models of antiquity, not only to become his 
rival m puUic &vour, but for a certain length of Ume 
to predeminate. — Nature, however, has triumphed 
over Aristotle : Jonson ia hardly ever presented upon 
the stage, and Shakepeare is never absent. 
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The Restorslion brought lu a witty and disapat«d 
monarch, and with bim arose a new ordo- oS nun, and 
a metamorphosed system of- manners. — RcgtHcing in 
its etcape from the gloomy fianaticiBm of the Puritaoi, 
the nation rushed into the opposite extreme : a deluge 
<tf hc^itiousness overspread the land; decern^ was 
chaced &om the stage; and obscenity, sparkling ia 
the decorations of wit, usurped the thnme of the Comic 
Muse. The dramatists of that era are not, howev^^ 
to be accused as the leaders of the revolution in man- 
ners, which they only accanpanied or followed. Wit 
and pleasure, disaipatimi and repartee, — these wen the 
cliaracteriatics of the faahionalde world, and naturally 
became the qualities by the display of which comic 
writers belied to attain distinction mid favour. Hence 
their persouages were, as Dr. Johnson expresses in 
his Life of Coogreve, " intellectual gladiators, wbosa 
every sentence is to ward or strike;" Bnd>-4hift pro- 
fusion of smartness is perpetually mmntained in open 
violation of dramatic propriety. A« wit is too costly 
an article to be lavished without the prospect of re- 
muneration, we may be well asaored that it was that 
die passport to public favoir, the glittering prize for 
whose attidnment both the author and the audience 
were prepared to make equal sacrifices. Decent 'f& 
males could seldom encounter the basardoiu dialogue 
ofanewplay; and'oo such occasions the pit uidbo[zefl 
w«re reugned to a crowd of T^nplars, and other young 
men of loose habits and liberal education, «4io, from 
the smallneas of the house, were enaUed to heac i^at 
was passing on the stage, and direct the verdict of the 
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audience. To them a Tivadous and uoreitntined wit 
never Bppeal«l id tojd ; ^ey could compr^end its 
scope, while they rdished its lilMnrtinism ; and it became 
tbcntfore a mere matter of policy in dramatic writers 
to sprinkle their productions, as liberally as their 
mental Btores would allow, with tJiis malicious pre- 
servatJTe. 

Since those days, a most material change has oc- 
curred in the composition and sentiments of audiences. 
Brilliant iudelicacies and incessant repartees continued 
to delist from the Restoration to the Revolution : 
after that period, manners became more decorous and 
sojdiisticated ; comedy assumed a more matronly ap- 
pearance. Adduoa and Stale completed the reforma- 
tion of her habits, and others reBoed upon the re- 
finement, till the genuine vit comUa seemed destined 
to evaporate in dckly seaitimentality and polished 
mawkishoess. Golduuith exerted himself to chace 
aw^y this unsubstantial shadow of Thalia, and restore 
Ae vigorous body and broad humours of the Comic 
Muse ; but Deith« he nor his immediate pedecessora 
attempted the sparkling and pointed interchanged, 
the unexpected repartees and sudden coruscations, 
whi(^ distinguished the dramatic colloquies of the 
Sedleys, the Ethereges, and other loose companions of 
Charles the Second ; and which were eagerly imitated 
by their followers. So far, then, as the decline of 
the drama is inferred from its deficiency in this re- 
dundant wit, the symptmns of its degradatioa have 
been manifested long before the present times. Let 
us not heap unfounded charges upon the heads of our 
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Gtmtamporaries, and dig up the sins of the dead to 
smother the iivinj; ; neither let lu omit to praise them 
tar decorum and moral bias, whea we accuse Umai of 
deficiency in that daiig«x)us though dazzling style, 
which vas so thickly studded with indelicate allunons 
sod dissolute prindples. 



AN INQUIRY WHY CANDLES INVARIABLY BURN 
BLDB IN THE PRESENCE OF A GHOST. 

O eotrard eWBCieiice, how dtnt tbou afflict me! 
The U^ts bom. blue — is it not dead midDl^it ? 
Cold fearM irapa stand oa my trembHng flesh. 

Shaispeabi. 

This myBterious subject has exercised the fiacultJes 
of Bt»Be of the world's most erudite scholars and pro- 
found thinkers. The learned German Blumenber- 
^us,* after maintaining that candles derive the^r 
name from Candaules, King of Lydia, who first 
made use of them when he showed his wife unat- 
lired to his minister Gyges, for which he lost bis 
crown and' life, eutors. into a scholastic but some- 
what fiw-fetcbed argument, to prove that, as that 

* De Bluit> CaodaL vide Joseph DrippinginuB, in his Tal»- 
mon Ajax. Chronic in Edit. Georg. Homedids. Seriem Go- 
dolicB Tradit. Hebraic Corpus Pwadoseon. Titulo Pips-c I. 
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mooarcli was a great magician, and iu halnts of 
frequmt interoourse with ghosts and spectres, be 
endued hia candles with this inexplicable property, 
that he mij^t learn the approach of his supema> 
tutal rintants, Suetonius, however,* who took hit 
name frtxn the circumstance of hia being a tallow- 
chandler, (n which trade he has lefl a learned 
treatise, altogether derides this solution as fantasti- 
cal and vain, asking very pertinently why this ghost- 
indieating quality, even if originally imparted, should 
have descended to posterity : and proceeds to argue, 
first— that the colour assumed is not blue, but purple, 
such being the proper translation of the ancient word 
purpureus; and secondly, that this b^ng the colour 
sacred to kings and bishops, the number of those 
personages in the lower regions may have so satu- 
rated the air with purple, that all revisitors of our 
purer atmosphere give it out, hke a halo, and inu 
part its hue more particularly to the lights, that 
surround them. This seems to me a fond conent, 
and moreover savouring irf' the same illiberality that 
made Barry so prodigal of stars, garters, and mitres, 
when painting his scene of Judgment for the Arts and 
Scienses in the Adelphi. 

Certun mysterious igne»fatui always assume spon- 



* Vide Snet. de Spect. et Appsrit. lib. 4. cap. S. where he 
gtrenuoualy sven, in opposition to Blumenber^uB, that caudles 
eaine origiuallf not from Lydia, but firom Greece, and were de- 
dicated to Pan by the Dryopes ; whence, probably, our recipient 
pf ht iqteqde^ for candles is termed dripping-pan. 
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Uneoiulj a Uuuh tbt. Id the FTrit^hnii, or Cur. ~ 
few Act, pwaed by the ConquenH-, is Ae folknraig 
exceptive clause: — "Hoc noDobstaiite licest at Gn- 
lidmua de Wiqw, alias J<^anne« de Lantemft, det 
lucem csrukam quocunque quotiesque vellet."* — ' 
'* Be it enacted neTertheless, that Will-o'-the Wisp, 
alias Jack^o'-Lantbtim, hare penniseicm to show ' his 
bhie fight wheresoever he will." — Whraioe we leam,- 
diat so eariy as the Cmiquefit this was the prevaloit 
colour of all Buperoatural flames, and that they were 
gpeeiaUy exempted from the junsdictioo of extin- 
guiabw or souffers. Swift, in a note on his line^— 

llik Bquiie 1m dropp'd hn pen fuD lOoai 

While M the li^ta burnt hlnely,— 
bazards a conjecture, that as none but the ghosts gf 
tbe wicked reappear, and candles, if properly made, 
are tbenuelves wick-ed, there may he some secret 
sympathy or affinity between them ; in support oC 
which hypothens, he affirms that they f^ve out ge- 
nerally a funt blue whenever there is a thief in 
them. He asserts also, plausibly enou^, that there 
may-be a visual deception produced by the prevalent 
expectatiiHi of this coloured light ; that nothing is so 
rarying or uncertain as the hues which the same ob- 
ject assumes to different optics ; that men seem to 
take a perverse delight in confounding the whole 
theory c^ colours, as one sees constantly written np 
over variouB f^ops — Grey, greengrocer, — Brown, 

* Vid« B'wlciiu's Brief Ahridgment of the Statutes, fali«, 
vol. dxzi. p. 129, 
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bteckamilli, — Black, whitennitli, — Scarietjblueijnaka-, 
&c. ; while Nature herself has given us the cameleon 
as a puzzle ; and has so confused one of our field- 
fjTuits in its progress to maturity, that we may uy 
with strict regard to truth, *' All blackberries are 
either white or red when they are green, (t. e. un- 
ripe). • Men njoreover," he acutely remarlcs, " never 
see spectres except when they are in a fit of the blue- 
derils, which may impart their tone to surrounding 
objects ; and that blue-derils are superinduced by 
the parties getting into hot water, which drcum- 
atance alone may account for a diange of hue as 
violent as it produces on lobsters and fleas, and oc- 
caaioD the patients to imagine every thing blue, as 
men in a calenture fancy the whole world to be green. 
These lucubrations appear to me profound and ptd- 
losophica), but I doubt whether we may implicitly 
adopt them without farther inquiry. 

Dr. Plot, in his Natural History of Oxfordshire, 
informs ub that — 

" Soon afW the murder of King Charlee I. a commiBuoii 
was iqipoiated to survof the King's house at Woodstock, irHh 
tiie manor, park, woods, and other demesnes; for which pnr- 
poae thej met on the LStb of October, 1649, and took up their 
readence in the King's new rooms, sitting in the Preaenoe 
Chamber for the dispatch 'of basiness. On the I6th of this 
month, in the midst of their debate, there entered a la^e 
blade dog howling, who overturned three of their chaira, crept 

" See his and- Sir Isaac Newton's joint Bway on Cfaroma- 
tita, which won the priie from the Board of Longitude, Phi- 
lowpb. Trans. T<d. vii. 
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undei « bed, aad vMi(«li«d, ahhoa^ all Ute doon had been 
kqtt carefully locked. The next day, ■itting in a lower HMm, 
they heard penone walkiog overhead, tbough the chamber was 
locked up; the wood of the King's oak was brought from the 
dimng-ioom, and thtowD with great violence into the Presence 
Chamber ; the ehun, atoobi, taUes, and ether fomiture, wet« 
fbrdbly hurried about the room ; the papen contatni^ the 
n^nutCB of thur traoBactiona were torn, and the ink-glaas 
brokoi ; the doors all the while remuning fast, and the keys 
in the custody of the CommiadonerH. The night foUowing, 
EOiarp the secretary, and two of the aervanta, being asleep in 
tlie eame room, had their bede' feet lifted up so much higher 
Aan th«r heada, that they expected to have their nedu 
bN&en, and then were let fall agun with a violence that 
shook the whde house. On the night of the 19th, all being 
a-bed in the eame room for greater security, and lights burn- 
ing by them, the candles in an inatact tumt blue, and then 
went out with a solphureoue smell; and that moment the 
wtMden trenchers whereon they had eaten the day before, and 
which had been locked up in. the pantry, were hurled about 
the room with great violence- On several following nights the 
candles changed colour as before, strange noisee were heard, 
thw' Honours received acre bruises &oui logs of wood and other 
Bubstancee thrtnm upon them, which kept rolling about the room 
all night, though next morning nothing could be seen. On the 
29th, about midnight, the candles went out bluely as usual 
something walked majestically through the room, and opened 
and shut the windows; great stones flew about In all directions; 
and at about a quarter after one, a noise was beard as of forty 
cannon discharged together, and again repeated at about eight 
minutes' distance; which being heard through the country for 
uxteen miles round, brought all the neighbourhood into their 
Honours' room, where they gathered up the great sfonea, four- 
score in number, and lud them by in. the comer of a field, 
where,-in Dr. Plot's tune, they were still to be teen. The Com- 
misaiciners during this vintation gave themselvee up for l«et, 
crying aloud toT bdp; and Gilet Sharp, matdiing op a sword. 
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bad well ai|^ killed «i>e of their Honoun, miitakin^ him fiur the 
(pint as he raa in his shirt irom oiie room to the other. Still) 
hoirever, they resolved oa continuiiig their l&bonrs, when, on 
the Ist of November, the moat dreadful taeae of all engu9d : 
candles were lighted up in every part of tbe room, and a great 
fire made ; at midnight, tbe candles all burning blue, a noiie 
Uke the bursting of a cannon was heard, and the burning biUets 
were twsed about even on their Honours' beds, who mlled Oiie* 
aad their companians to their relief, otberwtse Um house had 
been burnt to the ground ; an hvur after, tbe candles went out 
as usual, horses' bones came pouring into the room with great 
force, tbe curtains and windows were violently torn and 
shaken, and the wbole nmgfabourhood alarmed with such tre- 
menibnis noises, that even the rabhit-stealers who were abroad 
that night in the warren were so terrified that they fled awayj 
living their ferrets behind them. One of their Honours this 
night spoke, and in the name of God asked the spirit what it 
was, and why it disturbed them ao? to which, however, Oa 
answer was given. 

" One of tbe servants now lighted s larg^ candle, and set it on 
the door-way between the two chambers ; and, as he watched it, 
he plainly saw a hoof striking candle v>d candlestick Into the. 
middle of the room, and afterwards, making three B«3:apea over 
the snufF, scraped it out. Upon this he was eo bold as to draw 
a sword, but bad scarce got it out when be ielt another inviuble 
hand pulling it frmn him, and at length prevailing, struck him 
BO violently on the head with the pummel that he fell down for 
dead with the blow. At Uiis instant was beard another explo- 
sion like tbe broad^de of a ship of war, and, at about a minute 
or two's distance each, no less than nineteen more such, shaking 
the houae so violently that they expected every minute it would 
fall upon their heads. Bat what put ui end to their prooged- 
ings battened the next day as they were all at dinner, when a 
p^er in which they bad signed a mutual agreement to share a 
part of the premises among themselves, (which paper they had 
bid for the present under the earth in a pot in one comer of the . 
room, and in which an orange tree grew,)-was consumed in a 

TOL. !■. L 
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wondnfol manner by the earth's taking fii« and banting vio* 
lendy with a hlne flame and an intolerable at^ncb, so that they 
were all (Idven out of the hooae, to which they could never 
again be prevailed on to return." 

Thus far Dr. Plot, whose narrative, occurring in a 
grave and authentic county history, affords abundant 
testimony to the fact which forms the subject of this 
Essay, while it supplies much matter for serious and 
deep reflection. Later writers offer concurrent evi- 
dence. Colman, in his pathetic ballad, describing the 
appearance of the gardener's ghost, particularly Botes 
that the candle turned blue-r-" Though a large Dip 
of four to the pound ;'" and Lewrs, in his Lorenzo the 
Brave, fails not to record that at the appearance of 
the skeleton guest — 

All pleasore and Uim^ter were hush'd at bis ai^t. 
The dog« aa they eyed him drew bade in a&ight. 
And the lights in the chamber burnt bloe : 
but neither author attempts any solution of the phe- 
nomenon. 

My own theory, which I submit with great defer- 
ence, is entirely founded on the system of chromatics. 
Every ray of light, it is well known, consists of seven 
primary colours, and that the colours of bodies pro- 
ceed from their dbposition to reflect one sort of rays 
and absorb the other ; such substances as reflect two 
. or more sorts of rays f^peaiing of vmous colours ; 
the whiteness of bodies arising from their reflecting 
all the rays of light promiscuously, and their blaclc- 
qesa irom their inability to reflect any. Now, if a 
candle but I forget to mention, in the conclusion 
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of Dr. Kot^s ButrvellouB DBnatiTe, that the whole 
contriTance waa subsequently discovered to be the in- 
vention of the memorable Joseph Collins, of Oxford^ 
otherwise called Fman/ Joe, who, having, hired him- 
self as seeretary to the Commissioners under the name 
of-GUes Sharp, by knowing the private traps bekng- 
ing to the house, and the help of puhis Jvlminatu, 
and other chemical preparations, and letting his feJ- 
low-servants into the scheme, carried on the deceit 
without discovery to the very last. Combining this 
(arcumstance with the great doubts as to the existence 
of ghosts themselves, I conceive it less necessary to 
proceed with the expontion of my theory, because, if 
there be no spectres, there can be no change of colour 
in the candles ; and if there be, the change is peifectly 
natural, for I should like to know which of us, stand- 
ing in such a presence, would not look blue. 



AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OF 
THE DECLINE OF BRITISH COMEDY. 

No. II. 

It may, perh^w, be urged by the admirers of dra- 
matic facetite, that if our existing writers were not the 
first to discontinue this brilliant writing, they might 
at all events be the first to restore it. Granted :— a 
glance at Tooke's Pantheon might furnish them with 
a few classical allunons, and their own brains ought* 
l2 
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with a little coaxing, supply scnne occasional sallies 
even of abstracted wit. If their antagotUBts be illiberal 
enough to deny them even this limited capacity, it is 
incumbent upon them to explain by what moral fiia- 
nomenon the powers of wit, which are daily unfolding 
themselves with progressive vigour in every other 
department of literature, sbduld have become para- 
lysed -by the atmosphere of a theatre, and smitten into 
btuity by the hand of Thalia. Upon the fact we 
■ are, to a certain extent, agreed ; hut not upon the 
cause : — Ihey imagine themselves to have discovered it 
in the inferior qualities of authors; we venture to 
attribute it to the fdtered competition of audiences, 
and the gigantic dimensions of theatres. 

Fashion we know is omnipotent, and it pleased the 
goddess, in a moment of irritation agunst the drama, 
to infect her votaries with the mania of music. Na- 
tional taste was against it, hut the affectation of enthu- 
«asm is as contagious as the reality. Music became 
as ordained a portion of education as the alphabet; 
its professors were elevated into an importance which 
must have been astonishing even to themselves; people 
of consequence vied with each other in the magnifi- 
cence of their concerts ; the Opera House was exalted 
into the £ly^u|n of the polished orders, and the 
theatre was abandoned to John Bull, as still represented 
by the inferior classes. Such was once the rage for 
shoulder-knots, as we are told in the TaJe of' a Tub, that 
it was common to exclaim on meeting one without thb 
appendage — " That fellow can have no soul, where is 
hia-fJioulder-knoti'^ and he who, with any preten^ons 
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to gentility, should now-a-daya avow his igDorance ot 
^^ats and sharps, would expose bimaelf to a nmitar 
burst of indignant amazement. A scrutinizing eye 
will not fail to discover, that the higher classes now 
rarely foim any portion of theatrical audiences, except 
when th^ are driven to the theatre by some dis- 
tinguished singer or operatic attraction : the females, 
who were once banished from dramatic representa- 
tions, are now, in the upper circles at least, the prin- 
cipal instigators to their countenance, and naturally 
timit thar patronage to that science which they can 
best comprehend, and for which they hare the keenest 
relish. Thus is the support of fashion confined to the 
support of munc; the lateness of modem hours, which 
rebders it impossible to visit the theatre without the 
pmnful effort of a domestic revolution, confirms the 
indolent and luxurious in tbeir Bedusion from its 
vralls; and its benches are abandoned, with a few 
trifling exceptions, to the middling and lower ranks 
of society. — Of sui^ a desertion the moral effects are 
instontiy felt by the dramatist, who is unquestion- 
sbly much more likely to know the exact taste of bis 
audience than the critics who amugn him. Would 
he ingratiate himself with such an auditory by ab- 
struse classical allusions, and elaborate wit P When 
Gibbet exclmms, in the Beaux Stratagem, " Any 
thing for one's country,— I ana a Boman for that,"— 
and Aim well replies, " One of the first, I'll lay my lifr," 
—we may imagine that a great portion of the audiencea 
of FABQjjHAa's day would understand the joke t4 
tUs remote allusion ; but we may safely pnmounce 
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that it is much too £De and etherial to come wiUun 
the grasp of any avtulable proportion of a modem jnt. 
Our atmgfatftvward Bourgeoisie understand not this 
circular mode of attadt : the chambers of their brain 
have no sidB-dora^ ; you luvut enter them point- 
l^ask, or you waste your efforts upou aa in^>enetrable 
wall. Now, as the very essence of wit «»ua8ts in the un- 
expected aaaociati(Hi of natur^Jly disconnected images, 
by meaiu of cettaio collateral points of resemblaDce, 
it follows that it can be v^ little adapted to the 
capacity of these rectilinear gentry. In the admirable 
comedy of the School for Scandai, the points are of 
too refined imd abstracted a nature for practical effect 
uptm such auditors; the reputation ti its dialogue 
has been echoed from the closet to the theatre; JtAa 
Bull piques Inmself upon rdishing that which the 
btist tastes have fm)QOunced to be exquisite. But a 
comedy must have other principles of vitahty, or it 
will never Uve to enjoy this reflected suppm-t; writen 
look to immediate pc^Hilsrity asd the main chance ; 
they ^ideavour to adapt their men^Lwdize to ^the 
mart, and dramatic dialogue degenerates into cant 
wwds, loyalty, and c<^fe&-houae jokes, for the coa~ 
B^Dptioo (^ the men ; — sentimentality, prettinese, and 
infttotine orattvy, for the occasions of the ladies. 

If it be little w<»th an author's while to 1^ off a 
.volley of wit which may fly over the heads of his 
game, it can hardly be expected that he should fur- 
^sh good jokes for the purpose (^ se^g them cracked 
between the actors and the orchestra, which, in the 
gigtffitic dimeqtnons of a modem theatre, will fre- 
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qiioitly be tlie extent of th«r range. Di&U^e} to 
be Tebdied, must be heard ; and uoless an actw be 
^fted vnth the lungs of a Stentor, so as to disdiuge 
a bon-mot with the impetus and repnt of a fowling- 
piece, it evaporates like a flash in the pan, which m^ 
startle the exhibitor, and one (v two of his brother 
' sportsmen, but can never produce an effect upon that 
against which it is levelled. It is a remark aa old as 
Cicero, that impressions are less vividly received 
through the ear, than through the eye : in addressing 
the former organ, we have also to contend with the 
variety of tastes arising from the difference of mental 
faculties, as ori^nally constituted, or afi^ted by edu- 
catitHi ; and hence a dramatic colloquy, which may be 
^vtnsely adapted to the level of the medium ranlu of 
intellect, may be too refined for the vulgar, and tte 
ismiliar for the cultivated classes of society. But m 
oommuoicating with tbe eye, there is no distinctiim of 
Faoks, no shades of comprehension, no limitations ot 
lai^uage or c^ nation, no exposure to keen and angry 
critidsm. Large as our theatres are, all can see ; and 
if we wbnld spei^ to all, we must approach them 
through the only universal medium — the eye. Such 
being the advantages of the ocular over the auriculw 
stile of dramatic writing, can we wonder that it it 
eagerly adopted even by those who may perhapa de- 
Bpise the lenten entertainment whiidi is alone adapted 
te the man^on and tiie guests; and who, mtead of 
the " feast of reason and the flow of soat,^ are coua- 
pelled to hnvent wooden w earthenware Dram. Pert:, 
to exchange repertees between jcmt-tiooi» and tables, 
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—to ebcat wit &om mabognay, sod afiect on audience 
with the catastrophe of crashing dnna ? To be a good 
oomic dramatist, in the old and g^uine acc^>tatim of 
the word, required a combination of no oidinary 
talents. To the illumination of wit, that heavenly 
meteor of the mind which is not to be lighted up at 
the midnight lamp, nor conveyed to us by reflectim, 
he was expected to add a solid judgment adequate 
to restrain and regulate the fire of his genius:— 4 pene- 
tration that, like the electiic fluid, should perforate 
aiid decompound every object on which it alighted ; — 
a keen perception of the fantastic incontdBteades 
which such an intuition will discover, and a bappy 
faculty of bringing them forward in the most ludi- 
crous attitudes :~ fancy, to invent an action whidi 
would develope his characters, and interest an audi- 
ence, without outra^ng nature.' — erudition, toennohle 
hia dialogue, and embellish his dramatic structure 
with classical images: — taste, to preside over all, like 
a tutelary deity, and round it into beauty by bet 
grsceful touches. These were the qualificationa for- 
merly deemed essential in the composition ol a perfect 
dramatist ; and while sudi an ojnnioD existed, we can- 
not be surprised that those who ventured into the - 
arena were combatants of no vulgar prowess. Still 
less can we be surprised, if in these days, when the 
art itself has degenerated into pantomime, artists, 
utterly united with the lofty endowments we have 
»ium«ated, should start from their Boeotian abodes, 
take possession of the stage, and he able to arrest the 
degrading applauses of a degraded audience by every 
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species of mountebank miuoinery. From the moment 
it becitme CBtablished that dialogue alone was insuffi- 
cient to fill these vast edifices, it was easy to foresee 
that the Temple of Thalia would quickly be converted 
into her mausoleum ; that the stage would be succes- 
Bively trodden by beings prt^ressively declining in the 
sc^ of reason, and finally become polluted by the 
beasts of the field. 

Nor has the debasing influence of these stupendous 
theatres been limited to authors : petfonners have 
participated in their baneful operation, and have beeii 
tempted, if not compelled, to become instrumental in 
the degradation of the drama. With a jealous sen- 
sibility, constantly and keenly awake.to the manifesta- 
tious of popular i^)plause, on which their etistence so 
materially depends, they could not fail to discover that 
they, too, must address themselves to the eyes rather 
than to the understandings of their spectators ; that 
no joke was half so productive of applause as a prac- 
tical oae ; and that muscular sallies and manual re- 
joinders were the species of wit best calcuUted for 
general demand, and best paid by ready returns of 
applause. 

" For this h&ndi, lips, and ejea, are put to school. 
And esdi instructed feature has its rule." 

If a performer be furnished with a chtp-trap or a j(^e, 
to usher his entrance or his exit ; if his dialogue be 
just laced at the skirts with a bit of point,— he is very 
little solicitous for what further be may have to tay ; 
but extremely anxious that he should have abundance 
to do. " Grive me Mtuation— give me action — give 
L 5 
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me scope for limb drollery, " — these wee the exdwna- 
tioiiB with which a writer for the stage is sure to be 
■asaUed ; and instead of ^tting down to work up hia 
dii^ogue, which he is conscious Would be a very idle 
waste of labour, he connders only how he may work 
these human tel^raphs so as to make th&a the com- 
mtuucontg of acceptable intelli^nce to the audience. 
Thus it beccmies the interest, and of course the prac* 
tice, oef biHh parties, to desjNse moral when compared 
with f^ysical means of attraction ; to exalt matter 
over mind, to sacrifice intellect wid dialogue at the 
shrine of splendour and pantomime, and convert a 
histrionic artist into a mummer and a mime. 

Evexi where a performer has an unexceptionable col' 
loquy to deliver, and a genuine passioD to develope, 
he must keep hja lungs perpetually on the stretch to 
become audible, and distort his face into caricature to 
' produce adequate expression. As the scenes must 
be highly over-ooloured and bedaubed with coarse 
patches ^ paint or tinsel, to have any effect in the 
remote boxes, so must the actors, who may be termed 
the hving scrany of the stage, spread out their fea- 
tures into grimace, and assume a broad foreground at 
buffoonery, that the picture they present may be vi- 
rible to the distant spectators. Hence all those mini- 
ature touches, those dehcate and evanescent shadow- 
ings of pas»on, which flit over the countenance to 
faretell the coming storm, like the shadows of clouds 
coursing athwart the mirror of the deep, are totaUy 
lost, and with them disappears the essence c^ the 
actor's art, and the proper principle of the spectator's 
dehght. — Garrick himself, were he to revisit us, and 
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perform as in his happiest days, would be Garrick to 
the stage boxes only: tlie rest of the audience could 
no more follow Uie finer fluctuatiom of his counte- 
nance, or catch the undertones of his voice, than if 
th^ were gasnng upon his statue in Westminster 
Abbey. 



THE POET'S WINTER SONG. TO HIS WIFE. 

Thb birds that aaag ea «r«et in the guminer skies are fled. 
And we trample noder foot leaves that flutter'd o'er our bead j 
The verdant fields of Jane wear a winding-aheet of white. 
The stream has lost its tune, and the glandng waves their 

light. 
We too, my futhful wife, feel our winter coming oo. 
And our dreams of early life like the mimiDer birds are gone: 
My head is rilver'd o'er, while thine eyes their fire have lost. 
And thy voice, so sweet of yore, is enchain'd by age's A-Ost. 
Bat the founts that live and shoot tlu-ough the bosom of the 

earth. 
Still prepare each seed and root to gjve future flowa« their 

birth; 
And we, my dearest Jane, spite of age's wintry blight, 
In our bosoms will retain Spring's florescence and delight. 
The seeds of love and lore that we planted in our youth. 
Shall develope more and more their attractiveness and truth ; 
The springs beneath shall run, though the snows be on our 

For Love's declining sun shall with Friendship's rays Iw fed. 
Thus as happy as when young shall we both grow old, my wife. 
On one bough united hung of the fruitful Tree of Life ; 
May we never disengage through each change of wind and 

weather. 
Till in ripeness of old age we both drop to earth together I 
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AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES OF 

THE DECLINE OF BRITISH COMEDY. 

No. 111. 

■ These are causes which, reciprocally operating 
upon and strengthening each other, appear to have occa- 
sioQedthe declenuonof Attic comedy, so far as afiectsits 
dialogue and literacy reputation. But the degeneracy, 
it may be averred, is not confined to language and 
imagery ; it is of deeper root, and pervades the very 
elements of the art, as well as the medium by whidt 
it is unfolded — The materials themselves are as infe- 
rior as the skill witli which they are combined, and 
the decorations with which they are attempted to be 
embellished. We no longer discern those strong and 
distant characters, Utose striking contrasts and broad 
delineations, which are as necessary to give vividness 
and variety to the picture uport the stage, as are the 
oppontioa of light and shade to produce effect in a 
painting upon canvass. All our modem presentations 
are ^ther exaggerated into farce and caricature, or 
else they are uniformly spiritless and inexpressive ; faiut 
shadows of former and more vigorous portraitures.— 
This complaint is, we apprehend, so far from being 
limited to ourselves, that it will be found to prevail in 
evny country that has kept pace with us in the march 
<rf civilization. Were there any exceptions to this dra- 
matic dckliness, it will hardly be contended, that, ia 
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the presect state of literary communication, we would 
not ei^^ly avail ounelvea of the strength of others, 
and endeavour to corroborate our detulitated Muse by 
an administration of tonics. But in this domestic 
dearth, what hare we been able to import from abroad ? 
—A few Ught afterpieces from France, lively in their 
objects and happy in their construction, but too fri- 
volous to arrest our attention in a dissertatioD upo% 
comedy : — from Sptun we may have deiived some art- 
fully complicated fables, — and little or nothing from 
the rest of Europe, with the exception of GermaBy. 
Frrnn that quarter, indeed, we were for a time inun- 
dated ; and many fondly imaj^ed that we were trans- 
planttng from a newly discova^ hot-bed of genius 
and ori^nality, but it was quickly found that these 
nondescript exotics were only new, because Uiey w«re 
boldly unnatural ; that their sentiment was false, thdr 
morahty spurious, their characters imaj^nary ; and 
hence, hke every thing else that wants the stamp of 
tnif h, they were unable to make any permanent im- 
pression upon the public mind. A temporary admi- 
ration was excited by the'novej exhibition of charac- 
ters inve^ed with quahties and habits directly the re- 
verse of those which exist in ordinary life; and we 
were, at first, too much strudi by their monstrous 
features, to reflect that they were not human ; that the 
authors, so far from holding a futhful mirror up to 
nature, had employed one of those deceptive reflec- 
tors, which ^ther present figures turned topsy-turvy, 
huddled up into a fantastic breadth, or drawn out to 
a ridiculous length. Finding little of novelty in the 
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chuaeten of existing beings, the GennaD dmnatu^ 
seem to have thought theniBelves auiborieed to fly to 
the realms of abstraction and metajriiyncs ; to people 
the drama with creatures of their own, and to thrust 
forward their phantasmagoric spectres, conjured up by 
the force of imagination, and painted upon air, in lieu 
of those sober dramatic portraits which can only please 
in proportion as they are accurate c^es of living jaa- 
totypes. — Anomalies Uke these are rather t^ confirma- 
tion of, than exception to, the evident decay in the ma- 
terials of comedy ; and since the symptoms oi this de- 
fectiveness are common to all £urope, it would be idle 
to seek its solution in temporary or local causes. The 
progress of uvilization and refinement, and the uni> 
versal diffunon of knowledge, are the efficient opera- 
tors in debilitating the drama by destroying the means 
of its support. It is the province of the stage to pcnnt 
out those peculiarities of quality or mode which con- 
stitute character, and, in the ruder stages of society, 
when men are led by ignorance or prejudice to let 
their minds shoot out in native wildness, unpruned by 
cultivation, they will be perpetually assuming those 
irregular outlines and fantastic forms, which, hke 
crooked timbers to a shipwright, are the most valuable 
materials to a dramatist, in strengthening and per- 
fecting his work. But in the collision produced by 
gradual civihzation, the pr<nninent points are progre^ 
fflvely rounded away, and men, hke coins long shaken 
in a bag, in proportion as they become polished, lose 
the stamp and impress of their character, and with 
them every thing that conferred individuaJity and dis- 
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ttfictioa. In this conHolidation, the stage has been a 
Bk>w but powerful auxiliaiy. By bringing before 
the eyes c^ all clasaea the foibles and pecutiaritiej of 
each, it has inculcated a general lesson, which, acting 
in every direction to the removal of those modes by 
which ranks are distinguished, has gradually brought 
about an approximation in which all ranks are con- 
founded. Dresung their minds indiscriminately be- 
fore this dramatic mirror, men have insensibly assimi- 
lated themselves to each other, until society has be. 
oome invested in i sort of mental uniform, which it is 
a« difficult for a dramatist to pourtray with any de- 
gree of picturesque or striking effect, aa it would be 
fiir an artist to produce a rich and varied composition 
in painting a meeting of Quakers. This conformity 
of manners, and diffusion of refinement, in the same 
proportion that they are beneficial to the community 
are injurious to the stage, as the enclosure of com- 
mons and ploughing up of heaths, white they improve 
the country, are highly detrimental to the landscape- 
painter. 

Human nature will undoubtedly still remain the 
same, and that strange compound, the mind of man, 
will still retain its inexhaustible variety of vices, fol- 
lies, and inconsistencies. But they will be less ex- 
posed to passing observation; they will be secreted 
with as much anxiety as bodily defects ; and as these 
latter will be hidden, as far as possible, by a nice 
adaptation of draperies, so will the former be concealed 
under a covering of hypocrisy, denominated refine- 
ment. Qualities of the mind, moreover, even where 
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they rise so far above the sur&ce as to be easily 
gathered by the dramatic writer, will afford him an 
unproductive harvest It requires a fine, cultivated, 
and discriminating taste to relish their varieties, and 
they will consequently be deemed, in the ojHmon of 
the majority, an insipid' substitute for those palpable 
and pungent repasts furnished by contrasted modes oS 
life. The difficulty, however, of producing this con- 
trast is every day increasing: that quick and constant 
intercourse by which London, in the space of a few 
hours, is brought into contact with- the remotest, pro- 
vinces, has made us all, in a great degree, metropo- 
litans ; as that difTusiou of education, by which all 
but the lowest ranks are supplied with'equal know- 
ledge, has given us the characteristic of schoolfellows. 
When it is ccnadered that peculiarities in the qualities 
c^ mind are generally occasioned by the want of know- 
ledge, and eccentricities 'in modes of life by the wimt 
of general intercourse, and that these two form the 
grand sources of dramatic character, we may easily 
ciHiceive how materiaUy the supplies must be dried 
up and diminished by the progress of civilization. 
In fact, we have only to look robhd the circle of our 
acquaintance to discover how much one is like an- 
other, and how rare it is to stumble upon any whim 
or oddity that could be brought upon the stage with 
effect. All are beings of attainment, competent to 
the common purposes of society ; differing Little in 
their modes of life, and only distinguit^ble from 
each other by the greater or less degree in which they 
8 cert^ common qualities. 
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This htHnogeneity of life and principle is rendered 
more emphatic by. the consiinilarity of drees. It tnay> 
indeed, be questioned whether the uniformity of our 
habits have not partially originated in the identity of 
our costume. Whatever difference of opinion may 
exist as to the preference due to our modern standard 
dress over the ancient, in point of taste and conve. 
oience, it is evident, (rotn the causes we have mow 
tioned, as well as others which will easily suggest 
themselves to the reader, that the change baa been 
Jii^y detrimental to the drama. 



AUTaBIOGBAPHY OP JOHN HUGGINS. 



The fate of Chatterton has not operated as a warn- 
ing upon the patrons of literature ; although it must 
be confessed^ that if in smne instances — 

Full msof & floiref ia bom to Unsb luMeeii, 

And waste its sweetneas on the desert air. Gray. 

yet cases have occurred in our times, in which genius 
has been brought forward from the humblest stations) 
and exalted to the very pinnacle of renown. To say 
nothing of- the Bristol Milkmaid, we have Bloom- 
field, 'the farmer's boy ; Clare, the Northamptonshire 
peasant; Hogg, the Ettrick shepherd, and others: 
to which list, (as I was always partial to Oxfordshire, 
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where t w«s born,) I am happy to make the addition 
at my own name, as " Hugg^ns, the Oxfotdehire 
Toll-boy.'"— Meth inks I hear you exclaim, as was 
Biud of Carding Wolscy— " How high his honour 
holds his haughty head !^ but I Satter myself that 
when you have heard my hbtory, and read some of 
my pyjductions, you will instantly admit my claim to 
this distinction. My father, Sir, besides being re- 
caver of one of the river tolls near Henley iipoii 
Thames, kept' two teams of htn'seB for towing ba^es 
up and down the river, and I occasionaliy acted as 
his substitute in both capacities; sometimes remaining 
at the lock to receive the sixpences, sometimes 
riding the front horse of the team towards Marlow or 
Reading. My recreations were swimming and an- 
gling in summer, shooting and skaiting in winter; 
and my hours of childhood were passing rapidly away 
without the least cultivation of the " mens divinior," 
when Squire Woodgate, of Effingham-court, accosted 
me oae day as I was fishing just above our lock. 
"What ! my lad," said the Squire, who is a perfect 
wag, SB well as a bit of an angler, '* are you fishing 
for jnckled salmon ?" — '* No, Sir," said I, without a 
moment's hesitation, " for red herrings,^— a retort 
whidi, in so young a lad, obviously excited his sur- 
lirifle : and he pursued the conversation, for the pior- 
pose of drawing out my talents, until it began to niin, 
when I invited him into the toll-house. As my sist^ 
Haryj who is a good many years older than mys^, is 
reckoned very like me, I ought not perhaps to say 
that she is uncommonly handscane ; but the Sqture 
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was ao much occupied with my new and shrewd re- 
plies, that he hardly seemed to notice her. For the 
purpose of enjoying my oonvereation, he. now became 
a constant visitant, particularly when my father was 
absent with the horses ; and at length, determining 
that such promising talents should not be lost for 
want of cultivation, he offered to Bend me, at his own 
expense, to tiie Grammar School (^ Marlow, which 
was of course thankfully accepted. As Mary found 
herself very dull without me, be kindly continued his 
vifdts to keep up her spints, and finally gave her the 
maoagonent of a small farm, about two miles fnmi 
the manmon ; which must have been a capital place 
for her, as she shortly after came to see nie in a rich 
velvet pelisse, with a gold chiun round her neck. 
One boy of real talent will ofbn make the fortunes 
<^ a whole family. 

" The child's the father of the man," says Words- 
worth ; and at school I soon began to exhibit ii^ 
dications of those talents, which have unee lipeofd 
into such exuberant profusion ; — particulaiiy in mj 
bias for poetry. Pope attributed his rhyming pro<- 
p«isity to an odd volume of Spenser^s Fairy Queen ; 
and I am inclined to derive mine from two odd vo- 
lumes of Hayley's poems, which had been given to 
one of my schoc^fellows by hb god-mother, a very 
worUiy old woman. We have all heard of Dr. J(Ad- 
flon's efutaph on the duck, and of Cowley's precocious 
writings ; yet I question whether the candid and im. 
partial reader will find any thing in their boyish pro- 
ductiooB, much more -smart and piquant than the 
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following, which I wrote on Toim Sullivaii, one of our 
sdhool-fellows, who broke his arm by a fall from a 
restive hearse which I had dissuaded him frtHn mount- 
ing. 



Ah, Tom ! bad my advice been takot. 

As prndently bb it vas Bpdcen ; 
You mi^t percfaauoe have Baved your bacon. 

And not have had your ri^tarm brvkenf 

The sling is every thing iu these cases, and the 
point here was much admired at the time, yet I could 
not have been twelve years old when it was written ! 
I have no wiah, however, to disparage Dr. JohuBon^s 
or Cowley's youthful attempts, which certainly have 
merit in their way. 

Such was my capacity and application, that in an 
unusually short time I had learnt every thing that 
(Ad Vincent Harbord, the master, could teach me; 
when the Squire, having very kindly married Mary 
to his Gamekeeper, sent word that he could no longer 
pay for iny education, and I was consequently taken 
home. I told my father candidly, that talents sudi 
as mine would be sacrificed altogether unless I had 
an opportunity of displaying them in one of the libe- 
ral professions, though I certainly gave the preference 
to the Bar, with an ultimate eye to the House of Com- 
mons ; but he was blind to ray attmnments, deaf to 
my entreaties, and actually, bound me apprentice to 
a saddler at Marlow. — " O day and night, but this is 
wondrous strange," said I to myself ;— this is indeed 
to yoke the antelope, and cage the angle : — I, who 
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never thou^t of saddling any horse, except Pegasus, 
to be polishing spurs, plaiting whips, and stib^ing 
girths ! The thing was too ridiculous, and in my 
own defence I must say, that I never bestowed the 
smallest attention on business, and invariably held 
myself above all the duties of my station. Ireland's 
ConfesMons fell at this period into my hands, and I 
set about imitating his Imitations with such ardour, 
that my master discovered me one day writing poetty, 
and in great horror and consternation of mind in- 
stantly cancelled my indentures. Once more*' the world 
was all before me," — and disdaining to return to my 
father, to associate with hriunless clowns and unedu- 
cated mechanics, I determined on supporting myself 
comfortably and respectably by my own literary abi- 
lities, as Rowe, Otway, Chattertoo, Savage, Bermody, 
and other men of genius, had done before me. 

For this purpose I took lodgings in a garret in this 
town, and, as I began to oonsider on what subject I 
should 6rst exercise my talent, it occurred to me - 
that it was absolutely necessary to fall in love. This 
pcHUt was soon 'settled. Sally Potts, whose father 
kept the White Hart, had always struck my fancy, 
from her strong resemblance to an" engraving of 
Sappho in old Vincent Harbord's parlour; and in 
order to get into her good graced I got pretty deep 
into the innkeeper's books, or rather into his slates, 
of which he had a formidable row hanging up in the 
bar. Sally evidently enjoyed my sprightly ebulli- 
tions;— she smiled, tittered — did everything but 
blush : in the mean time, although the White Hart 
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waB " open to «U that have wherewith to pay,'* 
(Goldsmith,) I found it ciHild be very expeditioualj 
shut against visitants of a different description. After 
one or two civil hints fif my having been stated lor 
above a month, I was plainly ordered not to enter the 
house any more, unless I could »how^ my score, as 
the vulgar fellow termed it.— I could not exclaim with 
Sbenstdbe — 

Wlioe'er liu tisvell'd life's dull rowai, 
Whato'er ita sUgM m>y have been. 

May agh U) think tliat he has found 
His warmest welcome at an inn ; 

for, alas I " the little dogs and all, Tray, Blanch, and 
Sweetheart, seemed to bark at me,^ (Shakspeaie). 
As I could not pay the Innkeeper's biU, I wrote a 
satire on him, which was ho caustic and severe, that 
he horsewhipped me the next day,— « plain proof that 
I had hit bim pretty hard. Dryden was cudgelled in 
Rose Alley, and I feel not a little proud that a Bimi> 
lar exertion of talent enabled me to share the fate 
of that great man. 

About this time I wrote the following Uttle paB> 
toral: — 

DAMON AITD AHANDA. 

One moming Cnpid, God of love, 

Fii'd to hU bow hig iharpest dart, 
And wander'd through the verdant grove. 

To shoot at some fond lover's heart. 
The Zephyrs faan'd the blowing breeze. 

And gmoothly rwn the babbling brook. 
As underaeaUi Uie mstling treea 

Sate Damon with Us pipe and erode. 
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His fond Aauoda's mudi-loved. name 

He curred upon a willow's rind. 
When Cnpid seized hk torch of Auae, 

And Btunp'd it on his faithful mind. 

I need not tell you that myself and MisB Potts are 
shadowed forth under the names of Damon and Aman- 
da, — Miss Emniett, an old maid of Marlow, who reads 
two or three Reviews every month, and is, in fact, a 
perfect Blue, pretends that the thought in the first 
stanza is in Dr. Donne ; uid that the phrase " bab- 
bling brook,^ in the second, is in Thompson's Seasons. 
Now I never read Dr. Donne in my life, and I re- 
member that particular expres^on occurring to me 
one morning as I was lying in bed. So much for Miss 
EmmetCs criticism ! She can see no merit in any 
body's writings but her own, though I never heard of 
het publishing any thii^ but one Sonnet to the Moon, 
ithich she had interest enough to get inserted either 
in the Gentleman's or L^y's Magazine, I am not 
sure which. I do not myself attach much importance 
to my little effort, or I should rather say improttq^u, 
for I wrote it one idle afternoon ; but it is certainly 
curious to observe, how, by avoiding hackneyed rhymes 
^od trite modes of treating a subject, one may impart 
grace and. dignity even to the most trifling production. 

Having seen specimens of my epigrammatic and 
pastoral powers, you may perjiaps de^re a sample of 
my talent for descriptive poetry, a vein in which my 
Muse has been so multifarious and prolific, that the 
oply difficulty consists in selecUon. As the shortest, 
though by no means the best, take the following — 
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Cjnthia has liii% her creHc«nt lamp on higfa. 
The rilver dew upon the flag-stones drops : 
With t.inHing bell the muSn-bo^ goes by, 

And thriving tradesmeD shut their silent sht^M. 
The bulkj baizes in the stream are moor'd. 

Their heavy helmsmen hunying b) the hold; 
While lighter lighters, to the shore setMired, 

Wait till the morning's refluent tide is roll'd. 
Bound Henley's Church, on plmny pinions borne. 

The bat and owl career at night's approach ; 
And, hark ! I hear the far resounding horn. 

And see the dust of Mumford's Cheltenham eoadi : 
While I beneath Amanda's window dt. 
With heaving heart and half-bevildei'd wit. 
This is a mere transcript from nature, without the 
least embellishment ; and yet how striking it becomes, 
irhen the images are happily selected, and the curiosa 
JeHdtat (Horace) of expression bestows an additional 
grace upon the conception ! Further extracts would be 
needless, as the parcel accompanying this letter will af- 
ford abundant materials, were such necessary, for judg- 
ing of my poetical merits. The literary world will see 
with delight that I have supplied a grand desideratum, 
by executing that which Milton contemplated, but 
left unaccmoplished~an epic poem on the subject'of 
King Arthur ; while I flatter myself that my dranes- 
tic tragedy on the pathetic 8ub)e<:t of Mrs. Brownrigg, 
the apprenticide', wiU be found free from all fault, un- 
less it may by some be thought too intensely inte- 
resting. Should you comply with the very moderate 
terms noted at the foot of each work, you may encloM 
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me the money, directed to the Foat-office here : I am 
Dot mercenary ; it is *' my poverty, and not my will, 
cetwents." (Shakspeare). 

And DOT, Mr. Editor, as both yourself and your 
readers muEt be extremely anxious to know some 
petsoDal pftrticulars of the new literary phenomenon, I 
shall proceed to furnish them, although I know the 
difficulty of the task — '* Incidis in Scyllam cupdens 
yitare Charybdin." (Gualterus). . However, I sb^ 
observe Shakq)eare's injunction, " nothing extenuate, 
nor set down au^t in malice." My counteoance, (is 
I btimated when speaking of Mary's resemblance to 
me, is handsome, and I suffer my light h^ to fall in 
curls over my shoulders, so as to resemble the engrav- 
ings of Cowley, who was particularly good-looking. 
My general health, thai^ God ! is very good. I am 
of a cheerful disposition, constant in my fnendships, 
oattualty benevolent, and, I may say, constitutionally 
well disposed towards the whole huinan race, — an asser- 
tion which I should scorn to make, if I did not believe 
. it to be true, for I am scrupulous in my adherence to 
veradty. " Praise undeserved is censure in disguise," 
(Pope) ; you may therefore be sure that mine is me- 
rited.^" Ogni medaglio ha il suo reverso,'' say the 
ItdUans; and Rochefoucault observes, with bis usual 
sagacity, " II n'appartient qu'aux grands hommes 
dVv<nr des grands dfefauts." — Why should I, there- 
fore, blush in admitting mine P X,et me confess that, 
conndering my circumstances, I am sometimes heed- 
lessly charitable ;— that I am a bad gett^-up (^ a 
morning;— that I have more than once eaten to ex- 
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cess of roast shoulder of muttOB and onion sauce ; 
and that, according to Dr. Johnson, I am capable of 
fncking a pocket, unce I occa^onslly like to indulge 
in a pun, provided it be original and unpremeditated. 
-^As for instance: — Tran Sullivan, whose name I 
have already immortalized, told me one day, that my 
godfather, who had a club foot, had just died and left 
me ten pounds.— Egad, said I, X hope not, for I 
should be sorry to have such a I^g-caJte : and again, 
he waa giving me an account of a man in the pillory, 
whose whole face was covered with eggs, except his 
nofie. — Then, said I, if he were a poet he would com- 
pose the longest verses in the world — Versos Alex- 
andrinos — i- e. alt-tggs-and-dn/-riose.~-I desired faim 
to repeat them to Miss Emmett, offering to bet ten to 
one that she would say they were in Swift, or stmie 
other author ; and sure enough she fell into the trap, 
excl^ming with her usual sneet-r'" Both in Swift ! ^ 
so Tom and I had a famous laugh t(^ther at her 
expense. 

You will have seen, by my quotations, that I am a 
good linguist, and that in my reading I have ranged 
principally, if not entirely, among the less accesfible 
departments of literature.— Plagiarism I detest. — "0 
imitatores, servum pecus !" (Horace.) Siich as I am 
I offer myself to your notice, and to the perusal of 
the public, satisfied that in the present state of taste 
and literary discemmeot, neither of you can be long 
blind to the cl^ms of 

JoH» Hoggins. 

Henletf-upon- Thames, 
IStA JtfanA, 1031. 
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AN ATTEMPT TO EXPLAIN THE CAUSES 

OV TUB 

DECLINE OF BEITISH COMEDY. 
No. IV. 

Ik our previouB Pifien we have stated a combi- 
nation of untoward circumstances, suffident of them- 
selvca to weaken and undennine the stage. It oould 
haidly have been expected that the le^lature would 
level another blow at an institution so admirably cal- 
culated, when left in unfettered operation, to amend 
the morals, and remove the peccuit humours of the 
community. Sudi, however, is the fact, and it will 
eanly be conceived that we allude to the Licentong 
Act, which, in 1737, was passed for the avowed pur- 
pose of ^Imcing the caustic satire of Fielding, whose 
{ueces were then performing at the Haymarket, by a 
ecHnpany featastically styling themselves the Great 
Mt^^uTs Company of Comedians. This enactment 
was no less den^atory to the cause of hberty, than 
to the interest of the stage. It forbad the represen- 
tation of any jnece not previoudy licensed by a minion 
of the Court ; it took from the Crown the power of 
licensiiig new theatres, and secured the obseirvance of 
these tyrumical regulations by the impoMtion of 
heavy penalties. Thus at once was the hand of the 
dramatist unnerved, by fettering it with degrading 
manacles; the entertunments of the public curtailed 
and emasculated ; and the exertions of the chartered 
theatres parahsed by the removal of all competition. 
u 2 
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Away with the injurious aspersion, that in the present 
day there cao be the slightest pretext for the eontirai- 
ance of this badge of slavery! — Are we so disloyal 
that we cannot be trusted with liberty <^ speech F — so 
profligate that our actors must be muzzled by statute, 
lest they should pour upon our ears a torrent of licen- 
tiousness P — It u notorious that a loyal speech is, with 
John Bull, a never-failing passport to a claptrap; aad 
that the smallest deviation from strict delicacy -is m- 
exorably, nay even fastidiously, visited by the ind^- 
nation of an audience. In all cases, a Tefined and 
intelligent people are the only licensers required by 
the State ; and as they are Jiot hkely to become the 
patrons of a culpable grossness either in morals or 
politics, it is a wanton exeroise of power to eiih^ect 
their taste to the caprice of an individual. — But. it 
may be urged, that if the authority of the Ohamber- 
lain be unnecessary, inasmuch as it is inever reqoined 
to be exercised, it is at least harmless,— <an inoperative 
^dead letter.— Then we would have the act abolished, 
as a record of useless tyranny ;-^ut unfortunately 
one cannot admit it to be ntber harmless or inqpera- 
tive. Of the monopoly which it establishes the evils 
are manifold and undeniable^ and of the cesistx whran 
it appoints the power is not always dormant, 'oor his 
judgment infallible.— Notwithstanding that general 
asamilation of which it has been the object of the pie- 
eent Essay to expWn the canses, certiun peouliar 
habits or vices will occasionally start up and present 
tbemselves to the grasp of the dramatist who seeks 
*' to catch the manners living as they rise.^— Amoig 
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tbe du^ctiTe hal»tfl of 'our hi^ier ocden, m far as 

distinctkHui axe left, none is more conspicuous than 
t^ inraxliDate love of gaming ;-^«mong the Iqwer 
ctasacs of tbe community, no pecuUatity is more strik- 
ing th>in the enthusiasm of certain people styling them- 
selves MethodistB. The infuaous arts by which stme 
of our ladies of quality hecome panders to the former 
pwsioi^ were exposed to merUed reprobati<Hi in the 
late Mr. Tobio's comedy of the Fa«o Tahle, which, 
afber it had been rehearsed, and announced for per- 
fimnance, was understood to liave been refused the 
sanctiiHi of the liemser, aod was, ot course,, never 
acted. In whatever quarter this suppression origi> 
nated, it could have had no other motive tbao a cow- 
ardly &ar of expo^ng titled proUgacy ; and under 
whi^ver circum stances the managers submitted to 
thw interdict, it implies a prostration sod thraldom of 
tbe stage, alike iDJurious to good morals and the pro- 
temoa of the drftmatist. But this tyranny is, at least, 
impartial ; — if tbe laxities of the great be protected 
fhun the rude hand of came eaiire, tbe vices of tbe 
vulgar are, in certain cases, equally shielded fnxn its 
gra^ Mr. Hook, in bu farce of Killing no Murdw, 
had introduced a character for the purpose of expos- 
ing the hypocrisy by which certMn canting pretenders 
to religioq are enabled to prey upon the credulous 
avd ignoiantt which the ^puty licenser refused to 
saaetioa, iwder the j»etext that such an exposure was 
injurious to the interests of reli^on,^-« pretext which 
may boast about as much lo^cal confustency, as if 
we were to accuse a shopkeeper of an intent to 
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depreciate the current ctnn of the realm, because 
he detects a bad shilling and nails it to his 
counter.* In both cases the discovery of the 
counterfeit only tends to confirm the authenticity and 
value of the stwling ccanmodity. It pleased the de- 
puty, who has unqualified dominion over the senti- 
ments of this enlightened nation, so far as the drama 
is concerned, to think otherwise ; and, though we are 
very far from deeming him omniscient in these mat- 
ters, we are forced to confess that he is omnipotent. 
It is plainly intimated in a preface to the farce thus 
intercepted in its passage to the public, escept in a 
mutilated state, that his bostihty proceeded from his 
participation in the enthusiasm of those indefatigable 
sectarians, whose rotten members it was intended to 
hold up to ridicule ; and if this be true, the writers 
for the stage had much better call beforehand upon 
this deputy dictator, to be favoured with a schedule of 
his sentiments, that they may rival the independence 
of the three curates, who in playing at whist with 
their bishop always made a point of asking him, after 
he had seen his cards, what bis Lordship would be 

* A [ooof sko exists that a force, after being same time in 
rehearBsl at Covent-Gorden Tbeatre, under the title of " Tie 
Tteo Farmers," was suppresied by Mr. Larpent^ in his offidal 
capacity, because it attempted to draw a line between mono- 
poly and boneBt dealing ; and because, SB Mr. Larpent pei- 
Honally informed the aitthor, 'A was higbly inqtroper to- give a 
dishonestly Bpecnlating farmer the name of LocnsL More re- 
cent drcurngtances have still more strikingly ilhistntted the 
folly of entrusting power to licenBera, who, by an egrc^oos 
over-puritanism towards others, attempt to at«ne for their own 
former offences. 
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pleased to have for tnimjw ! — ^Fortunately toe CoUey 
Cibber, this slavish ordeal was unneceBsary when he 
clothed the Tartuffe of Moli^re in the garb of an 
English Nonjuror, and we may presume that when 
Bickerstaff altered him into The Hypocrite, no saac- 
timonious petty placeman felt repugnance to the un- 
masking of a wolf in sheep^s cloathing. Our present 
sub-licenser may perhaps plead the example of some 
of his predecessors, who have evinced a subserviency 
and squeamishnesB not miworthy even his nvalry ; and 
if, to use a vulgar phrase, two wrongs con make one 
inght, we will allow the validity of hie defence. It is 
not yet forgotten that. Mr. Capell once prohibited the 
rehearsal of an opera, because, in his opinion, the 
situation of Fhamaces too nearly resembled that of 
the Young Pretrader, nor would he withdraw his veto 
until the interference of a minister of State, whose 
judgment is necessarily infalhble, had convinced him 
that the muucal King of Fontus might warble through 
the whole gamut without any immediate danger to 
ihe King of England. Macklin'e Man of the World, 
on^naliy called the True-born Scotchman, after re- 
miuning for ten years in the office of the same gen- 
tleman, in spite of all the author's appUcations for its 
restoration, was only redeemed by the pergonal inter- 
ference of Sir Fletcher Norton and Mr. Dunning; but 
all solicitations for permission to perform it were ob- 
stinately negatived until the impediment and its cause 
were at once removed by death. So long as the dra- 
matic literature of England continues subject to the 
passions, caprices, or ignorance, of an individual, ve 
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must expect that many of our comedies will be muti> 
lated or neutralized until they have lost all thrir man- 
liness and pungeilcy ; that others will be suppressed 
altogether, without leaving a record of thOT fate ; and 
that the Bcenser, without having in any one instance 
conferred a benefit, by the exercise of his authority, 
ether on good government or good morals, will have 
munly contiibuted to the degradation of the stage, by 
deterring men of high powers and independent feelbgs 
from embarking their talents in a cause that is subject 
to so slavish a condition.— With such fetters upon 
their hands, what can be accomplished even by those 
who may be willing to exert themselves ? Of promi- 
nent diaracter, as we have endoavoured to show, little 
is now left, and that little is peculiarly liable to be 
withdrawn from the power ef the dramatist by the 
superior power of the licenser. Nothing, then, remains 
but to bring forward new combinations of the oW 
stage fixtures ; to run throu^ the range of the ^mple 
passions, and furnish presentations which must be 
either untrue to nature, or mere copes of what have 
been already a hundred times exhibited ; and thus to 
justify the accusation that the drawings of modem 
dramatists are " stale, flat, and unprofital^e'" shadows 
of those powerful figurings which gave interest and 
animation to the stage in "the olden time." 

Of the inmates of a theatre, constituted as our 
audiences now are, nine-tenths know little, and care 
less, about dramatic excellence ; they have no ears but 
for music, no eyes but for tinsel and processions ; Uiey 
may exercise their understandings so far as to be dis- 
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pleased with an extravagant (x uanatund cbancter, 
but Dot 90 far S8 to discover that they would be equal- 
ly displeased with any character Cuthfully ntodelted 
from the tameness of nature, as it now exists. They 
have, iu short, just peuetratitKi enough to be put out 
of humour, without exactly knowing what would pa- 
dfy them, and, like peevish children crying to the 
moon, put themselves into a. pas^oo, because they can- 
not be indulged with aa imposMbility, Hence they be- 
come humoursome, capricious, vindictive, unjust ; and 
the eSeet of th^ waywardness is to con6rm rather 
tbui remedy the evil, by frightening away the good 
writers without reforming the bad. Genius is gene- 
rally accompanied by a keen sen^bility, and its pog- 
sessor will be little disposed to encounter the hoots and 
bowlings of a mob infuriated by their own ignorance, 
when bb talents may command a much more pleasing 
and less hazardous remuneration in the other walks of 
literature. We shall find few writers of the stage 
among those who have recently distinguished them- 
selves in the higher departments of intellect; they 
shrink from the elevated criticism of one-shilling gods, 
and the discriminating dispensations of those ubiluit 
oracles, the half-price apprentices; and are content to 
leave alt the laurels of the drama to be entwined, with 
few exceptions, around the brows of mummers an^ 
minstrels, the getters-up of witless operas, and the 
putters-together of gorgeous and somniferous melo- 
dramas. — With such dramatists as these the man of 
consdous talent can have no rivalry, and will be dis- 
m6 



vj by Google 



^OU CAIRTies AMD GRAVITIES. 

posed to retire tmm tbe field, exclmming in the lan- 
giiage of old Ben Jonson, 

" Say that thcni poureat Uiem wheat, 
And-tbey wHl Mona eat : 
'Twere simple fiiry itiU thywlf to wwte 

On such as have no taste I 
To cder them » sorfdt of pore bread. 

Whose appetitM are dead ! 
No, give tbem gratos their fill, 

Huikti, draff, to drink and swiU, 
If tbej love lees, and leave the Initf wine. 
Envy them not ; their palate 'a with the awine." 

To recapitulate, then, the causes which, in our opi- 
nion, have contributed to the decline of British come- . 
dy, ve may state that the decay of its literary reputa- 
tion, so far as its renown rested upon the sparkling 
qualities of its dialogue, may be traced to tbe altered 
compoutioQ of modem audience^, to whom every 
thing that is etberiol and abstracted would be p»- 
fectly unintelligible, even if from the' gigantic dimen- 
aons of modem theatres it were always audible. The 
obvious declension in themain constitution of comedy, 
tbe richness and diveruty of human character, we 
have assigned partly to that conmmilarity in our qua- 
' Hties of mind and habits of life, occanoned by the 
pn^ress of refinement and the uniformity of dress, 
and partly to the withering influence of the hcensing 
act, by which the hand of tbe dramatist is withheld 
from grasping what yet remains sufficiently prominent 
and tan^ble for his purpose. In thib summary, may 
perhaps be found a scdution to the original aliebatjon 
of the public frflm the regular drama: the rage fw 
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muse helped to vitiate their tastes for more kgitiuwfe 
entertuDmeDts^ and the lateness of fashionable hours 
affbrds them a plea for absenting tfaemselTes altoge- 
ther, except upon the nights of some operatic attrac- 
tion. While fa^ion has thus withdrawn the genteeler 
ranks from the theatre, ftuiatknsm Snd gloom have en- 
rolled a great portion of the lower orders among its 
bhnd and bitter enemies. And lastly, the disoontinu- 
aoce or rarity of the Royal visits has thrown over it 
a darker shade of discountenance, concurring with 
other minor drcumstances to involve it in an mninous 
and gathering gloom, which threatens, at no very dis- 
tant day, its total e 



MRS. DOBBS AT HOME. 
" The common chat of gosdpB when they meet." 

What ! shsU the Morning Post proclaim 
For every rich or bigh-bom dame. 
From Fortman Square to Cleveland Row, 
Bach item — no une cares to know; 
Print her minutest wheresboute. 
Describe her concerts^ balls, and route. 
Enumerate the lamps and Instrea, 
Show where the roees hung in duiter*, 
Tdl how the floor was chalk'd— 4«Teal 
The partnem in the first quadrille — 
How long they danced, till, sharp as buntere, 
They sat down to the feast frwn Gunter's; 
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How mUeh a quart waa p^d fat fOU, 
How modi for pioM and atraitbamM, 
Taking especial can to fix 
The honr of parting — half-past aix ?;— 
And gball no bard make proclamation 
Of ronta enjoy'd in hnmbler rtation f 
Rlae, boneat Mnae, to Hadcaey nam. 
And nng of—" Mn. Dobba at Home." 

He who knows Hackney, needs muet know 

That spot enchanting— ProBpeet Sow, — 

So calTd, beoanse a view it shows 

Of flfaMediteh Road, and when tliere blows 

No dost, the fblks may one and all get 

A peep — almost to Norton Falgate. 

Here Mrs. Dobba, at Number Three, 

Invited all l^er friende to tea. 

The Row had never heard befiure 

Sndt doable knocks at any door. 

And heads were popp'd fhim every casement, 

Connting the oomere with amaxement. 

Some magnified tliem to eleven. 

While others swore there were hut seven, — 

A point that 's keenly mooted still ; 

But certain 'tis, that Mis. <M 

Told Mrs-Grubb she reckon'd ten: — 

Fat Mis. Hobbe came second — then 

Came Hesdames Jinkins, Dump, and Spri^ns, 

Tapps, Jacks, Briggs, Ht^gins, Crump, and TFiggins. 

Dizen'd in all her best array. 
Our melting hostess said her say. 

As the Souchong repast proceeded ; 
And, curtsying and bobbing, presa'd 
By turns each gcmnandidng guest, 

To stuff m heartily as she did. 
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Dear HfB.Hoggfa«, wihati — 7«iir nip 
Tuin'd ia toot Bsaeer, bottom np! — 

Dear nte, bov woaa jaa 're haA jour All I 
Let me persuade yon — one mora np. 

Twill do fOB good, indeed it win : — 
Paha] DOW, jva'Tv oalj makhi^game. 
Or elae 70D te^d afore jon caae. 
Stop, Mrs. Jinkim, let me gtir it. 

Before I poor out any moroi — 
No, Ma'am, that's just as I prefer H. — 

O tliMi 1 11 make it h befiwa. 
iMok ] Mrs. Don^t, that toast aeems dry, 

Do take and eat this middle bit ; 
The butter's freah, yon may rely, 

And a fine price I paid for it. — 
Mo dooltt. Ma'am, — what a shame It is ! 
And Cambridge too dgain has rix f 
Toa don't deal now with Mrs. Keata ? 
Sq, she 's a bad one : — Ma'am, ahe cheats.- 
Hwh ! MiB. Cmmp 's her annti — Good lac 
How locky ahe just turn'd her back < 
Doo't qmie the toast. Ma'am, doa't say m 
I 're got another loaud behiw ; 
I giro folks plenty when I ax 'em, 
Fw cut and eome again 'a my maxim; 
Nov ahould I deem it a misfart'n. 
If yon demoliah'd the whole qnart'D, 
Thongh bread is now a ahameful price, — 
Why did they 'boliah the aamze? 
A diarming garden, Mia. Dobh^ 
For drying. — Ain't it, Mia. HobbaP 
Bnt thongh our water-tub roDS o'er, 
A heavy wash is mch a bore, ^ 

Onr BiiaUs is all that we hang ML — 
Wen, that'> a Inxnry, no doubt. 
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Lil HiB. Tifif*, do onlj lotdi. 

Those groati CKD nerer be mutwdi; 

Well, ttMA a cap I it can't be vwae. 

See, here 'a six horses in a heane. 

And there's the cbnrah and btuyiiig-plaoe. 

Plain aa the nose upon jour face: 

Next diih may diaidpate jonr donbta. 

And give yoD 1«m aoluckr gronts : 

One more — you must — the pot ha* etood, 

I warrant me it 'a strong and good. 

There's Mrs. Sptiggins in the garden ; 
What a fine govn I — but, begging pardon. 
It seeniH to me n-mi^gin g dingj — ■ 
Do you think her shawl. Ma'am, *8 ^eal Ingj/f-~ 
Lord love you .' qp ;'~well, give me do'ea 
That's plain and good. Ma'am, not like thOM. 
Thoii^ not BO tawdry, Mrs. Ja<^, 
We do put efeon things on our badcs. 

Meat, Ma'am, is scandlous dear. — Tahtfg 

You deal. Ma'am, still with Mrs. Tb[^n.— 

Not I; — we know who's got to pay. 

When butchers drive their one-hbrse chay.— 

Well, I pay nine for rumps. — At mpst 

We pay but eight for Ixnl'd and roast. 

And get our mmpa fnnn Leadenhall 

At seven, taking shins and alL 

Yea, meat is monstrous dear all round ; 

But dripping brings a gniat a ponnd. 

Thus on swift wing the moments flew. 
Until 'twas time to say adien. 
When each prepared to waddle back, 
Warm'd with a «[) of Cogniac, 
Which was with Mrs. Dobbe a Uw, 
Whene'er the ni^t was cold and raw. 
UmbreDaa, pattens, lanterns, ch^s, 
Were sought — away the party jogs. 
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And flUent solitade Rg«iii 
O'er I^«ipMit Row renuned its reign, 
Jiut as the Watchman crawl'd in mgfat. 
To crj — " pMt ten — a doudy n^t f" 



CONSTITUTION MAKERS— THEORETI- 
CAL AND PRACTICAL. 

" The idea of any thin^ in our minda no more provw the ex- 
irtenee of that thing, than the vigionB of a dream make a 
tme hiatory." LoctE. 

Ih a former paper we noticed the obserrationB d 
Chtaapfmi—thai the writers on Phyrica and Natural 
HiatCH^, from the satisfactory and harmonious results 
wlach their Indies presented, were generally men of 
an even and h^ipy temperament; while the professors 
of PohticB and Legislation, from tfie contrary deve- 
lopement offered by their researches, were not unfre- 
quently of s melancholy and fretful spirit. To the 
mcse amiable and virtuous of the latter class, how- 
ever, a consolation mggested itself, of which they 
have been eager to take advantage. Baffled by the 
evil passions and intractable materials of human na- 
ture in all the existing systems uf society, they have 
delighted " to sequester out of the world into Atlan- 
tic and Utopian politics;" to appeal from the actual 
to the possible, from the real to the imaginary, and 
indemnify themselves for the painful concludons of 
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the head by revelling in the pleasant reveries of the 
heart. In this visionary state, following up th^ be- 
nevolent plans for the perfection of the hunuui race, 
each has become 

" A flattering painter, who made it bis ctkre 
To draw men as the; ought to be, i^ as they are;" 

and none of them have found any difficulty in accele- 
rating the arrival of that moral millenniuHi whose ad- 
vent has been predicted with ao much ixinfidence as 
to fact, though with bo little precision as to date, 
by pohtical enthusiasts. Some have recurred to 
thi« lugher sort of fabulous writing, as the safest 
method of inculcating their philosophy in perilous 
timei. Thus Plato, after the execution of his muter 
Socrates, and the enslavement of his country, wrote 
his " Timteiis,^ wherein he describes the iostttu^oos 
of the island Atlantis, whose existence has been auch 
a fertile subject of controversy. Some have oonu- 
dered this happy spot identical with the Hesperides, 
the Blysiaii Fields, and the habitations of the blessed, 
which has elicited a ludicrous specimen of nation^ty 
from Rudbeck, a learned Scandinavian, who very 
complacently claims that distinction for Sweden and 
Norway, But Plato himself expressly states, that 
after the descendants of Neptune had flourished there 
fop nine thousand years, the whole island was swat- 
lowed up by the sea, which, according to our notiqim 
was rather an unpaternal repast, and a, very bad ea- 
couragem^t for the virtues of future iBlandep».-TT- 
Lord Bacm, under the title of the " New Athmtis,^ 
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deacribeg a fictitioua philosc^ical oomtnoawcaltli in 
(ne (^ die idandB of tbe South Sea, (fmned upon the 
MOie basia as Carapanetla'B City of tbe Sim,) whose 
chief design is to exbibit a mixlel of a college for the 
interpretation of Nature afid tbe productii»i of great 
works beneficial to mankind. — lTnf«vtinist«lj tbe 
fnoneof laws and tbe best mould of a commonwealtb, 
whose writing he also contemplated, and which would 
hare been a mudi more interesting subject of specie 
lation, was nerer perfected. 

Sir Thomas Mra« feigns his Utopia to be one of 
tbe newly discovered countries in America, of which 
tbe account is given to him by Hytblodseus, a Por- 
tuguese who sailed in cmnpany with Americus Ves- 
pnciuB. It is a panful evidence of tbe infirmity ot 
huDjaQ nature, even in great minds, to ccHitrast tbe 
liberality and freedom of his specalatioRa on the sub- 
jects of goremnMnt and religion in this celebrated 
wtffk, with the intoWance and superstition that dis- 
honoured his subsequent life. Who oould ever ima- 
gine that the philosophical and amiable author <^ the 
" Utopia" would be metamorphosed by the patron- 
age of Henry the Eighth, and the possesion of the 
6ieat ^aJ, into a Uind aad sanguinary bigot? 
When he was ririn^ by the sacrifice of his principles, 
&on fme honour to another, he might have seriouBly 
addressed to himself the speech which he jocosely 
nude to the lieutenant when mounting the scafibld 
for bis ^ecutim : " 1 {»ay you see me safe up, and 
as for my coming down you may let me shift for my- 
self," Tbe f<^owing is an extract from his work: — 
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*' He judged it wrong to Uy doWn any thing rashly, 
and seemed to doubt whether those different-forms of 
religion might not aU come from God, who might in- 
spire men in a different manner, and be pleased with 
the variety. He therefore thought it indecent and 
foolish for any man to threaten and terrify another, 
to make him believe what did not strike him as true." 
—Yet the author of this passage, not being able to 
f»evail upon one Frith, who had written agiunst the 
corporeal presence, to retract, caused him to be burn- 
ed. "A gentleman of the Temple,^ says Burnet, 
'* was carried to the Lord Chancellor's house, where 
much pains was taken to persuade him to discover 
those who &voured the new opnions; but fair means 
not prevailing, More had him whipped in his pre- 
sence, and after that sent to the Tower, where he 
looked oa and saw him put to the rack. He was 
burned in SmithGeld." As an encouragement to poor 
punsters, ttow so unmercifully reviled, and as a far- 
ther illustration of Sir Thomas More's fondness for 
wit, we may odd the following anecdote: — A heretic, 
named Stiver, b^ng brought before him, he said— 
" Silver, you must be tried by fire." — " Yes," replied 
the prisoner, " biit you know, my Lord, that quick- 
nlver cannot abide the fire {" with which repartee the 
Chancellor was so much pleased that he set the man 
at hberty. It forms another notable inconsistency in 
Sir Thomas's fate, that, after having so bitterly sati- 
rized the legal profesuon in bis juvenile work, h^ 
should eventually sit upon the woolsack : and if ircHn 
this elevated seat he ever cast s thought backward 
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upon his past life, he must have smiled at the fond- 
conceit which could imagine a permanent Utopia, 
when be himself, certainly more learned, honest, and 
MnscientiouB, than the mass of mankind ever has 
been, or will be, could in the course of one short life 
fall into Buch gl&ring and fri^tful rebellion against 
his own doctrines. - 

Undismayed by the manifest vanity o[ ima^ning 
a faultless Commonwealth for fallible man, Harring- 
ton published, after the death of Charles the First, a 
new pohtical romance, or btau idial of Government, 
under the title of Oceana, as^gning as a reason that— 
" if ever it should be the fate of Kngland to he, like 
Italy of old, overrun by a barbarous people, or to 
have its Government and records destroyed by some 
mennless conqueror, they might not be then left to 
their own invention in framing a new Government."— 
Of this task he has acquitted himself better than could 
have been expected from a man who preferred the 
constitutitm of Venice to that of the whole world, " it 
being in his opinion immutable by any external or 
internal causett, and to finish only with mankind,"— 
a prophecy to which Napoleon and the Austrians have 
shown very little respect. Oceana, under which term 
England is shadowed forth, exhibits that plan of re- 
publican government, which he would have recom- 
mended for adoption in case a genuine Commonwealth 
had been established. It contained some severe re- 
flections upon Cromwell's usurpation, to whom never- 
theless it was dedicated, and who, after perusing it, 
returned it to his favorite daughter Lady Claypote, 
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■mA the duraoteiistic remsrk, that " the geotltBOB 
mut not think to cheat him of bis power end bu- 
thoiity; (ca that what he had won by the aword 
he would not sufi«r hinaelf to he scribbled out 
of." 

Not content with replying to the sevend rafutstiolu 
of his work that were published soon ^er its ajqiear- 
aaee, he endeavoured more effectually to propagate 
the republican scheme to which he was so enthuaU 
aaticaUy attached, by forming a society of gentlemen 
eatertainiug similar prinraples, who met nightly at 
Mitee'a CoSee house in New Palace Yard^ and were, 
called the ftota. He who is oonTersant with the- 
political and satirical writings of that day will find 
that the Club encountered its full share of ridicale 
and abuse. Wood says, — " This body had a ballots 
ingbox, and balloted bow things should be carried by 
way of essay; which not beiqg used or known in 
England before, on this account the room was every 
evening very full. The model at the govemmoit wae> 
that the third .part of the Seaate <v House should rote 
out by ballot every year, not capaUe of beii^ elected 
agiun for three years to come ; so that every uiath 
year the Senate would be wholly idtered.''-'«'It ia 
curious to trace, in the suggestions of these obacure 
theorists, the germ of that system wUch, irith certain 
modificatioos, has been tutually adopted in our day^ 
and applied to the French Chamber of Deputies.— 
After the Restoration, it can hardly be supposed that th* 
writer of Oceana, and the ard^it champion of repub* 
lican institutions, would be kft umnoksted. While 
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pool Haningtota, with undiBiiniabed zeal, was reducinff 
jus {mnciples into Bhort and easy apboriBniB, he was 
sent to the Tower at the instance of liord Chanodlor 
.Hjrde, 88 an acoom[dice in a foneidable plot ; whioh, 
howereTjWaa never proved, and aeemB to have been got 
op as a means of silenca^ an eUhumast who was still 
-considered daogeraus. — From the Tower he was con- 
veyed to St. Nicholas's Island, opposite Plymouth, 
where the imprudent uae of a preparation c^ guai- 
acom, as a cure for the scurvy, produced delirium, to 
■which be seems to have been ever after subject ; for 
though he would discourse laldonally enough upon 
other subjects, as soon as his own distemper was 
touched upon, he would utter strange things about 
tJie operation of his antinal spirits, which transpired 
from him, he s^d, in the shape of birds, flies, begs, 
and the like. He discoursed, moreover, so fluently of 
good and evil spirits, that he teBrifiedihis hearers ; and 
in .this state, wbetiier under aicrazy or aone influence 
:hiB biographers do not record, he married a lady to 
whicnn he had formerly been suitor, and d^jpg in 1 677, 
was buried in St Jf aegaret's Church, Westminster, 
next to the grave of Sir Walter Raleigh. 

Others have escaped from this incorrigible world 
into the realms of fancy, for the purpose of elevating 
human nature by depicting the hdg^ destinies to which 
it mi^t attain in a Commonwealth founded upon 
universal hberty and virtue. Swift deviated into 
fables with the misanthrojacaj intention of degrading 
mankind, by a minutedisplay of their mats and infir- 
mities, while he fndeavoured to elevate the brutes of 
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the field above the lordB of the creatJon ; and as the 
readers of general satire invariably fancy they are 
looking into a glass whicbreflects every face but their 
- own, he is perused without disgust, nay, even admired 
as a shrewd and caustic satirist, while the Atlantis, 
Ub^Ha, Oceana, and similar productions, are thrown 
a«de as the idle day-dreams o£ visionaries and en~ 
thuriastB. 

Manufacturers of Codes and Constitutioiu have 
abounded in these our revolutionary days, and have 
found opportunities of bringing their theories, how- 
ever crude, to the test of a short-lived practice. In 
France, t^ Abb6 Sieyes composed 'them almost as 
fast aX they were demanded, which required inde- 
fatigable exertions : with us, Mr. Jeremy Bentham 
has contrived to keep the supply always above the 
demand. Spain, Naples, and Portugal, without dis- 
cu Bsing speculations and theories, or balancing between 
rival perfections, jumped at once into a practical beau 
id£ai, (if so startling a catachresis may be allowed ;) 
but certaiii-royal doctors, who are benevolent enoi^^ 
to take the Constitutions of the European States under 
their own special management, by prescribing a course 
of steel to the two first named countries, and stirring 
up_intestine commotions in the latter, have for the 
present allayed all thpse symptoms that threatened to 
render them so independ^it of the regulw diplo- 
matists and practitioners. 

Republicanism fcmned the baas of all the earlier 

systems of theoretic government, though it must be 

. ccmfessed that the examples of Greece and Italy 
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offered little encouragement for its practical adoptloD. 
Placed in perpetual collinoa with one another, god 
rendered pugnadouB by the tendency of all thar in- 
Btitutions, the petty States of the former had no other 
method of aroiding national subjection than by a 
system of indiyidual slavery. £ach citizen of Sparta 
kept a Helot in his house, in order that he himself 
might become the Helot of the State, acquiescing in a 

' course of domestic and public oppression as the sole 
security agfunst its external inflietion, and beasting 
that collective liberty to which every individual was a 
stranger. " The fear of ill exceeds the ill we fear;"— 

' to guard against tyranny ftDm one they practised it 
against all. Wealth, talents, virtue, influence, no 
sooner attracted attenUou than they were marked for 
destruction, lest they should be directed against the 
institutions of the State, whose greatest benefactors 
were thus its surest victims ; and few could rival liie 
services of Socrates, Aristides, or Coriolanus, without 
a cert^nty of encountering their fate. America has 
solved the long-contested problem as to .the aptitude 
of a Republic for large and powerful States, and the 

' possible co-existence of pacific and dignified politics 
with private freedom. That whole Continent will 
probably settle under umilar institutions, and will 
assuredly get the start of tfiose European States which, 

' by clin^ng to antiquated forms, will but accelerate 
their own decrepitude and superannuation. England, 
who by her liberty has surmounted all her disadvan- 
tages, and rendered herself the £rst country in the 

dvjHsed world, will not, we may safely predict, forfdt 
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idiog "pBe-mtimawe over the uriubitAtitB^ 
both heuuBplMceB, or lose ber proud distinctioD <^ 
** teaching the sationi/how to live." 

It would be hard indeed, if, «ft«* to many thouauid 
years of uoceini^ exp«ii»eBt, the world had pot 
made (ome progretB in the art >of goremment ; and 
we uaj at leut flatter ourselves Uiat we have achiev- 
ed an tmpro'v^cnt 'U|>dd Plato's fisrlom hope of 
*' a good despot. ocnluned with agood legiilatofj" as 
the beat practical administrator of a State. However 
iniquitous the means by which so many of the soudler 
soveragnties have beotNoae imerged and absorbed in the 
lai^ ones, the result lus been unquestionably bene- 
ficial 4o human ibi^inets; for the t^iancp of wars is 
not only dhnmisbed, by leuening the rivalry and 
collinon of numerous petty Governments, but when 
hoB^Ues do occur, they interfere much less exten< 
sively with individual comforts and privileges. An- 
cient philosophers, sages, and poets, were obliged to 
qtut the study for the caotp, to^*' eKchange thw 
psDs fin- ^PunchsoQB, ink for blood ;" and in stnte of 
thnr fine intellcats perform all those vulgar bocUly 
functions of sddiers, Sor which the thinness of the 
population would not ttSbrd substitutes. Amoqg.the 
large. masses into which. natieosarejioK thrown, there 
will genially be found vohmteers enough for so plea- 
sant a profession as that of gutting throats ; so that 
the studious, the idle, ^the ptiveful, the cowardly, and 
the domestic, may tranquilly ^ur^ue the bent of ^leir 
several inclinations, upon the \ciy eaf^ temuof nuk- 
ing the pocket a .protectitm Jew theipertoa, and paying 
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in taxes wluit they wut in pugnadoumess. It was 
sud ai the aDdeotGoTcrnnirait of Fnmoe, that it was 
an abacdute monarchy maderated by songs ; and there 
is no despotism now existing in Europe that is not 
tempered in the same manner hy the spirit of the 
Bge^ the habitudes of the people, and the institutions 
of manners. Paul wanted to drag St. Petersburg 
backwards to the petty tyrannies and barbarous ob- 
servances of the andent Czars ; it was «>ntrary to 
existing usages, so they ^'strangled him while be 
prated." SeUm endeaVDured to advance Constan- 
tinople hy introducing European tactics and forms ; 
this was equally at variance with national opinions, and 
he shued the fate of his northern neighbour. Such 
is the inexorable tribunal to which despots are am& 
□able, and in their exemption from which more 
limited monardis may find an abundant compensation 
for the restriction of their power. 

Looking out, then, upon the world in general, we 
may safely pronounce^ that though its inhabitants do 
not manifest any immediate approximation towards 
the Millennium, they have decidedly advanced in hap- 
fHnesB and tranquillity. Security for person and pro- 
perty is universal in the dvilized portions of the earth ; 
domestic comforts afe diffused throughout all classes ; 
the guardianship of the law, and the sanctions of 
morahty and religion, however momentarily inter- 
rupted, were never more equally expanded or influ- 
entially rect^ised ; aH ranks may pursue the develope- 
ment of their fancies or talents without interruption ; 
and if the Europeans in general have good reasons, at 

vol,. lu. M 
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the present mtm&aU for complmning ot tke Hdj 
AlUaoce uid its liberticide plani, almost ever; is- 
dividual may exclaim, and none with more justice than 
the Englishman, — 

" Of all the enls OM mankind txtiare, 
How anall the ihan that Idi^ can oanae or cum l" 



AN ADDRESS TO A TEA-KETTLE. 

Foft many a vene inqilred hf tea, 
(A never-failing Hnae to me,) 
My kettle, let this tribute flow. 

Thy chamu to Uaaan, 
And teQ thy modest worth, altbon^ 

Thy &ce is bnam. 
Iiet othen boast the madd'niiig bowl. 
That miaee hut to sink the sou]. 
Thou art the Bacdioa that akmo 

I wiah to foUov ; 
From thee I tip[J« HeliooD, 

My beet Apollo! 

Tie ni^t— ~my childrea Bleep — no mdw 
la heard, except thy cheerful mace; 
For when the wind would gain mine ear, 

Thou dng'st the fi»ter, 
Ab if tfaou w'ert reaolved to dteer 

Thy lonely master. , 
And w thou doat :^-thDae braaan Inoga 
Vent no deceit, like human tonguM; 
That honest breath waa never known 

Te turn informer; 
And for thy foelinge — all most owU 

That none an waimer. 
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Of Ute, BiioAer eye and ear 

Would mark thy form, thy nniffc hear : 

Alas ! how soon our pleasurea fljr. 

Returning never ! 
That ear ia deaf— thst friendly eye 

Is closed for ever ! 
Be thou, then, now, my friend, my guide. 
And bumming wisdom by my aide. 
Teach me so patiently to bear 

Hot-wat«r troablee. 
That tbey may end, like thine, in air. 

And turn to bubbles. 
Let me support migfbrtnne's fire 
Unhurt, and, when I fiune with ire. 
Whatever friend my passions sees 

And near me lingers. 
Let him Mill handle me with ease^ 

Nor bum his fingers. 
O may my vaaaorTt like thy &«nt, 
W}ien I Un oiM, endure the brunt 
Uf vitriol envy's keen wnauHs, 

■ And shine the bri^ter, 

And ev'ry rub but make my faults 

Appear the lighter I 



TQ THE LADIES OP ENGLAND. 

Bkauties !— ^fbr, drees'd with so much t^e, 
jM may wltb such a t«rm be graced,)— 

Attend the friendly stanza. 
Which deprecates the threaten'd change 
Of English modes for &shi«&B strange. 

And French istrwaganmt. 
h2 
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WhMt I — w]i«n her sona ranown ham won 
In arts and aims, and proudly Bbone 

A pattern to the natioua. 
Shall England's recreant dauglUeri kneet > 
At Gallic ahriuea, and stoop to steal 

Fantastic innovations ? 

DMnettic—uaijple — chaste — sedate, — 
Your faafaionB now asmmilato 

Your virtues and your duties : — 
With all the dignity of Borne, 
lite Grecian Graces find a home 

InE 



When we bdu^d so fit a shrine, 
We deem its inmate all divine. 

And thoDghts licentious bridle ; 
Bat If the caae be taatelees, rude, 
Gratra^iei and glaring—^w^ conclude 

It holds some woctUess idoL 
Let Gallia's nyu^bs of ardent ji^nd, 
T« every wild extreme inclined. 

In folly be consistent ; 
Their f ulings Jet their modes exfrtes. 
From simpleneas of soul and dresa 

For ever equi-diatant. 

True to your staid and even port. 
Let mad extr^mps vf eycvy sort 

With steady scorn be treated ; 
Nor by art's modish folliee mar 
The sweetest, loveliett work by &r , 

That natnre has completed : — 

For oh ! — if in the world's wide round 
One peerless abject may be found, 

A Hotnetbing more than human ; 
The faultless paragon ooofeaa'd, 
Hay in one Une be all expressed,— 

A WELL-naiss'n Enolish Woman. 
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" O tliou wiU come no moM, — 
Never, never, never, never, never !" 

Shaispeakb. 

A hothm'b affection for ber iofiuit is involuntary 
— a Umd, unreasoning insdnct, implimted by nature 
for die preservation of the spedes, and directed with 
additional energy tavards those who would seem least 
to bespeak her tenderness — the mutilated in body or 
mind) the cripple or the idiot, preusely because tfacy 
have most need of her protection. CompasfoOB may in- 
fluence men to the same good offices, but it doee not, as 
with mothers, blind them to the defects of its object ; 
there is no obliquity of judgmeDt, no instinct, no pr&- 
fevence, in thcil- attentions: they are prompted 1^ jus- 
tice or humanity, rather than affection. 

Abstractedly from the wide range- of reflection it 
excites, I myself see nothing captivating in any infants 
It is powerful in the ralent appeal of its helplescaesB, 
rich in past and future suggestion ; but there is little 
of present humanity in its powers and aspect. My 
own always appeur ugly to me in this intamediate 
state. With more than an animal's debility, liiey bave 
less of its Bufastitiites for reason, and none of that fa- 
culty itself. Thm« is " no speculatton in those eyes 
that they do glare withal;'' their movemsnts are' 
snatching and automatical, the functions that they ex- 
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erdee are by no meaiu preponnniig, and their cty 
altogether feline uid umnuncal. I cannot feel with 
any intensity my relationship to bangs whose nature 
exhibits so little siniilarity with my own. But when 
a moral sanction is ^ven to tiie awakened teodemefls 
that has hitherto been dormant,— when the rosea uo- 
fold thdr first transparent blomn in the cbeek, wboi 
the eyes sparkle with expression, and the whole oood,. 
toiance, animated with intelligence, flatters our -vaiuty 
by its reputed reaemblaiioe to our own, or our lore 
by its indpient derelopement of the mother's beauty ; 
when, in additicxt to these attnctions, the expanding 
mind throws every day some new tendril around our 
heart, — who hut a parent can conceive the defight with 
which the existence of the child becomes gradually in- 
corporated and interfused with Us own ? A passitHi- 
ate lover of the chace in my younger days, I have 
heard the gallant chiding of the dogs flung back frcHn 
the woodlands and hollow hill-ades with an ecstasy 
not inferior to his, who 

" - '■' ' — was with Hercolei and Cadmat once. 
When in the woods of Tbrace they baj'd tbeboar." 

In my morning rambles through the dewy meadows^ 
I have often stopped short, and exdiumed with thril- 
ling ear — 
" Wbat DiBtinB like the larks', who heavcmrsrda c&nb. 
And pour down lighted tnune from above P 
In the serene soothing moonlights of summon, I have 
been almost afraid to breathe, lest I should dissolve the 
enchantment, and have waited the dying away oS the 
munc before I have ventured to whisper to myself, 
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" Wlwt mUoiglit tatrnMOm to nptnnwa 
A> the lone mghtingale'i, whoM aonl ctf lave 
On^nahes with her long t" 

and boieath the mellowini; dmne (^ the largest theiu 
tie in the most miracal capital of Europe, rich har. 
momes have melted into mine ear; dulcet female 
V<nce8, as of angelB, bleDding their sweetness with the 
eympbonious swell of manly tDtonati<Hi, and organ 
and bai^ and " iiistrum«its that made melodious 
chime:" but I protest, in all the sincerity of literal 
truth, that I never heard munc so tuneful to the ear, 
ao enchanting to the heart, bo dissolving and overcom- 
ing to the whole soul, as the first prattlings of a be- 
loved thild. Does my reader recollect the story d 
Agesilaus, King of Sparta^ suiprised by embassadors 
when he was upon all-fours playing with his children? 
— -- 'Is he himself a father f if so, I make no aipaiiogy 
for continuing to ride my hobby-horse. 

Yes ! — it is indeed exquimte to watch tlie dawnings 
of reason, the blossoming and blowing of the intellect; 
but let every parent beware of the bitter rebuke wtuch 
is impending over his paternal pride, if he possess a 
daughter of precious talent— as I did once ! Flatter- 
ing but fotal gift ! resembling the hectic dush upon 
the cheek, the beautiful efflorescence that announces 
inward disease and decay. Twice did the grim 
King of Terrors stretch forth his abhorred band, 
— its shadow fell upon her still blooming features, 
like the passing cloud that throwl its lurid fiown 
upon a rose, ami she bent in meek reingnation ; but 
our tears, or our uncearang vigils, or our prayers, pre- 
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Tailed; — ve dzore the {disatimi am;, sod doated 
upon our r^riered child ss if we had bestowed a new 
exintence. upon her, and the affections of three lives 
were concentrated in one. It eeemed-ias if the knot 
that tied her to our hearts had been, drawn tighter l^ 
every attampt to tear her away from us. Nothing is 
to endearing as to Watch over thbse whom ve have 
thus preserved. Fride and self-love are apt to impart 
8 piunful feeliog to benefits received ; gratitude is too 
ioften associated with a sense of humiliation ; but the 
pleasure arising from the favours we have conferred is 
pure, unalloyed, and perfect. We do not in g^ieral 
serve people because we love them, haif so mocfa as 
we love them because we have served them. . By a 
beautiful provision of Nature; beneficatCe is its own 
reward, and a double happiness emanates from a sin^e 
virtue. Towards a beautiful and beloved child, whran 
our cares have twice snatched from tbegrave, our at- 
tachment becomes intense^ ^e feelings can be sublJm- 
ized no higher. 

' But the Insatiable would not be disappointed of bis 
prey : he hovered over the head of the victim, medi- 
tating a third attack, and though, we dared not tnist 
our tongues with the avowal, we rtiad deep apprehen- 
«onand sad misgivings of the heart in one another's 
eyes. The patient too, (and never did a youthful 
siifierer better illustrate the meaning of the word I) 
with the fearful acutenesB of her intellect, instantly 
interpreted our loc^s, and though resigned upon 
her own account, seemed resolved to make an ef- 
fort to live— for our sakes. It was a noul-«ubduing 
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dgfat to bdtold that £ur, meelE, and powerkss child, 
stnig^tng and viestlii^ with the dread and iimiici. 
ble King. 

It was one of ihose delicious moniings when the 
Spring is about to give up the green and beautifiil 
earth to the guardianship of Summer. The lur waft* 
ed towards nte the renovating breath . of buds and 
bloBBcnna : every thing seemed to be insUnct with life; 
young leaves were fliittering above me ; fresh flowers 
were nodding in the healthful breeze ; new-born in- 
sects were buzxing about upcm th^r busy wings; 
the birds were pursuing their twittering oouttship ; 
new birth waa the universal purpose of nature : it ap- 
peared as if nothing could die. As my other children 
gambolled on the green before me, I sunk into c<nnpl^ 
cent reveries, imagining that the invalid had actually 
derived benefit from the vitality of the season — that a 
change had really commenced, and I Inight soon hope 
to see her frisking with her companions, — when a sud- 
den and hideous shriek pierced through my ear and 
ranote upon my heart. Rushing instinctively Isack 
to the chamber, I beheld the mother and the child 
stretched beside one another upon the bed, like a full- 
blown flower and its delicate bud Itud prostrate, in 
their pride of beauty, by some passing tempest. I 
bore my wife into the air; and leaving her, after she 
had recovered from her fit, in the hands of her attend- 
ants, I slowly and mia^vingly went back to thecham- 
ber. I knew not what had happened, hut an unde> 
fined dread of something terrible crept through my 
vans. My child was before me, exactly in the atti- 
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t«de I bad kft her ; her ^es were wide opeo and stiB 
bright, but the; did not more ; I rivetted nnne for 
above a minute upon th«n with a fixed inteufoty ; — 
■tiU the; did not more; and all at oace my heart aunk 
whhio me, and the truth flashed through me with an 
dectric shock, and s hanowing awfulness took poa. 
seoKM) of me, for I felt that a mi^ty powo- had 
ottered the chamber — I stood in the presence <^ Death ! 
— I might indeed have exdumed with Romeo, 

•* DMtb, thftt iMtb sock'd tlie boner «f thy breath, 
Hsth had no power jet upon thy bean^: 
TImu art not cMtqiter'd; Bemtfw tmaga jet 
ia crimson in thy lipa and in thy cheeks. 
And Death's paU flag is not advanoed there:" 

but so far from trusting oiy eyes with a second look, 
I covered my face with my hands and withdrew in a 
mute consternation. 

The abutting out of the summer sun, and the other 
external ugns of woe adopted upon these occaatms, 
aie too much in unison with benighted hearts to af- 
fect them with additional sadness; but there is a 
deeper oppresuon of the spirit when we see children, 
those creatures of light, stealing about in the unna- 
tural dimness of noon, treading upon tiptoe, with so- 
lemn looks and questioning eyes, unconsciously dis- 
tresung us by their inquiries, or startling us by the 
moumfulness of their unaccustomed silence. It was 
a relief to me when I followed my poor child to the 
grave, and deposited her in the earth — a ready-made 
angel. 
. That I looked upon her for the last time ere her 
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lorelmesB was tiunted with my of the ghastly tints 
that precede the crumbhng bacl; of the incarnate 
earth to its oiiginal state, is to me a subject of per- 
maarat consolation. Her figure — the roseate tranw 
sparency of her ' cheek— her gentle eyes,— remain 
punted upon my memory, fresh, glowing, unpolluted. 
Vain were Medea's incantations, and the abstruse vi- 
gils of the alchymists, in search of the elixir vitse that 
was to confer perpetual youth I Death, with one 
blow of his scythe, has cut the Gordian-knot and un- 
ravelled the secret. It is he alone who possesses this 
mafi^cal power. Many years and other mournful 
eveDts have passed over my head since the calamity I 
have been recording, and I stiU think of my beloved 
daaghter as of a beautiful child, although, had Ahe 
Hred, she might now have been the mother of chil- 
dren herself. That waxen bloom of youth must 
have passed away, time or sorrow might have set 
th«r withering brand upon her face; sickness and 
sufibring mi^t have bowed to the earth that grace- 
ful and elastic form. Perhaps Heaven took her ba£k 
in its mercy. BKnd as we are in our discontent, we 
sometimes bewail as a misfortune that which is our 
greatest blessing, just as in the darkness of our igno- 
rance we exult in those Judas-like smiles of Fortune 
that do but betray us to our ruin. 

Notwithstanding these trials, my children have al- 
ways been my greatest happiness. I have accom- 
phshed the great purpose which most men, unborn to 
affluence, propose to themselves in life, — I have fol- 
lowed the great chace of the world, joined the gene- 
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T^ hunt of ambition or affluaice; and, having rofl 
down the prey, I find, like other ^MrtBmen, that the 
Bole pleasure was in the pursuit, the ol^ect itself be- 
ing utta-ly ignoble and worthlesB. Other spoEtsmen, 
however, look forward to a reneval of the chace, but 
the grand hunt of life can only be run once,— at 
least for a bachelor; ood I cannot concave any thing 
more discoDstdate than the ntuation of tmdi a man, 
who having fulfilled his destiny, and accomplished 
the sole and selfish object of his eustence, has no> 
thing to do when sickness and age are encompas^ng 
him about, but to sit down in solitude and wait for 
death. From this blank desolatimi I am happUy ex- 
empt: the buoyant and elastic expectations of my 
youth are revived in my children: they are cmq- 
mencing the career which I have tenninated; and I 
share the interest without participating in the labours 
of their pursuits. It is owing to them that life re- 
tiuns its attractions ; it is owing to them that death is 
deprived <^ its terrors; for I cannot think upon those 
whom I am to quit, without recollecting those whom I 
am to rejffln. On the calm goldm evenings of Au- 
. tunm, when the season and the setting sun remind me 
that n^ course also is nearly run, I gaze upon the 
glowing firmam^it, and as they repose upon passng 
doudsof purple fringed with h^t, methinks I be- 
hold the friends who have gone Ix^ore, looking down 
upon me with a benignant smile t Above all I distin- 
guish the gentle eyes of my lost daughter ! — she leans 
finrward! — her profuse locks, falling from the ckmd, 
become glorious with light! — ^e Bpeaks-r-^he beckras 
me! Yet a little wliile, my beloved, and I come.' 
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THE STEAM-BOAT FROM LONDON TO 
CALAIS. 

If true politenew be diajilaj'd. 

As Chesterfield hae somewhere Mid, 

By antl'iiBibilit; ; 
. Thef who are fond of griiu and jokee. 
Have clearly naught to do with folks 

Of satumine gentilit]'. 
Wherefore, kind reader, if you share 
Wliitecbapel laughs, and vulgar fare. 

Beneath our Steam-boat's banners. 
Be not fastidious when 'tis doee, 
- Nor cry " 1 don't object to fun. 

But can't abide low 



" Blebs my heart ! Mrs. Stiet here ( — Ah, Mrs, 
Hog^ns, how d'ye doP — Dear me ! Mrs. Sweatbread, 
and Mrs. Cleaver too ! Why, we shall have the whole 
of Whitechapel on board presently. — I believe," said 
the voluble dame, ' looking round with a gracious and 
compreheneive smile, " I believe we are all butchers' 
ladies.'" — '.' I believe we ar'n't no such a thing, Ma'am," 
cried a corpulent female with an olea^nous face, while, 
trying to turn up her pug-nose, which however was 
kept tolerably steady hy a triple chin, she waddled 
awaj to another part of the vegBe].— *' Well, I 'm 
sure! 'Marry, come upi Hoity, toity!" hurst from the 
coterie with which she had disclaimed carnificial affi- 
nity ; " here's airs for you !" — *' And her veil 's only 
bobbinet lace," cried one ;— " And them fine ear-rings 
ia only gilt, I warrant ye," sud another. — " Well, I 
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do declire, there's neighbour Croak, the undertaker, 
wth hU long woe-begoDe phia ; it pves one quite the 
blue-devils to look at him. I saj, Croak, who is that 
stuck'Up fat thing that just left us?" — " Don't you 
know her ?" inquired Croak, in a whisper ; " why, 
that's Mrs. Dip, the great tallow-chandler's lady, ot 
Norton Falgate.'"— " Wdl, suppose she is, she needn't 
turn her nose up at us : if we were to call upon her on 
melting-day, we might have something to turn up our 
noses at, I fancy, ha, ha, ha .' Lauk ! how serious you 
hxA ; she isn't a friend of yours, is she ?"— " I nerw 
laughs at nobody," replied the prudent Mr. Croak, 
** for in our line every body's liable to become a custo- 
ms-. Your poorbrotherJoe,Ma'am,madeaTerypretty 
corpse. I dare say, when he was setting off on that 
water-party, just as we may be now, he little thought 
he was to be drown'd ; and who knows what may haj^ 
pen to us this very day f" — " La, Mr. Croak, you 're 
quite shocking ; worse than a screech owl : I wonder 
you could join a party of pleasure." — " Pleasure, in- 
deed •" cried Croak, with a Sardonic grin, followed by 
a groan ; " brother Tom lies dead at Calais, and one 
wouldn't give the job to strangers, you 1cnow, being 
in one's own line." — *' Is poor Tom gone at last p you 
used to call him Silly Tom, didn't you ?" — " No," 
said Croak, surlily ; " I always calTd him Tom Fool." 
— " Well, but he has left you and George something, 
haant he ?" — *' Yea," replied the undertaker, giving 
bis lower jaw a still more lugubrious expansion, " he 
has bequeathed to one of us the payment of his debts, 
and to the other the care of his childreiL"— -" Well, 
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mil, Mr. Crook, it ought, at all events, to niake you 
happy, that you've now got a fair excuse for bdng 
miserable.'' 

" 1 11 take your bundle, young gentieraan," said 
the ship's steward, addressing a youth by my ode, 
who, I found, was Mrs. Cleaver's son ; ai)^ whose sal. 
low complexion, spindle legs, lank hair, squinting eyea, 
and look of impudent cunning, proclaimed him, at the 
same time, a genuine son of the City.—" No, but 
you von't tho'," said the young Cockney, holding bis 
bundle behind him ; " I understands trap ; I 'm up to 
snuff and a pinch above it ; I 'm not to be diddled in 
that there vay. I s'pose you thought mother and I 
vas going to pay a crown a-[»ece for our dinner ; but 
ve don't stand no nonaeose, for I 've got a cold beaf- 
steak and inguns in this here 'ankerchief, and that* 
vith a glass ot brandy and vater cold, arout sugar, is 
vhat I call a prime spread." — " Bravo, Dick !" said 
the delisted mother, winking at her son ; "if they 
can take you in, I give 'em leave. As I hope to be 
saved, here's Mr. Smart the tanner; well, now we 
shall have some fun.^— " Ladies," cried the facetious 
Mr. Smart, sliding forward his foot, and making a 
bow of mock ceremony, " your most hydrostatic and 
humblecumdumble." — " There you go, Mr. Smart, as 
droll as ever, always beginning the conversation with 
a repartee. Did you hear that, Mrs. S. ? that was a 
good'n ; wasn't it, Mrs. H. ?" — " That there tower, 
mother," said Dick, with a sagaoous nod, " vas built 
by Villiam the Conqueror ; I vonder vhy they stuck 
hoyster shells all over it." — " I suppcwe," cried Mr. 
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Smart, " to show that he astonished the natives in 
more ways than one, ha, ha, ha!" — Dick laughed, 
though he didn''t know why; and, pidling up hia 
neckcloth, proceeded to give hia mother a lesson in 
English history. — " It va« hia dad, you know, that 
vas c^led VUliam Rufus, on account of his black 'air, 
and vas shot by a hill-direpted harrow, vhich vent 

right thro' his 'art "" " And fell at Harrow on 

Uk Hill," cried Mr. Smart, " whence it took its name, 
ha, ha, ha ! Excuse me, Mrs. Cleaver, hut your son 
has, somehow, picked up a little of the Cockney pro- 
nuntnation."—- " Not more. Sir, than a young mim 
should have, who means to live ^1 his life in the City. 
He went to a very good school." — '* And master 
vasn't a coxcomb," ^ded l>ick, " about his Wees 
and Haitches." — " And, at all events,** i%Bumed Mrs. 
Cleaver, " he seems to have taught the boy his Eng- 
lidi history th(H<oughly: not that I hke that sort <^ 
reading myself; we have so much blood and slaughter 
in our line, that it 's no more treat to me than figs to 
a grocer's wife ; but I sometimes make our Sol read 
to me the explanation of the picture! in her History 
of England,' and I have stood upon the v«y spot 
in Smithfield " " 0, ay," cried Dick, inter- 
rupting her, " vbere that feller knocked the other 
feller off his 'orse for rebelling against the Lord 
Mayor." 

*' What lady and gentleman," bawled the Steward, 
" belongs to this here band-box, and this here spa> 
luel P" — Whether you mean it or not, said I to my- 
self, you shall have a shilling extra for the dy eaiice 



vj by Google 



BTBAU-BOAT FHOH LONSOH TO CALAIS. 281 

of jnakuig tboae objects the prininpak, and the human 
beings their mere f^pendages and act^ssories: for the 
womiBD is too often the creature of her cap, on whose 
becfuningness she depends for the temper and happ- 
neas of the day ; and the gentleman will follow his 
dog from sunrise to sunset, through bog and briu', 
as patiently as a blind beggar ; not, however, for the 
pleasure of pidung up halfpence, but of knocking 
down paHridges. 

I listMKd no more, at that time, to the conversa- 
tion around me, for I had never heea on board a 
steam-vessel, and as I observed that we were about to 
start, I gave all my attention to the process. The 
mooiing ropes were unbound — we floated out into the 
clear mid-channel — the Captain rang a little bell com- 
municating with the people stationed at the works 
betow — when instantly the huge machine seemed to 
become instinct with life, and to dart down the river 
with the rapidity and roar of a wild animal springing 
upon its prey. We ^ot along the Thames as a 
falling star ffits athwart the heavens ; objects were 
hardly teen before they were overtaken, past, and 
agfun out ot nf^t ; we outstripped ships pursuing the 
the same course, at full sul, with a celerity that de- 
o«ved the eye, and rendered it difficult to brieve that 
they were not at anchor. As I saw our prow <^ttiag 
to' itsdf a foaming channel, and plou^j^ing up huge 
wavefi which rocked the boats and small craft as they 
rolled to the banks, X could hardly help imagining 
that I was on the back of some realised kraken, that 
was swallowing i^ the river in his monstrous jaws ; 
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or, converting the wheels into wide-spmd winga, I 
fancied myself flying through the air on the back at_ 
the Rdk, that gigantic bird which Sinbad the Saaiat 
encountered in his travels: or agmn, as I yielded to 
the short gallop-like jerks of the venel*B motion, I 
dreamt that I was bestriding some stupendous griffin 
or h\\tpognff, and beating the wind in a race acroii 
the desert. What sensation can be more exhilarating 
and delightful than this incredible speed, without the 
smallest personal efibrt P What triumph more com- 
plete than this easy conquest over all our competitors? 
What spectacle more sublime than the calm majea^ 
of the vessel, which, without visihle effort cw diffiinjlty, 
accomplishes these miracles through the instrumenta- 
lity of an impalpable vapour ? O happy tiiumph of 
audatnouB art, said I to myself, which, making the 
elements minister to their own conquest, enables us to 
shoot along the surface, and plough up the bosom of 
the river by means of a little wwter taken from its 
channel, as the arrow that jnerced the eagle's heart 
was plumed with a feather stolen irom his wing! 

Nor could I help admiring the'dodlity and obedW 
ence of this flying wonder, when, in the midst of its 
velocity, it was instantly stoj^>ed at Blackwall, that 
we mi^t take a pArty on board ; a delay of which 
Mr. Smart av^ed himself to show off his wit. Tip- 
)»ng the wink, therefore, to his cmnpaniofn, be told 
tiiem he would have a bit of ^g with the Iridmun 
who WBs discharging coals from a ooHter alongsde, 
and accordingly he hailed him with — '• Well, Paddy, 
how arc coals ?"..-«' Black as ever, your Honour," edd 
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the man, going on with bis work.— This was radwr a 
lepulse, but thinking aomething might be oiade of tbe 
fmow^s ean, which were of rather liberal dimeDaona^ 
he returned to the charge. — ■" But Faddj, my jewel, 
why dooH you get your ean crisped P they are too 
lai^ for a tnan."— " And yours are too emali for an 
■as," retorted the HiberDiao. Smart joined in the 
laugh, but with a mudi less hearty cackle than usual; 
and, instead of pursuing the assault, began whistling 
a tune. A vessel on the other side happened to be 
pomping out bilge-water, and as neither the butchers* 
ladies nor Mrs. Dip had ever been ttccustomed to vil- 
lainouB unells, they were, of course, particularly boni- 
fied. — " I knew ve should have this here stendi," sud 
INck, " I sawT it a-coming." — " I don^; know bov 
you could see a smell," said Mr. Croak, making a wry 
face. — " Why, don't you observe that he looks dirougfa 
his noseP" cried Mr. Smart, laughing immoderately, to 
make up for his two former failures. This allunon 
to Dick's squint called up his mother, who begged 
to inform the tanner, that it was neither g^teel not 
gentlemanly to run his rigs upon person^ defects, 
though, ^e thanked God, h^ Dick had as few as 
most pet^le. Dick, by way of turning the coatat^- 
tioD, declared, be " never thought they had such fine 
rivers in the country, for it kept getting vider and 
vider."— " You will find it," resumed Smart, " like 
your own face, widest across at the mouth." Whereat 
Mrs. Cleaver, in great dudgeon, recommended her 
n^^bour to keep his tongue within his teeth, or he 
should have his Mulders rubbed down with an omkm 
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towel. Luckily, we rectNBmenced our i^t ; Bome 
muatnaiu on board struck up a, waltz, and cheerful- 
nesa and good humour were presently restored ; when, 
in the midst of the general lularity, Mr. Croak^s husky 
voice was heArd. 

" blocking account, in to^y^ P^>cr, of a steam- 
boat blown up in America !" — " God bless me !" ex- 
claimed half a dozen tongues at once ; " no lives lost, 
I hope." — " Not on the spot ; no such luck ; but so 
dreadfully scalded that the flesh fell from their bones, 
and after living some days io great agony, fourteen 
people died."— " Dear me ! how very shocking! but 
you don't think there's any danger here, do you, Mr. 
Croak ! you know there's an Act of Parliament-to re> 
guktc — " " Ay, ay, so they tdl us, but that 's aU 
nonsense. I hope we shall get ov^ safe ; I hate to 
look at the black side of things; but we shall be out 
to sea in half an hour, and it would be very dreadful 
if any thing was to happen ; fire and water bot^ to 
fight f^»nst: one hundred and ten people on bOcrd^ 
and DO boat, perhaps, within sight of us.*^ — " X^auk, 
Sir r exclaimed Mrs. Sweetbread, " you really make 
ooe quite nervous > wdl, I 'm glad the fellow's gtme. 
I do think that Croak's the greatest bore upon earth, 
don't you, Mr. Smart ?" — " No, Ma'am, I tUnk bim 
the greatest bore upon water, ha, ha, ha !" 

The party were just talking of stnkii^ up a danc^ 
when the ill-omened undertaker returned. — " I.adies, 
I hope you 're not alarmed at what I said. I find titib 
■9 the best built of all the vessels, but she certainly 
Beems to roll and tumble nery mudi, and I thought I 
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■aw flamefi comiiig out of the chimney just now. I 
dare say there 's nothing wrong ; but I obeeryed that 
the man at the bcnler looked firigfatened, and whispered 
to the boy, and soon after aeked where the Captain 
was. However, I'm quite sure it's aU ri^t. The 
Lord be good onto us I" — A groan followed this ^a- 
culadon, tmd he walked off as if be had been taking 
leave (^ the Ordinary on the drop at Newgate. 

" Why, Dickey, my dear," stud Mrs. Cleaver, " you 
look pale; I hope you don't mind what that ch^ 
saysF"— **No, mother, I ar'n't frit, but it makes one 
feel queerish, for on board ship I don't pretend to be 
aN'eto." — *' I hope not," said Mr. Smart; " nor a Ca? 
Ijgula either." — " TKere he is," resumed Dick, " sit- 
ting on that there box by the chimley, all idone by, 
hinwelf, just like ahodd brick in an od, or a howl in 
a hivy bush. If he vouldn't take the Uwr of me, I 
should like just to shove him hoverboard by vayof a bit 
of fim. Only look, mother, at them trees ; vhy, they 're. 
aq tall as Vhitechapel Church : I vondervether they're 
hoaks, or helms, or hashes; and, I dare say, Mr. 
Smart doesn't know, for all he's sich a vag. IJa, 
mother, I fe^ quite rumbustical and queer ; I should 
like a mug of vhite vine vhey ; at all events I'll have 
a toudi at the wittles." — " Who would have thought 
of a good thought from Dick?" said Mr. Smart'; "I 
aecond the motion."—" No occasioD,'' ciied Mrs. Suet, 
with a look of greedy gladness, *' for the Steward has 
just ^ven notice that dinner 'e all ready in the ca- 
bin. (Jknne, Mrs. Hoggins, Mrs. Sweetbread, Mrs. 
Cleaver I dinner 's ready ; shall I show you the 



Dgitiz^dbv Google 



286 6A1ETIBB AND GSAVITIXS. 

way down to the cabin ? we murtn't spoil good vic- 
(iuIb, though we are sure of good compfuiy. liauk 1 
what a moDBtrous deal of nnoke cornea out of the 
dumney. I suppose they are dressing the second 
course ; every thing 's roasted by steam, they say,~ 
hov excessively clever! As to Mrs. Dip, «nce Ac's 
BO hig^ and mighty, she may find her own way downj 
What ! she 's afraid of spoiling her fine shawl, I 
reckon ; though you and I remember, Mrs. Hoggins, 
when h^ five-shilling Welsh-whittle was kept for Sun- 
day's church ; and good enough too, for we all know 
what her mother was. Good Heavens ! here comes 
Undertaker Croak : do let me go out <^ his way ; I 
wouldn't nt next to him for a rump and dozen, 'he 
does teU such dismal stories that it quite ^ves one the 
blue-devils. He is hke a night-mare, isn^t he, Mr. 
Smart P" — " He may be like a mare by night,** replied 
Mr. Smart, with a smirking chuckle^ "but I oooa- 
der him more like im ass by day. He 1 be 1 be f 
Looking round for applause at this sally, be held out 
his elbows, and taking a lady, or ratber a female, un- 
der each arm, he danced towards the hatchway, ex-' 
claiming, " Now I am ready trussed for table, liver 
under one wing and gizzard under the other."-—" Keep 
a civil tongue in your head, Mr. Smart ; I don't quite 
understand being called a liver — look at the sparks 
conung out of the chimney, I declare Vm fHghtened 
to death." — " Well, then you are of course no longer 
a liver ,^ resumed the facetious Mr. Smart ; " so we 
may as well apply to Mr. Croak to bury you." — " 
Gonini '. donH t^k so shocking ; I had rather neyer 
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die at all than have auch a fellow as that to bury me." 
■~" Dickey, my dear t" cried Mrs. Cleaver to her son, 
who waa leaning over the ship's aide with a most 
woe-b^one and emetical expresnon of countenance, 
" hadn*t you better crane down to dinner? There's 
a nice silver side of a round a{ beef, and the chump 
end of a tine o' mutton, benden a rare hock of bacon, 
which I dare say will settle your stomach." — " mo- 
ther," replied the young Cockney, " that ^ere cold 
beef-steak and inguns vat you put up in the pocket- 
ba&dkesY^ef, vasn't good, I do believe, for all my 
hinndes are of a work." — *• Tell *em it 's a holiday," 
cried Smart. — " dear, O dear !" continued Dick, 
wfaoae usual brazen tone was subdued into a lackadai- 
ucal whine, ". I vant to reach and I can't — vat shall I 
d(^ mother P" — " Stand on tip-toe, my darling," te- 
flSed Smart, imitating the voice of Mrs. Cleaver, who 
bcjgan to take in high dudgeon this horse-play of ho: 
Doghbour, and was proceeding to nianifest her dia- 
|deaeure in no very measured terms, when she was 
fortunately separated from her antagonist, and home 
down the hatchway by the dinner-desiring crowd, 
though sundry echoes of the words " Jackanapes !" 
and " imperent feller !" continued audible above the 
confused gabble of the gangway. 

** Well, but Mr. Smait," cried Mrs. Suet, as soon as 
she had satisfied the first cravings of her appetite, "you 
promised to tell me all about the steam, and explain 
what it is that mokes them wheels go round and 
round as fast as those of our one-horse chay, when 
Jem Ball drives the trotting mare." — " Why, Ma'am, 
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you must understand- — -'yes, Ma'am, you saw the 
mactunery, I believe — (c^tal Ixnled beef) there ^s 
a thing goes up imd a thing goes down, all made oC 
iroafweM, that's the hydrostadejxinciple; tiien you 
put into the boiler — (a nice 1^ of nutton, Mrsi Sweets 
bread)— let me see, where was li''-^ the boila:, I 
believe. Ah [ it *8 an old trick of aune to be getdng 
into hot water. So, Ma'am, you see they tun all the 
smoke that comes from the fire on to the irbeels, and 
that makes them SfMn round, just as the.si»oke-jack 
in our chimneys turns the spit ; and then there's the 
safety-valve in case of dang^, whidi lets all the watcor 
into the fire, and so puts out the steam at onoe^ Yon 
see, Ma*am, it 's very nmple, when (mce you undecstaiid 
the trigonometry of it." — " O perfectly, but I nevra 
had it properly espl^ed to me before. It's vaatly 
clever, isn't itP How could they think of it? Shall 
I give you a Bttle of the saJlad ? La, it isn't dressed ; 
what a shame I" 

" Not at all,'" cried Smart, *< none of us dressed Sor 
i&iner, so that we can hardly eXpect it to be dressed 
for UB. He ! he ! he I"—" Did you hear that, Mrs. 
H. f" exclaimed Mrs. Suet, turning to Mcs. Hf^jpns, 
I was a good one, warn't it ? Drat it. Smart, 



you 



are a droll one." 



Here the company were alarmed by a terrified 
groan from Mr. Croak, who ejaculated, " Heavoi 
have mercy upon us! did you hear that whizsing 
noise? — there it is again I there's something wrong in 
the boiler — if it bursts, we shall be all in heaven in 
five minutes.^ — " The Ltnd ibrbid 1* ejacuhded two 
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or three voices, vhile others bc^an to screani, and 
irere preparing te quit their places, when the Steward 
informed them it was nothing in the world but the 
spare steam which they were letting off. — "Ay, so 
they always say,** resumed Croak, with an incredulous 
tone and woe-begone look ; " but it was just the same 
on board the American steam-boat that I was telling 
you of— &fty-two souls sitting at dinner, laughing aod 
chatting for all the world as we are now, when there 
comes a whiz, such as we heard a while ago — God 
help us ! there it is oace more— and bang ! up blew 
the boiler — fourteen people scalded to ^th-— large 
pieces of their flesh found upon the banks of the river, > 
and a little fiugo: piiked up liest day in an oyster- 
shell, which by the ring upon it whs known to be the 
Captain's. But don't be alarmed, ladies and gentle- 
men, I dare say we shall escape any scalding, as we're 
all in the cabin, and so we shall only go to the bottom 
smack! Indeed we mny arrive safe—they do some- ' 
times, and I wish we may now, for nobody loves a 
party of pleasure more than I do. X hate to look 
upon the gloomy wde of things when we are all happy 
together (here another groan), and I hope 1 haven't 
aaid any thing to lower the spirits of the company." 

" There's no occaaon," cried Smart, " for I saw 
the Steward putting water into every bottle of bran- 
dy." The Jaugh exdted by this ban-mot tended in 
some degree to dissipate the alarm and gloom which 
the boding Mr. Croak liad been infusing into the 
party ; and Smart, by way of fortifying their cou- 
rage, hade them remark that the sailors were obvi- 
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oubIj undet no Bort <^ apprehendon. "Ay,"" re- 
sumed the persevering Mr. Croak, " they are used 
to it—it is th^r bumness— they are bred ta the sea," — 
" But they dont want to be bread to the fishes, any 
more than you or J," retorted Smart, chuckling at 
bis having the best of the nonsense. 

'* Well," Exclaimed Mrs. Sweetbread, " I never 
tasted Euch beer as this— flat as ditch-vater ; they 
should have put it upon the CuUender to let the water 
run out ; and yet you have been drinking it, &mart» 
and never said any thing about it," — " Madam>" re- 
plied the party thus addressed, laying his hand upon 
his heart, and looking very serious, ^' I make it a 
rule never to speak iU 'of the dead.-r— I am eating the 
bam, you see, and yet it would be much better if I 
were to let it exemplify one of Shakspeare's soliloquies 

—Ham-let abne." " La ! you 're such a wag," 

cried Mrs. Ht^gins, " there^s no being up to you; 
but if you don't hke the ham, take a slice of this 
itdge-bone— Clothing 's better than cold beef;"—" I 
beg your pardon. Madam," replied, the indefatigable 
joker — " cold beef's better than nothing— Ha! 
ha t ha !" 

'* How do you find yourself now, my darling p" 
said Mrs, Cleaver to her son, who h^ been driven 
below by a shower, and kept his hat on, because, as he 
said, his *' *air was qmte vet."—" Vy, mother, I have 
been as sick as a est, but I 'm bang up now, and so 
peckish that I feel as if I could heat any thing." — 
" Then just warm these potatoes," said Smart, hand- 
ing him the diah, " for they axe almost cdd."'— '* I '11 
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ttumk you not to nm your riga upon me," quoth the 
young Cockney, looking glumpish, " or I shiul fetch 
you a vipe vith this bae hssh-«tick. If one gives 
you a hindi, you take a hell.^'— " Never mind him, 
my dear," cried his mother, " eat this mutton-chop, tt 
will do you good ; there 'a no gravy, for Mr. Smart 
has all the saUce to himself. Haw '. haw ! haw !" — 
" Very good !" exclaimed the latter, dafi^ing his 
hands; " ^ad [ Ma'am, you are as good a wag as 
your own double chin." This was only ventured in 
a low tone of voice, and, as the fat dame was at that 
moment handing the plate to her son, it was fortu- 
nately unhe^uxl. Dick being still rather giddy, con- 
trived to let the chop fall upon the fioor, — an occur- 
rence at which Mr. Smart declared he was ncrt in the 
least surprised, as the young mwi, when first he came 
into the cabin, looked uncommooly dKq».fallen. IHck, 
however, had presently taken a place at the table, and 
began attacking the buttock cf beef with great vigour 
and vivacity, protesting he had gat a famous " hap> 
petite," and felt '* as ungry as an ound." — " I never 
say any thing to discourage any body," said Mr. 
Croak, " parUeularly young people; it's a thing I 
bate, but t' other day a fine lad sate down to his din- 
ner in this very packet, after being sea-sick, jiist as 
you may be doing now, when it turned out lie had 
broke a blood-vessel, and in twelve hours he was a 
ccnrpse, and a very pretty one he made.'' 

** I ^ not going to be chmised out of my dinner 
for all that," replied the youth, munching away wiUi 
o 2 ' 
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forest industry, and «t the same time calling out— > 
" Steward ! take away this porter-pot, it nrna." — *' X 
doubt that," ciied Smart.-^" I say it does," resumed 
Sick, anftrily, " the table-cloth is all of a sc^."— '* 1^11 
bet you half-a-crown it doesn't.'' ' Done ! and done J' 
woce hastily exchanged, when Mr. Smart, lookii^ 
round with a smirk, exclaimed — " Ladies and gentle- 
men, I appeal to every one of you whether the pot 
has not been perfectly still, and nothing has been mi- 
ning but the beer." This elicited a sluut at poor 
Dick's expense, who sullenly muttered, '* I 'm not 
going to be bamboozled out of an 'alf-crown in that 
there vay ; and vat 'a more, I vont be made a standing 
j(j£e by no man."—" I don't see how you can," re- 
■plied his antagonist, " so long as you are sitting." — 
*' Vy are you hke A case of ketchup P" ciied Dick, 
venturing for <Hice to become the aasidlant, and imnoe- 
diately replying to his own inquiry, " Because you are 
a saucebox." — " Haw ! haw !" roared his mother, 
" bravo, Dick ! well done, Dick ! there 's a proper 
rap for you, Mr. Smart."— Somewhat nettled at this 
joke, poor as it was, the latter returned to the charge, 
by inquiring of Dick why his hat was like a giblet- 
piep and after suffering him to guess two or Uiree 
times in viun, cried, " Because there 's a goose's head in 
it," and instantly set the example of the horse-laugh, 
in which the company joined. Finding he was get- 
ting the worst of it, Dick thought it prudent to 
change the conversation, by observing that it would 
luckily be^** Igh-vater in the arbour vhen they ar- 



vj by Google 



STSAU-^AT fROH LONDON TO CALAIS. 393 

lived." — ^' Then I recommend you by alt means to 
use some of it," stud the pertinacious Mr. Smart ; 
" perhaps it may cure your squint." 

Both mother and son rose up in wrath at this per- 
sonality, and there would infallibly have been a botT' 
rasqtte (as the French say) in the hold, hat that there 
was just then a tremendous concusuon upon the deck, 
occaauoned by the fall of the mun-boom, and followed 
by squeaks and screams, of all calibres, from the 
panic-etriclipn company at the dinner-table. ", I^rd 
liave mercy upon us !" ejaculated Croak with a deep 
groim, " it 's all over with us— we are gcnng to the 
bottom — I like to make the beet of every thing— 4t^s 
my way, and.I therefore hope no lady or gentleman will 
be in the least alarmed, for I believe drowning is a 
much less piunful death than is generally supposed." 

Having run upon deck at this juncture for the pur> 
pose of ascertuning the nature gf the accident, whit:h 
he found to be unattended with the smallest danger, 
the wiiter cannot detail any more of the conversation 
that aisued until th«r arrival at CaUus, which may 
form the subject of another paper. 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. Book H. Obe 16. 
"Ocium divoirogBt impotend." 

Fanatici, both in Church ani State, 
\Vhil« to themBelvea they arrogate 

Tbe eierdse of c&ndour. 
The use of Tkuth to ub refuse. 
Forgetting that what 'a saoce for gooee. 

Is sauce, too, for the gander. 

TftuTH ! Tbuth ! the pliant Judge excUims, 
E'en while he candid]]' defames 

The object of his nneour ; 
And courtiers, tosaing on tlie sm 
Of &lse Intr^e and Ftattetr, 

Still eloim her for their aadior. 

But ermined tool, nor titled Aave, 
Nor gilded fitap-and-Garter knave. 

Can bribe her to oom^iancfl ; 
Through goards and gownsmen's dead array 
Her daring whi^era win their way. 

And beard them witb defiance. 

'Tis this makes great and little car« 
Unite litir voice to amother her». 

And HUpersede the Bible : — 
By statutory proof, fonooth. 
Shewing that vitkomtfalaAood '* Tbuth, 

Unaeleome TVuMa-LisEL. 
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But shoold they bary her airliUe, 
No patent coffin can beguile. 

Her formidable ^ectTe, 
Which, gpite of bribery or bloira. 
Will tweak a Monarch by the noae. 

And mare a legal Hector. 

Tbuth follows ua where'er we range ; 
It dogs an Alderman to 'Change, 

A shepherd to hia meadow : 
He who beyond her reach would fly. 
Might jnst aa sapiently try 

To leap beyond hia shadow. 

While he, Tbdth's victim, whom their fears 
Coodemn to pass imprison'd years. 

Is martyr'd to be e^nted ; 
Not Judge's sword, nor Pandar'e tongue, 
Wotmd him whose withers are unwning. 

Whose boqom is untainted. 

They chain bis body, not his mind. 
Which, soaring, quickly leaves behind 

The cell wherein they tOK^d it ; 
And like BelshaEzar's spectral hand. 
In his own festive luJl will brand 

The Tyrant or Apostate. 
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THE UNEXPECTED DISCOVERY, 

CONTAIHBD IH A.LETTSK 7B0H A YOUNG LAOT AT 
BBIGHTOM TO BEB COUBIM IN LONDON. 



)>EAK Jenny, 
On parting I gave you my word to write an account 
of whatever occurred at Brighton deserving your 
Ijady8hip''B ear, — and thus I begin : — In the first place, 
my dear, if you mean to come down, book your place 
in the Dakt; a coach which is not only dashing and 
smart in its look, but exceeds every one on the road 
in quickness of gtung. So much for the mode. Now 
as to the friends and acquiuntance you 11 meet when 
once you come down, I should never complete a list 
of them all ; — however, your friend fat Deputy Dump 
and his wife, from Mile End, are both of them here; 
and rd course such a pair are sure to occasion a general 
stare ; for there is not a soul in the place who beholds 
this corpulent dealer in rush-lights and moulds, with> 
out being struck by his httle chip hat — his stomadi 
rotunda — ^his coloured cravat — his apple>greea frock, 
drawn carefully in at the back,' that his beautiful 
shape may he seen — his Wellington trowsers, and 
bootUi^ provided with spurs. You will certainly 
fancy, as I did at first, that the tale of his spurs is 
invention, but I Ve seen him accoutred in all that I 
mention. His equestrian deeds, I was perfectly sure, 
nere confined to a chamber-horse, kept as a cure for 
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Uie gout ; so I made b fine quiz of faiK spurs.— So 
much for the Deputy's dress : as to hers, imagiiie her 
elephant WMst (if you can) screw'd and rivetted down 
in stays d la Diane : an Oldenburg bonnet, and car- 
buncle face, like a coal-skuttle holding a melcm ; a 
brace of fat fubby arms all pucker and puff; her 
petticoats scolloped with flounces enou^ to cover ber 
knee ; and, to finish the whole, conceive an umbn^e- 
ous red parasol, wifti a fringe of pea-green ! 

But Brighton appears to level all ranks, all distinc- 
tions of years : the blackleg and rustic, the peer and 
the cit, all gladly conspire to exhibit their wit in kill- 
ing the general enemy Time. To accomplish this 
object, some cheerfully climb up the neighbouring 
hills in the heat of the day ; some, mounted in donkey 
carts, hstlessly stray to the villages round ; some, 
sweltering, ride on Jerusalem ponies; and all coincide 
that, when they have toiled to the object in view, it 
vafin't worth seeing. An indolent few lounge the 
whole of their morning away on the Steyne, — or skim' 
a nimance in a bathing machine, — or wager at bilr 
liards, — or lollop about in their libnwy rooms, whence 
they seldom come out till they've got all the papers 
by heart. ■ 

Thus it's dear (at least to my judgment), that 
pleasure is here the greatest of torments : the tyrant 
Etmtii throws a gloom over all ; — it is easy to see that 
the killers of time (as they vainly conceive) are them- 
selves being killed; and indeed, I believe there's a great 
deal of truth in-the common remark, that the buriest. 

people are always but, hark I- the ringing of 

o 5 
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bdls and the firing of gun^. proclaim that the King 
i§ oome doita, tmd, for once, Mb Majesty 'a welcomed 
with BhoutB of appUuse. A reception like this is an 
adequate cause for my breaking off shorty aa you 
know such a mght may never return. Perhaps I may 
write another epistle to>morrew, till when, always 
Your's faithfully, 

W.N. 
F. S. — Ot Buch a discovery, Jeimy!— just now 
brother Tom, (who 's a bit of a poet, you know,) look- 
ing over my letter, exclaimed with lui oath, ^at 'twas 
written in numbers ; and though I was loath to think I 
could scribble my nonsense in rhyme, and never ob- 
serve it the whole of the time, yet I find it will run in 
the Ansteyan measure ; so pray lay it by as a won- 
derful treasure I 



MORAL AND MATERIAL BEAUTY. 
" Beantf ia mtenor virtue ; and \^rtiifl ia inteiiai beauty." 
" It is pleasing to observe the uniformity of nature 
in all her operationB. Between moral and materiial 
beauty and harmony, between moral and material 
deformity and dissonance, there obtains a very 
striking analf^y.— The virable and audible expres- 
sicms of every virtuous emotion are agreeable to the 
eye and the ear, and those of aliriost every criminal 
pasfflon disagreeable.— The looks, th£ attitudes, and 
the vocal sounds, natural to benevolence, to gratitude, 
to compas«on, to piety, are in themselves graceful 
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and plearaog; while soger, discontent, desptur, aaA 
cruelty, bring discord to the voice, deformity to the 
features, and distortion to the limbs. That flowing 
Gurre which painters know to be, essential to the 
beauty of animaJ shape, ^ves place to a multiplicity 
of right lines and sharp angles in the countenance 
and gesture of him who knits his brows, stretches Mb 
nostrds, grinds his teeth, and clenches his fist ; wher^ 
OA devotion, magnanimity, benevolence, contentment, 
and good humour, soften the attitude, and give a 
graceful swell to the outline of every feature. Certain 
vocal tones accompany certtun mental emotions : the 
Toice of sorrow is feeble and broken, that of desptur 
boisterous and incoherent; joy, assumes a sweet and 
spri^tly tone, fear a weak and tremulous cadence ; 
the tones of love and benevolence are musical and 
uittfonn, those of rage loud and dissonant, &c^ 
In asserting that there is any general uniformity in 

' the system of nature, any tendency to accordance 
between the moral and material worlds, the Author of 
^e foregoing observations appears to have started 
wiUi a most inadmissible assumption ; for this imputed 
harmony of purpose is so far from being warranted 
by fact, that the glaring inconsistency of the two 
schemes, the phy^cal and the moral, has excited the 

- astonishment of various writers and philosophers, from 
the time of Claudian downwards. Order, beauty, 
regularity, and exquisite adaptation of meiuis to 
ends, are the characteristics of the former ; confuNon, 
casualty, injustice, and mystery, ate too often percep- 

' " Encjrclopiedia BiitaDnica, p. TfiO. 
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tible in the latter: and the obvious iooompleteness of 
this dispensation is one of the strongest arguments 
that it cannot be final, bot preparatory to a more 
perfect state of existence. Nor can we give assent to 
his subsequent deductions without a world of reserva- 
tion, because he has cnnitted to distinguish with suffi- 
cient accuracy the difference between intrinsic and 
relative beauty, beti^en the visible and invifflble, 
■ between that which is in the object, and that which we 
convey to it from ourselves by association. Strictly 
speaking, beauty should be exclusively visual ; but the 
senses are so blended with one another, and the whole 
with the nnders landing, that it becomes almost im- 
possible for the eye to enjoy the pleasures- of ita 
peculiar province without some extrinsic interference 
or Bu^estion. What object of sight is there that can 
be altogether divested of association, mediate or imme- 
diate, grateful or unpleasant P Hardly one. It may 
enter your eye in the first instance as a simple dis- 
connect^ form, but a moment's reflection as to its 
history or purpose converts it into a concrete ; and no 
thinking being can prevent this process, although it 
is very conceivable that it may be avoided by the 
stolid stare of a " goose" on a common, or cow, on s 
green." It follows as a necessary consequence that 
there can be no such thing as a standard of beauty, 
since hardly any object is judged by, its inherent 
merits, but by some adventitious sentiment, con- 
tributed by the beholder, and which will of course 
vary according to the diversity of persons, or even to 
the changeful moods of the s^e party. 
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Let US take the face of Nature, vhose beauty we 
may analyze with the more impartiaKty, because it . 
cannot excite either love or jealousy. There must be 
Botoething wantiDfi; in the intellectual, almost in the 
bodily, organization of that man, whocan look out 
upcHi the glorious pageant of the world without being 
■truck with admiration and delight at the prospect of 
the green and flowery earth, the fiashing waters, and 
the sunlighted sky ; not for that beauty which an 
animal eye can embrace as fully as a man^s, but be- 
cause those objects, harmonizing with the warbling of 
birds, the lowing of cattle, the soft murmur of the 
wind, the tinkling of the running brooks, and the 
perfume of flowers, not only make our other senses 
partake^ in the eye's banquet, but recreate the under- 
standing also, by impressing it with the complacency 
of the surrounding happiness, and raising it to the 
benevolent and Almighty dispenser of so many bless- 
ii^ This is, perhaps, the finest and most intense 
union of sensual and sentimental gratification of which 
our miture is susceptible. — But this is to contemplate 
Nature in her smiles; and, according to the analogy of 
the writer from whom our opening extract was made, 
■there should be nothing but a correspondent distor- 
tion, dissonance, and deformity, in her frowns. The 
bhtck and threatening sky, the roar of the thunder, the 
hoarseness of the torrent, the screaming of birds, the 
bellowing of cattle, ought to be all in strict character 
with the ungraceful posture of the broken or prostrate 
flowers,and the wrenched angular outlines of the revert- 
ed boughs; but this is a theoretical conceit, for, to the 
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real adsnttr<rf Nature, riie IB not less beautiful in. these 
manifertations of h^ might, miiJMty, and grandeur, in 
these bunts of sublime ma^ificance, than in the siAest 
moods of her serenity and loveliaeM; for he aasooates 
with them the dispersion of noxious vapours, the fer- 
tiUnatioo of the earth, and the fulfilment of graciouB 
and salutary purposes, which could not have been ac- 
complished by less btusterous mimsters. But let an 
mdividuid impresMon predominate ovex this genoral 
one — let the scene recall a storm at sea, in which a 
finoid m relation perished — ^let the tree under whic^ 
he is standing be smitten with the lightning ; and his 
personal apprehensioiu instBUtiy absorb all others ; — 
looking at the etonn with the eyes of sorrow or feo-, 
he sees nothing but physical ugliness, and <^ers, in the 
sudden converraon of his ideas, a notable proof that 
every thing depends upon associatiott. 

What nonsense ! to talk of prying into a face for 
curves and angles, drawn upwards towards heaven, or 
downwards to the earth ; or to study attitudes and 
postures, with reference to intrinnc beauty, or inth 
refa%nce to any thing except those invisible feelings 
and qualities of which they may affiird us external 
indications. *' The best part of beauty (says Baoon) 
is that which a painting cannot express.'' It is die 
moral, the soul, the iinperishable portion of the fea- 
tures which constitutes the grand attraction. Cioero 
observes, that if virtue could become viable, ev^y 
body would be enamoured of her, and a modmi 
declares that 

" Vice is a tnoniter of aa foul ■ mien. 
As to be bated needs but to be eeen." 
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They are seen m tlie expreBsioD of the countenance, 
and the ^^ts propheded are in&llibly produced, 
whether the latter " be to a radiant angel linked," or 
th^ former embellish one of those common visages 
" which nature fashions when she makes a groes." — 
This it is thitt. makes na diacovnr " Helen's beauty in 
on Ethiop's brow;" that blinded Desdemona's bodily 
eye, sod enabled her mental one '* to see Othello's 
visa^ in his mind ;" that leads every man in love to 
array his mistress in imaginary charms of form or dis- 
position, and to exchum that " Laura to his lady was 
but a kitchen-wench ; Helen and Hero, hildings and 
harlots." The surest way to be goodJooking, is to 
look gcx>d. Mrs. Primrose was perfectly right in an- 
nouncing to her daughters, that " Handsome is as 
faandscnne does ;'' nur was she less warranted in her 
subsequent and truly maternal injunction of " Hold 
up your heads, girls!" for why should'not young 
ladies gratify by grace as well as by goodness? why 
should amiability turn in her toes, or genius be 
roundi-^ouldered f 

Unfortunately there are less excusable associations 
which incapacitate us from judging of features by any 
standBtit either of intellect or of flesh and blood. A 
certain obliquity of vision, said to be peculiarly rife . 
among Hibernians, leads them to ogle the pocket 
rather than the eyes of thdr mistress, to prefer the 
attractions <rf the purse to those of the person, and 
fo justify the amorous sentiment of the old song, that, 
'* In ten 'thousand pounds ten thousand charms are 
centered." Others again, provided there be noble 
blood, care not for the colour of the flesh in which it 
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a of quality has literally a title to their 
admiration, Cupid shoots his darts at them from the 
Herald's Office, they are early in their attadiments, 
and love their Innamoratas from their birth. This ib 
an imposition upon the eyes to which one is obliged 
to submit out of common civility and respect. We all ' 
admit, if we do not believe, that a Duchess is beauti- 
ful; and as to a Queen, who would be guilty of /^Mtno- 
jetie and run a tilt at the whole Court, by disputing 
, the ineffableandprerogativedperfectionBof her visage? 
How can we expect to circumscribe the func^ons 
of the eye, and divest ourselves of human sympathies 
ill contemplating one of our own species, when we 
cannot shake them off in gazing upon a statue ? Let 
apy one accompany the spectators in the Louvre, or 
the Grallery at Florence, and be will observe that the 
female connoisseurs are more vividly impressed with 
the beauties of the Apollo, the Antioous, the Endy- 
mion, the Cyparissus, or the Hylas ; while the gen^ 
tlemen will dissert with an affectedly dispas^onate 
erudition upon the respective cl^ms of the MedJcean, 
^e Crouching, the Aphrodite, the Callipige, or the 
Victorious Venus ; — a difference of taste which has 
obviously no reference to any standard of marble, but 
is deducible from the primary elements of our nature. 
In all probabUity the story of Pygmalion is founded 
upon a fact, for we know that a Florentine damsel 
of modern times pined away for love of the Belvidere 
Apollo ; and either event may suffice to show bow 
difficult it is to look at any production as a mere 
work of art, and forget the warm and breathing 
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ori^nal in our admiration of the mute insensible 
representative. 

Our feelings upon the sul^ect of fashion, in what- 
ever is subject to the Protean influence of that deity, 
offer perhaps the most striking and familiar illustra- 
tion of what may be effected by the power of associa- 
tion. A new mode springs upj it is preposterous in 
every sense, ugly and unbecoming in itself, utterly 
inappropriate to its object, and you are inflexibly re- 
solved never to adopt it,: besides it is singular, and 
you bate singularity. It becomes established among 
tiie gens comme iljaut ; you gradually asRociate with it 
notions of gentility and elegance which corrupt the 
judgment of the eye ; it is now singular not to do as 
others, you have already prcrfessed your hatred of 
singularity, and you finish, like all other converts, by 
pushing the new costume to extravagance, and look- 
ing with supreme contempt upoD all those who do not 
choose to follow your example. This process is per- 
petually gcnng on in petticoats and principles, trowsers 
and theories, parties and pelisses, coats and con- 
sciences, and forms one great source of the bitterness 
engendered by judging of men and things from their 
accidents instead of their elements. 

Association sometimes lifts an object out of its 
materiaUty, elevates it to tbe dignity of a sentiment, 
and endears to our eyes that which is intrinsically 
revolting or disgusting, as in the case of reUcs and 
hideous idols; and sometimes the beauty of the object 
blinds the mental eye to the ugliness of the moral 
association, as in the exquisite group in the Baths of 
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ApoUo at VenailleH, where Louis the Fourteenth is 
■presented as that deity, while his six mistresaes, as 
attendant nymphs, are performing the most menial 
offices about hU person ; and yet we forget the de- 
teatable baseness of the whole conception in the uiv 
rivalled symmetry of the matoial forms. 

Sounds are subject to the same law, fpr the ear is 
as great a traitor as the eye, and both are made the 
playthings <^ the understanding. As to the sweet 
tone attributed to joy in our opening extract, surely 
laughter, apart from association, is as harsh and 
cacophonous as any modulation of which the voice is 
susceptible; and if, instead of emanating Awn mer- 
riment, we are told that it is uttered by some maniac, 
who vociferates 

" That laugb qtpaUing, where the features fiare 
With ivy in whidi the reason owiib no share," 
we are penetrated with instant horror, and pro- 
notmce it the most dissonant yell that ever lacerttol 
our ears. The *' quam juvat immitem audire ven- 
tmn" of the Roman bard, where the howling of the 
ni^t storm is made melodious to our souls from the 
sense of our own security, is hut a cowardly and sel- 
fish way of setting the wind to muuc ; but if the ng- 
nal guns of a ship in distress, or the screams of drown- 
ing mariners, be mingled with the gale, a painiul sym- 
pathy imparts dissonance to the whole tune ; and i^ 
at the same time, our neighbour''s stack of chimneys be 
Uowi^down, and we reflect that our own is equally lofty 
and crazy, we decidedly thii^ the huU^ub sitogether 
worthy of Pandemonium. Instead of thus travelling 
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from the pleasant to the terrible of the same sound, we 
may reverse the process, and take but one step from the 
sublime to the ridiculous, if we find that the ima^- 
nary thunder winch had filled us with such awe was 
but the rumbling (rf a cart under an arched gateway. 

It would be but decent in the mind, which is thus 
perpetuaUy deluding the senses, and destnvyiBg all 
approximation towards a standard, if it would at least 
be consistent with itself but this is by no means the 
case. In literature, in intellectuals of all sorts, the 
med^er, Aesociation, is perpetually at his old work of 
bribing, intimidating, and unsettling the juc^ment; 
In poetry, for instance — " Let but a Lord once.own" 

the proverb 's somewhat musty, but really one 

cannot help sometimes exclaiming — > 

" What wretched stuff this Madrigal would be. 
In sopie starved hackney Sonneteer, or me." 

Most people judge of the writing by the writer, ad- 
]iuring,as a matter of course, every thing that emanates- 
from the head of Mr, Tomkins, and condemning every 
thing in the shape of print that is perpetrated by Mr. 
Simkins. Fashion is as omnipotent in Paternoster- 
Row as at Almack's. There are critics, agtun, who 
decide upon a man^s poetry by his politics, holding it 
imposuble for any one to make a good rhyme who is 
independent in his principles; and it shall go hard but 
they will prove him to be an advocate of scepticism 
and obscenity, (whatever be the contents of his book,) if 
be be an acknowledged Reformer. If they i;ea]ly think 
so, they are to t» pitied for thus oanowlilig to thera- 
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Klres the fauDtaina of literary delight : if they do not, 
they may merit our contempt, but we cannot still re- 
fuse them our comniiserati<m. 

Talents and virtue, the good heads and the good 
hearts, vill,however, be generaUyfound to go together; 
for aa enlarged intellect wiU be aware, that, according 
to the vulgar adage of hcmesty being the best policy, 
amiabilitv is the surest hapfnness, unce we cannot 
impart mthout receiving pleasure. Many writers 
have considered crime such a gross error in calculation 
as to amount to madnees : certain it b, that he who 
b the moat virtuous, is the best coasulter of his own 
interest ; while he. is at the same time affording the 
finest evidence of his superior understanding. Nor 
is there any thing selfish in this feeling ; " For true 
self-love and social arc the same,^ and no man can be 
accused of egotism, who becomes a blessing to himself 
by bestowing blemnge upon others. 



THE SONG-VISION. 

Oh, warUe not that fearful airl 

For, Bweet and sprightly thougb it be. 
It wakes in me a deep despair 

Sj its unhaUon'd gaiety. 
It wag the last my Fanny sun^. 

The last enchanting playful strain 
That breatlied from that melodioaa tongue, ' 

Which none ehall ever hear again- 
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Pfom Memory's fount what pleaauiee post 
At tliat one vocal sommons flow; 

BUm wliifih I vaiaiy tbon^t would lut— 
Bliae whid but deepens preaent voe ! 

Wliere art thou, Fann; ? can the Cotnb 
Have chill'd that heart m fimd and warm,- 

Have tnm'd to dust that cheek of Uoom— 
Those eyes of li^t— that angel fiom f 

Ah no ! the grave resigns its prey: 
See, see I my Fanny 's sitting there ; 

While on the harp her fingers play 
A prelude to my favorite air. 

There ia the smile widdb ever Uess'd 
The' gaze of mine enamour'd eye— 

The lipH that I so oft have proH'd 
In tribute for that melody. 

She moves them now toeing: harfc! hark! 

But ah ! no vtnce delights mine ears i 
And now she fedea in shadows dark ; — 

Or am I blinded by my tears? 

Stay yet awhile, my Fanny, stay. 

Nor from these outstretch'd armi depart;— 
'Tia gone ! — the viMon'a enatcb'd away ! — 

I feel it by my breaking heart. 

Lady, forgive this burst of pain. 
That seeks a sad and short relief, 

ia coining from a'wUder'd brain 
A solace for impassion'd grief. 

But sing no more that fearful air ! 

For, sweet and sprightly though it be, 
It wakes in me a deep despur 

By it» Jinhallow'd gaiety^ 
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THE DYING POETS FAREWELL. 

HoapOi cinim^iie corporii, 

Qoc nunc sbibii in Iocs ?" A 

O THOU wondrooa arch of axure,' 

Sun, and rtany plains inunenBe ! 
Glories that astound the gaxer ' 

By their dread magnificence !— 
O thou ocean, whoee commotion 
Awea the {woudeet to devotion ! 
Most I — must I firom ye fly, 
Bid ye all adieu — and die ? — 
O ye keeo and gusty moont^na. 

On whose b^ I braved the sky ! 
O ya muHic-pouring fountains, 

On whose marge I loved to lie J 
O ye posies, — lilies, roses. 
All the charms that earth disdofas ! 
Must I — must I from ye fly,- 
Bid ye all adieu — and die ? 
O ye birds, whose matin ehonis 

Tau^t me to rejoice and blen I 
And ye beasts, whose voice sonorous 

Svell'd the hymn of thankfulness ! 
Learned leisure, and the pleasure 
Of the Muse, my dearest treasure; 
Must I — must I from ye fly. 
Bid ye all adieu — and die ? 
O domestic ties endearing, 

Which still chun my soul to earUi ! 
ye friends, whose converse cheering 

Wiug'd the hours with social mirth ! 
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SODgi of g-ladnesa chaauig eadnees, 
WxM'a delist without iti madntaB; 
Hurt I — murt I frcm ye Hy, 
Bid je all adieu— and die i 
Yea — I now fiiMl the fiction 

Of the BWan that ungs in dea^ :— 
Earth, receive my benediction j 

Air, inhale my parting breath ; 
Hills and vaQeyB, forest alleys,' 
Promptera of my Muse's sallies ; 
Fields of green, and skies of blue. 
Take, oh, take ny last adieu. 
Yet, perhaps, when all is ended. 

And the grave disaoiTes my frame. 
The elements from which 'twas blended 

May their several parts reclaim ; 
Waters flowing, breezes blowing. 
Earth, bnd all upon it growing. 
Still may have my alter'd essence 
Ever floating in their presence. 
While my disembodied spirit 

May to fields Elysian soar. 
And some lowest seat inherit 

Near the mighty bards of yore; 
Never, never to diwever, 
But to dwell In blita for ever. 
Tuning an enthusiast lyre 
To tliat high and laurel'd choir. 
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A PEEP INTO DIEPPE. 

" UburIIj BpMking, the worst bred penon ia compaaj b 
K jwiDg trareller just returned from abroad." Swift. 

PoKTS are not bound to be very accurate topo- 
graphists, or Volt^re might have been asked upon 
what authority he described Dieppe as a hapjn/ port, 
in the following lines of his Henriade : — 

" A travers deux rochers ou la mer rouglaeante . 
Vient briser en courronz son onde blanchiBsante, 
IMeppe, aojc yeux dm h^nw, oSre son heureux port : 

for unless he means that the worthy monarch was 
happy to find any port in a storm, or that the town was 
happy in the possesion of its king, the epithet is singu- 
larly misapplied. A huge mass of shingle has so near- 
ly blocked up the mouth of the harbour, that even the 
fishing-vessels of the place occasionally miss the narrow 
channel of its entrance, — an occuirence which would 
still oflener happen, but that thej are usually towed 
ii) by ropes thrown to them from the head of the jetty. 
Nothing is seen of the town on approaching it from 
the sea, its portion being only indicated by a break, 
in the long nbbon of cliff that fringes the horizon -, 
ie Phare de Faiaiae, or the Cliff Light-house, is the 
principal object on the right of the cpast ; while on 
the left, a good glass may enable you to discover the 
mounds of CEesar''s camp, which, on inspection, will be 
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found to exhibit neaslythe same cbsraoteristicfl as its 
nameutke on the oj^xxHte coast, in the n^ghbourhood 
of Worthing, although of much larger dimensions. 
On pasang the jetty, the first object is the SailorV 
Cross, with a'huge figure of Our 8avio«r high in tb« 
air, and the Vii^n gazing up at him from beneath, 
at trhosebase it is not unusual to behold one or two 
women, especially if it be blowing weaker, kneelhig 
and putting up vows for some -eea-faring relative. 
The next building is the house of Jean fiouzard, sur- 
named Le Brave-Jio7mne,'w]io, for his devoteBieot«iid 
humanity m- rescuing a. number of shipwrecked sulorsi 
was presented to Louis XVI., when the men^^ <«■•' 
deredthis resdenee to-be built for him upon the spot 
where he had thus signaliaed hiscourage. At a little 
diataiKe are the blackraied ruins of La Tour-aux- 
CiabeSytocaUedfnemthe'numberef those shellfish at-i 
tached to its base, where it was f<i»?oerly washed by 
the sea. In thearehivce of Di^pe,'this tower is ren- 
dered, mcmoval^ by its obstinate resistance in 1442' 
and 3'to the 'Engli^,«rmy, commanded by Talbot 
himself, who was finally- repulsed with great loss ; and 
it is curimis to contrast its. present fi9rk>ni> sohtary, 
and mouldering tuireCs, surmmAited perii^s -by two 
or three gaping descendants- of theEnglish who thus 
assailed it, with the crowd of eager faces whose' bran- 
dished weapons then dashed from its solid ramportsi 
and the clash and clampur-^ the contending armies. 

The tntveller now finds himself in a spacions'har- 
bour, around whi<^ the town is iHiilt, occupying the 
entrance to the beautifUl Valley of Arques, and shut 

VOL. III. p 
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in Ml ^ther nde by lofty perpendicular cliSs. Dieppe 
was utterly destroyed in 1 GiH by the English , who, in 
the space of 24 hours, threw into it 3000 bombs and 
4000 balls, so that it has no antiquities to boast, «jtb 
the exception at its two churches, its fortifications, and 
about a hundred wooden-built houses, which seem to 
be waiting, for an excuse to tumble down. One of the 
first buildings upon the quay is the Morgue, ready to 
receive $he victims of the element op w^ose bordeis it 
stands, ..and affording a melan^bi^ly evidence of dte 
dangers attending the fisherman's trade. Agiunst-its 
wall is the following notice — " On previent le puMc 
que ceux qui viendront rechuner ou reconoaitre les in- 
dividus.n'suront lien a payer,^ — an equally stroi^ 
testimony .of .the general poverty, since the parties who 
are thus, in vitdd gratis to rec(^;nise the bodies become 
answerable for the expense of their interment, wtudi 
would otherwise fall upon the thrifty munidpality of 
the town. Fisbei^en in" France seem to work hardo*, 
encounter more peril, and be worse remunerated,' than 
any other class of its inhabitants, — an asMrtion of which 
Dieppe will supply abundant confirmation. The agri- 
culture of the spa, as it has been-som<ewbat'6tiJ^ui/)r 
termed, appi^s to fpve an ungrat^ul refurh'to -lliMe 
who plough the bosom' of the' deep. It is-true rthat 
they require little capital, they have a right of riree: 
warren over the liquid fields' of Neptune, no reat'to' 
pay, no.seed to sow ; what they gain, (apologiMiig for] 
the inevitable pun,) u net profit, and they can loae no- 
thing but their lives, — a tr^ng. ^ceid^nt wl^ch is very 
apt to interfere with their industry. But after all, it 
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may be aaked, What is such an existence wQrth i* — 
when the sea engulphs tbem, it ia not flo much de^ 
priving them of life, as making' thAn a present of 
death ;-r>a trim reckoning, as Falstaff would say ; yet 
the happy rt^es seem quite insensible of any pecur 
Har hard^p in thdr fate, and Dieppe is at once the 
poorest, 'the most miserable looking, and the cheeifuU 
lest place which I have encountered in France. In-' 
dn'strioua as bees, the wcmien, like thoae indefatigable 
insects, lighten -their labour with a Bong;"whLle the 
men, iriien.not upon .active service, enjoy the '* otiuni 
Cum dignitale'''over a jnpe of tobacco, assist thar iiiveii 
and daughters in mending nets, (n* suddenly strike up 
a chorus and join in a family dance. Another proc^ 
is thus afforded of the general system of compensa- 
tions, which, throwing a weight of ennui upon the 
rich, who are relieved from every other bilirtheh, ge- 
nerally makes those the lightest-hearted who appeal 
to be the most heavily laden. 

Charlem^ne Imilt the first fort upon the Western 
Cliff, - called Bertheville, which was the name of the 
town until the establishment of the Normans in Neua^ 
tria. Thepresentch&teauisoftbethirteenth Century, 
and by no means iinpictureeque, either in its archi- 
tecture or situation, espedally on the land rade. There 
is but one' church deserving attention, that of St. 
Jacques, whose lofty square Gothic tower, constructed 
in &ie fifteenth Century, as some say by the EDglisli, 
though other authorities assert that nothing but the 
stone ,wa8 brought fixnn the opposite coast, is very 
handsome'and in good preservaUon. In the interior, 
f2 
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as unial in the; Bes'poits of Catholic couatries, various 
models of djffvreot sized ehips hang But^ended from 
the Toof, — the votive bfieringa of eiulois, wbQ.JiaTQ 
doubtless attributed tbeir escape from shipwreck- to 
the temptation thus held out. It would appear that 
the Virgin is deemed particularly acces^le to this 
species of bribery, since the chapel dedicated " B^in^ 
C<cli" exhibited the greatest number of these mbi. 
time presentations. Tiie practice, as well as the in- 
scription, forcibly recall the Pagan times, aj)d it must 
be a comfort to seafaring people, who have, sticb, fre- 
quent occasioo ffx the qieaal interference <^ the 
'* Queen of Heaven," to believe in the pOcudbiUty of 
proptiatibg her by the lure aS these nautical, toys. 
Beli^ous ordinances are scrupulously observed at 
IMeppe; on the Sabbath and the Saints' Days every 
vessel binsts' its white flag, processions are seen in the 
streets, hymns are chaunt^d in'the open, air, gaiiuida 
are hung from house to houfie, soibe of the inhabitahta 
are even so much in earnest as to shut up. thrar tdibps ! 
It was the F€te.Dieu dutihg our fitort stay (tbe ^very 
omne'a pptrfanatibn!) and. the whole priesthood ai^ 
population of the place were out in gcand processiob, 
stopping at every Repqsoir, .(a ^ temporary- phuform 
covered .with white Uiien, and'^ipfusely decorated with 
tin, tinsel, and trumperyj) to go through .the whole 
pantomimic mummery of Catholic forms^ the oiffieeir 
of the militaryj^uard who accompanied them.'shoutii^ 
out the word ofcomrnand when the rin^g t^ the bell 
announced the elevation of the Host, and the soldieca, 
as well as the whole assemblage, falling simultaneously 
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upon one koee bt the signal. According to our notions, 
there is something impious in the very piety 6[ the 
CRtholics, and Few Protestants could read without 
being startled the name of one of the streets in Dieppe, 
— " La Bue Graod-Diea-Vi»ant ! t"— At this mo- 
iheat the most &shion^le colour in Paris ■8-~'* la 
oouleur du Slunt Esprit !" 

• Amid the objects deserving attention in the vidnity 
ttf Dieppe, the Chateau d'Arques stands pre-eminent, 
not only f(ff the beauty of its site, on a bold precipi- 
tous elevation commanding beautiful views of the val- 
ley, but for the historical recollecti(His it suggests. 
Its remains in other respects present the customary 
features of these ancient fortresses, — square and round 
towers crumbling into one common confuntm, a l<^y 
beep enclosing-a well of fearful and dizzy depth, and 
a wide surriaunding ditch, in which the buttresses oi 
the draw- bridges are still standing. Its first construc- 
tion is attributed to the Romans, and here and there 
some tiles are seen which become dignified by the {Kts^ 
Ability of their classic origin ; but the greater portion 
'of the ruins is of rubble- work, or of brick, — a common- 
jdace ingredient incapable of any lofty association. 
A gemune Babylonian brick, indeed, with an inscrip- 
tion in the Persepolilan character, has its merit ; but 
nothing can exalt the vulgar oblong of b^ed clay, 
which form) the trallB of our meanest hovels. It is 
Essentially prosiuc, and instantly deprives ancient cas- 
tles of all tfieir poetry. — That Emperor was well en-, 
titled to boa^ who oould say of Rome " Lateritiam 
inveni, marauH'ciBn zehqui.'" 
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Henri Quatre was not abore the old Intimate im- 
[nety of enlisting the God of peace in our miserable 
aquabbles oad mutual, massacres. Preyiously to the 
battle of Arqiiev, when some one observed upon the 
aniaUn^ of. his 'force, he replied — " You do not 
leokMi Grod and the good cause." His laconic efHstle 
to Crillon after the victory is cbaracterietic — " Patd^ 
tm, brave Crillon ! nous avons battu I'ennemi k Ar- 
quea, et tu n*y 6tois pB8."-^He who could dictate 
such a letter, must have formed a right royal estimate 
of the pleasure to be derived from exposing a valuable 
Ufe in his cauae. 

It was CXI my return &oni an excur»OD to this ia- 
t««sting ruin, that, as I passed a poulterer's ^op in 
the Grande Hue, I rect^^sed the v<Hce of my old 
civic acquaintance Mr. Hodgskins, n^otiatiog with 
-** Madame la Bourgemse" . for tome of her commo 
dities after ^e following fa^ion— "" I ' say, Ma'am, 
avez-voufi a IKngdong ?" — an inquiry more than once 
repeated in answer to the woman's exdamatfons of 
" Comment, Monaeur?" and " PIti&t-il, Monsieur P" 
followed up by the more expresEdve iot^rf^tories of 
her.astoni^ed countenance, as t^e sileiitly appetJed 
by. her looks to the rest .of the party for explanation. 
For myself I determined to remain neuter, having 
been more than x)nce employed by my countrymen in 
France, to higgle and interpret in their petty pur- 
chases, to the imminent danger of dissatisfying both 
parties, without being thanked by either. Mr. An- 
thony, my friend's son, whose thorough John Bull face, 
Mnfstraeted with the Frenchified costume he had 
picked up in dieir trip to Paris, forcibly recalled 
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Ovid's <]escriptioii of tbe Minotaur—" Semibovemque 
virum, 8eniivirunK|<ie borem,*' seemed to be no better 
a iinquiBt than his father, for he edged off to tbe doc»:, 
and, to avoid b^g implicated in the dilenhna,' pre- 
tended to be obierving one of the Soeurs de Chants, 
who was )(top|nng in the street,- that two Kttle ra^ed 
urdtins mi^tkiss her rosary. In this emergency 
Mrs. Hodgskins bustled forward, and turning up her 
nose at her husband, (rather a work of supererc^a- 
tion, as nature had- permanently ^ven it that ten- 
dency,) tartly ex<Jumed-~-" You had mu(^ better 

leave these things to me, Mr. H , for you know 

your accent, is 0O' wretched bad that nobody under- 
stands you,.^— Would you believe it," she continued, 
turning to me, " that when our Tony wanted a MaUre 
d'arma to teach him fencing, Mr. H '— ■ went to the 
Guard Room of the Barracks, and inquired for a 
iSaUre des dames'!" After lauding at this blunder 
of her busband^s, she advanced to the Marchande de 
Voiaille, and with a condescending smile, that was 
meant to insinuate her meaning, slowly prcoounced'— 
" Madame, avez-vous oon I^angdong ?'" 

The Bourge<Hse again shrugged up her shoulders 
at ^s unintelligible inquiry, and looked at me wiUi' 
sucb a blank and piteous wish for an eclairdssemeBt^ 
that I at length expl»ned to her my friend scff in 
want of a IHndon, or Turkey, with which be was pre- 
amtly furoJehed ; and on our way home he stoudy 
maintained the |»opriety of hi& own pronunciation, m- 
^uating that the people pretended to misunderstand 
the English in revenge for having been beaten at Wa- 
terloo. " Besides," he added , " I defy them to un- 
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dentand th«ir own. Lu^uage, vhrai the 'wind penorme 
monm any body, every body, or nobody ; when rener 
ngaifies. to fill a glass, to empty a glass, to orertum a 
coa«h, to shed tears, and fifty things beades. For 
my part, I 'm astonished they dtxl't ^' taki to kpeak- 
mg plain English, that they may have a chance aS 
knowing what they ar& about. But did I ever tdl 
you the hoax pUyed off upon nle by Dick Smart ? — 
you know wliat a wag I^k is. Well, Sir, we came 
over HI the Stcun-boat togetherj and as he speaks the 
lingo a bit, I atked him to aoc(»)pMiy us to Paris. 
Dick, says I, what 's the mewui^ of P. A. C, I.* 
which one seea stuck upon so many- of the houses P 
Why, says Dick, there are so many English tfavd 
thJa road now, that they are b^nnii:^ to put up the 
inaeripUoDB in our lai^age, and you may (diserve 
upon most of the shop-windows—' English six^ced 
beie,' or * English spked hereC though, when you' get 
inside, tbey can seldom go beyond—' vairy goat an 
vury sheep,' which tbey oHiBtantly repeat, however 
bad and dear their articles may be. The letters about 
which you inquire, are the initials of ' Pleasant and 
cheap Inn,' which every English travell^ is presumed 
to undetatimd, and I can assure you, upon my own 
experience, that you ma^ get a very good and k«as6n> 
able dinner wherever you see this notice. 

" I never thought Dick was running his rigs upon 
me, so one day, when I was too late for dinner at 
home, I stalked into a good-looking bouse of this tnrt, 

• The Rre-office plates, — " Pour ABsdrance Centre Incen^ie."* 
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walked upstairs, and seeibg a large party at table 
just gmng to attack the soup, I concluded it was 
an ordinary, took my seat, and began to handle 
the ladle, for there was nothing else but the cat'a- 
nteat bouilli, which I never touch. I shall never 
forget their aatonished looks, and the exclamationt 
that ran round the table of, ' Mon Dieu !' * Grand 
Dieu r ' Sacre Dieu !' ' Vrai nom de Dieu !' and 

* Tonnerre de Dieu !'' after which the master of 
the house made me a low bow, and a long speech <^ 
which I didn't understand a word i but just to let 
thoon see that I could parhz-vout a little, I gave him 
a nod with a * Comment vous portez-vous, Moun- 
sheer F and thinking he might be wanting me to cash 
up bef<»% dinner, I took out my purse' and asked him 

* Combien P* Lord love you ! I wish you had seen 
what a rage they all got into. One of them seized 
me by the collar, but I cried out — ' Paws off, Moun* 
sheer V and chucking him ande with such a jerk that 
he upset a little side-table, with all its bottles and 
glasses, I put myself in a boxing attitude. Squall ! 
went the women ; ' Pcste ! ' and ''Diable ! ' cried the 
men, and one of them threw up the window and 
called to some body in the street ; when presently two 
John d'Armes with long sabres made their appearance 
at the door, and civilly enough told me I was their 
prisoner. I doaH like these John d'Armes — I never 
did ; so I offered them five francs to let me off, but they 
wouldn't bite, and marched me off a prisoner ; and if 
we hadn'^t met my landlord, who luckily speaks good 
English, and to whom I explained the whole matter, 

p 6 
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IdoD*t know what would havebeccHiie of me. Upwi- 
his F^resentatioa they, set roe free, and an Eoglisb- 
man loves his liberty too much to put it a second time 
in jeopardy, so we started next jntqning for Dieppe ; 
tiMQorTow I hope to Ik at Brighton, and if ever you 
catch me in France again, why my name 's liot Hodg- 
duns, that *8 all I say !" 



SPECIMENS OF A TIMBUCTOO 
ANTHOLOGY. 

" Nor ought a Gemaa Imb tlua hii tiut writ 
Attampt truulation ; for trsnapluited wit 
All the defects of air and mil doth aliai«. 
And colder bruns like colder climatee are." 

At the very moment when repeated and ptunful 
failures se«ned to have extinguished the last hope of 
ever penetrating to, Timbuctoo, when the stauncbest 
friends of African civilization and the extension of 
British commerce feel themselves bound to discourage 
the temerity of the fresh victims who are willing to 
sacrifice themselves in an enterprise of so hopeless and 
desperate a nature, accident hae made us acquainted 
with an individual who has passed several months in, 
the capital of this hitherto unexplored country, upon 
whose authority we mean to gratify the curiosity of 
our readers with a very brief and hasty notice of its 
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manhers sadiitemture.^ In order .that the^ 'may du)y 
appreciate the. authenticity of our nair&tive, we think 
it rig^t-to state the name of our informant, Captain 
Jonathan Wadnngton Muf^s, a citizen of Cieorgia 
in'thc United States, whose vessel, the Black-eyed 
LasB, as some of our readers may perhaps recollect, 
' was' surrounded and nearly crushed a f^w years ago 
by the terrible sea-serpent, until several shots irom a 
tweHne-poiinder judicibiisly directed into the nionBter^s 
left 'eye, .induced him to uncoil himself, and dart 
through the waters in search of a Collyrtum. Mr. 
Muggs, it seems, is .the son of a Timbuctoo slave, by 
an American residing, on the banks of the Tiutle Bi- 
Tcr in Georgia; and, as his father was almost con>' 
stantly at see, his mother instructed him in her native 
tongue, — a fcnrtunate circumstance. to which himself 
and the British public are equally indebted, the former 
for the preservation of his life, the latter for the inva- 
luable information we are now about to communicate^ 
Capt. Muggs was bound from Charlston to Liver- 
pool with a cargo of cotton, when, in a violent storm 
froin the South-west, which continued for several 
days, his vessel was driven ashore and wrecked on the 
coast of Africa, not far from the Island of Goree, and 
the whole of the . crew were instantly mode prisoners - 
by the savage Mandingoes. Such as were able-bodied 
and'capable of working were sold as slaves ; two sick 
siulors, and an old American author, who happened 
to be tm board as a passenger, being deemed inappli-' 
cable to any useful purpose, were confined, wd treated 
with the utmost politeness until the feast of the great 
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id(d Mumbo-lumbo, when a hope wbx rxpreased, that, 
Id return £»■ such bcMpitidity, they would eaarpty 
with the inunemcmal unge* of the country, sad mSer 
tbetnsdves to be quietly killed and oten. The JM- 
thm- stoutly pleaded his privilege of beii^ cut up by 
none but rariewers, but they knocked down hisi and 
bis argument l^ one blow, and his reouiiis alDwded 
ah^faer treattothepuUicof Mfoulii^, and appeared 
better adapted to the taste of the people, thim those 
ctf any htenuy indindual iipon record. As to Cdp- 
tain Muggs, who swcve by the nagitun Obi, that be 
was bom at TnAbuctoo, had been made a prisoner iti 
his youth, and degraded iato his present mulatto co- 
lour by a long reudence- abroad, — a'^nneDts which he 
sutntantiated by a wocJly head and a song in tite 
luiguage of the country,-— they gave htm a sort of 
paa^wrt, and left him at hberty to explivc his way to 
the assMted plaCe of his birth in the best nuuiuer he 
could. His adventures in this perilous ent e rprise are 
preparii^ for the press in four volumes quarto, all 
written by himself on the leaf of the chickachoo tree, 
and we can oriy gratify public cuiiouty by antici- 
patiug a very few of die more remarkable facts. 

Every one who has read Herodotus is aware that 
an expedition was fitted cmt by Necho, King of 
£gy]tt, (^ wbom mention is made in the Second Book 
of EingB. The Fhenician mariBers employed in this 
daring enterprise completely dreuEnnavigated AAiea, 
but irere discredited upon their return,, because' tey 
sMtd th^ had seen the setting sun on dear right 
hud,— -an asiwtioii which our ^«dent knowledge of 
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' astronony «aabl«a us to coiifimi. In the Journal ot 
iUaato, the Cartha^nian, preaerved for so Itmg a time 
in the Taafle of Saturn, mwititm is made of Bevenl 
marrelloiiB (nroumstaoGet observed by that enterpn»' 
ing voyager, which h^ve been hitherto oonndered fa- 
bulous, although the researches c^ Ci^tain Muggs, 
upon the suae coast, establish in every respect the 
perfect fiddity of his relation. Thus we are told that 
Haeno caught two women Mitirely covered with hair, 
wiioae skins he oarried to Carthage, which has gene- 
mUy been interpreted to mean two qiecimeos .of ibe 
ouran-outang ; but Captain Muggs, while traciiig up 
to the sources of the Senegal Biver, encountered a 
«h(^ tiibe of these people, whom he at first took for 
an immense flock ol baboons, until they aecosted him 
very courteoudy in a language wjncb proved to be « 
dialect (tf the Timbuctoo. They are described as a 
very (nvilized and cleanly race, regularly using the 
curry-comb every morning; a fact which strongly 
tends to support Swift^s relatipn of the Houyhnhnms. 
When it is recollected what lidicule was first thrown 
upon this stOTy, as altogether improbable, and what 
taunts and doubts were luiDched at Bruce's Narrative 
of Abyssinia, although every one of his statements 
has been subsequently verified, we Iiold it our duty to- 
burl defiance beforehand at that ignorant scepticism, 
which might feel disposed to cavil at the Journal of 
Captain Muggs, merely because it contains facts that 
may startle the narrow intellects of Eurt^. 

Hanno t^lks of having discovered a whide country 
iaastat^of ignititm, with rivers of fire running into 
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dK^et; and C^otunMu^s has DO doubt whatever,^ 

that, at certain seasons. of the year, the-entire suHaoe' 
of the land may be in the fiery condition described by; 
the Carth^nian, sioce he himself, in the neighbour- 
hood of Baromaya, came, to ia deep Vidley surrounded 
by mountains of lead ore. Such.n^as the intensitj of 
the heat in this confined spot, that the raysof tfae^un, 
by perpetually . melting the ore, had : formeda lioebitiic 
IfJce of considerable extent in the -valley^' wtnc^-.was 
kept in constant fusion by new' supplies.' 'When' the 
surface was gently a^tated by the wind, 'an almost 
btm^ng brilliancy was cast by the-ripple of its waves ; 
but by moonlight its softened radiance is described as 
inconceivably beautiful and enchanting. Of course it 
is moch resorted to by the boys of the surrounding 
district, for the purpose of supplying themselves with 
dumps, — a game, which, to use the school slang, is m 
all the year round ; uid as the natives are obliged to 
keep the heat out of their houses with glassj a number 
' of gtaziei^ are settled upon the spot, that they inay 
t^itain a material so indispensable in their trade. The 
lake is sadly !infested with Salamanders, and consi- 
decable ingenuity is manifested in the mode of catch- 
ing tbem. A pan of red-hot coals being provided, a 
small portion is thrown upon the bank as a'bait, which 
the animal eagerly devours, when he is lured away 
from his molten element by fresh coals tossed to him 
every now and then, and not un&equently caught in his 
mouth before they touch the ground. In this man- 
ner he is decoyed to a net at some distance, where he 
is secured ; the great art consi^ing in so casting the 
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Ooals OS that they shall not burn and Aettrcy the net.: 
Once caught, the creature is popped into a baker's 
oven, where it lives comforttbly enough while the fire 
is blazing, but is apt to be chilled to death in tlie 
lught. Captain Muggs wi^^ to have ascerttdned 
the temperature of this singular valley, but from the 
violence of the, heatj the quickalvcr burst out at the 
top of his thermometer, and spirted up a considerable 
he^ht into the air. 

Leaving this interesting neighbourhood,- our travel- 
ler proceeded Eastward, over a desert and uniidufbited 
tract, until he came to the banks of a great river, flow- 
ing from West to East, along which he wandered fi^ 
sev^al days in search of a ford. In one of these ex- 
cursions he observed an ancient pyramidal stone, ahnost 
buried in the sand ; and, upon clearing away the soil 
to a deptli of five feet, a rude inscription became visi- 
ble, of which the following is a futhful transcript : 
HIC . NIGER . EST . HVNC . TV . ROMANE . CAVETO.' 
which there can be no doubt must have been carved 
by those Nasamones mentioned by Herodotus as hav- 
ing penetrated irom Cyrene into the very centre of 
Africa, where they were made prisoners by men of a ' 
diminutive stature, and carried to a city wafted by a 
great river flowing from West to East, and abound- 
ing in crocodiles. Pliny expressly says this river was 
the Niger, and the inscription wasiiidisputably setup 
to record that fact, and warn future Romans against 
bathing in it on account of the crocodiles. Cavils 
have been nueed on account of the gender of the pro- 
Qoun, which it is contended should have been either 
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neuter or famniDe, to agree with the common Roman 
terms for a rirer ; but if we suppose the River Gdd to 
have be«i understood, a very cxMnmoD practice with 
the ancients, the difficulty wiH ingtantly vanish. 

BeMg now resolved to settle the long-contested 
point as to the tenninatim of this river, he followed 
its banks Eastward, for several hundred miles, sub- 
asting upon fish, until he reached an immense level 
desert in the very heart of Africa, over the burning 
Burfaoe of which the waters spread themselves in a 
Uiin sheet, something like our artifidal salt-pans, where 
they were either riMorbed into the sand, or speedily 
evaporated by the intense heat of the sua. ' This will 
appear the less marvellous, when it is recollected that 
there is no other way of accounting for the consump- 
tion of water in the Medit^raneon, into which the 
tide perpetually fiows from the Straits of Gibraltar; 
than by a similar process (^evaporation. Retracing his 
steps, our adventurous traveler found liis way back 
to the inscribed stone, feding confident that the caty 
to whi^ the Nasamonee were carried, as mentitmecl 
by Herodotus, must bave been Timbuctob; and that 
he diould discovw it somewhere in the neighbourhood 
of the oKmorial they had left. 

. Crossing the river accordingly, upon a float con- 
structed of the leaves of the chickachoo-tree, and fol- 
lowing the unuoaities of the opposite coast, he had 
the inexpres^ble delight, after three days' joara6y,' 
^ looking down from, a small eminence upon thiB 
celebrated' and long-sou^t city, then sparkhng in t^ 
the radiance of a setting sun. Capt. Mug^ is aware 
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that the eama enthusi^in which afanofit intoxicated 
Mr. Bruce, aa he bestrode the sources of the Nile, 
may have induced him to attribute an undue mag- 
nifioence to the capital which Ite has discovered ; but 
after his senses have been sobered by a lapse of se- 
veral months, he remains still convinced that its first 
aspect is decidedly superior to that of the finest Kraal 
of Hottentots in all Cabana. The mud of which 
the hove^ are constructed is of a finer texture, and the 
architecture, if that term may be applied to biuldings 
seldom^ exceeding eight feet in height, is of a more 
artificial kind, approaching in several instances to 
the ingenuity disfdayed in the nidification of birds. 
Not only are the dunghille be&ve the doors smaUer 
and less offenmve, but civilization hae nude such 1^t^^■ 
gress, that in several of the housea of the nobiljty a 
hole has been left in the thatched roof for the escape 
c^ tke smoke, — a luxury quite unknown to the Hot- 
tentots. The royal palace stood proudly eminent in 
the middle of the city, being full three feet higher than 
any other builtUng, and having a pyramid of human 
skulls on each side of the door, which wi^ guarded by 
hal£-naked soldiers armed with bows and poisoned 
arrows. 

It happened to be a grand levee on the day of our 
traveller's arrival, and as he was immediately con- 
ducted into the royal presence, he had an opportunity 
of observing the Court etiquette. His woolly Majes^ 
was seated on a throne of skulls, and, sptte of his 
cUminutive stature, distorted features, and an exor- 
bitant squint, preserved an air of dignity which fully 
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proclaimed him to be " every incli a king.'' A r«d 
cloth, nearly as fine as a hop§ack, was girt round his 
loins; in his rig^t hand was a crocodile's jaw-for a 
■c^re ; in his left, a bunch of feathers for a fan ; 
and two attendants were constantly employed .in 
anmnting his most sacred ahd woolly bead witli £u, 
grease, and soot. On either side were ranged his 
guards, each wielding a Imig lance with a skull at the 
top ; and at a Hgnal ^ven by the Poet Laureate, 
the whole Court fell prostrate, and chaunted in chorus 
the following le^timate ode, or loyal address to their 
Sovereign Lord, King Quashiboo. 

" Hoo ! Tanununa bow-now ! 
ft^snwnrFfliM^-jvg ! f" , 

RurA! for the toaof the Rnn! 
HoTTsh! ftntthe brother of the Moon I 

Throu^OBt aO tho world there ia none 

like Quashiboo the only one 
Descended ttota the Great Baboon, Baboon, 
Descended irom the Great Baboon.' 

Ba&lo of BuAdos, and Bull itt Bulls ! 
' He aits on a throne of bis enemies' sfcnlls ; 

And if he wants others to play at foot-ball, 

Oun are at his service — ^ I all t aO ! 
Hugsboo-jah! Hugaboo-jool 
Hail to the royal Qusshiboo, 
Emperor and Lord of Timbuctoo ! 

Beferring to the forthcoming volumes for the par- 
ticulars of this most interesting audience, we shall 
merely obserre, that as to the commercial advantages 



* Their priadpol idol, whose temple a^ins the palace. 
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to be derived ^in an intercourse with this people, 
CaptiUD Muggs ie of opinion that, as thej all wear a 
coarse cloth round their bodies, there might be a con- 
siderable sale of this article, did they not uofortu- 
nately manuCaeture it much cheaper for themselves 
than it could be conveyed to them across the desert; 
and he has no doubt there would be an almost un- 
limited demand for perfumery, could the natives be 
once induced to discontinue the use of their present 
cosmetics; videlicet, buffalo's fat, soot, pitdi, tar, 
grease, and cow-dung. Our. limits not allowing us 
to go into any further details, we must hasten to 
conclude with a few spedmens of their poetry, fur- 
nished by the Court Laureate, and translated by 
Captain Muggs, who has devoted his fourth quarto 
volume to their preservation, and assures us that his 
version is as literal as the different idioms of the 
languages will allow. The Timbuctoo tongue is ex- 
cessively guttural and harsh, nearly as much so as the 
Dutch, of the Anthology of which we have lately had 
spetnmens ; and the reader mil, perhaps, be surprised 
that any thing so cacophonous, and apparently bar- 
barous, should be made the medium of such refined 
and delicate sentiments as are exhibited in the foLlow«- 
ing 

BLBGY- 

" Funke rumbo ysya, blnbdub mmn y fun^yax." 

To TambwMhie. 

Awed as I am, and in thy presence dumb. 
Deny me not the solitary blias 

To aing thy lips, each thider than my tknndi — 
Lips that seem fbrm'd as cndiions for a kiia. 
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Thj flatten'd now atiH haunta me in my sleep, 
Whow nptum'd Doetrils are the bowen of l«ve, 
' Where Cupid lingers, playing at bo-peep, 
Or ttealing arrows from thine eyes above. 

Whh gooroo juice are ttain'd thy yellow teeth. 
Bracelets of entrailB clasp thy lega and arms ; 

Tobacco gives its perfume to thy breath. 

And greaae its radiance to thy sable dunns. 

O wett thou mine, Tamboodiie I I would make 
Suet and soot pomatum for thy head, 

Then powder it with bucku dust, and take 
Cftwdung coemitica o'er thy face to spread. 

Ah I when the mothera o'er their shoulders throw 
Their breasts to feed the young one at their back,* 

The hnaband's, father's joys, I sigh to know. 
And dl«4ipolnted hopes my bosom rack. 

IVesumptooi 

She whow 
I feel that I must love her alt my life, 

Bnt h<^ both life and love wiU soon be o'er. 

We shall only offer one more Eelection from th^ 
amatory poetry, which, we tfainti, our readers will 
GonfeSB to be not altogether unworthy of SheiiBtone. 

" Schneik-boo J>Birika ch&.4JiB ben." 

I know what my Diirike loves. 
And I '11 tsmep hj the lij^t of the moon 

To the jun^^ and tainatidc groves. 
To steal a young howling baboon. 



* A common pmctioe in the interior of Afiica. 
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My chinner ritall make it a oage, 

And feed it with lizarda and fii^igs, 
And when it attains its fuU age. 

Shall bait and torment it with dogs. 

I will oatch her a fat yellow snake. 

To be eaten with crocodile's e^e, 
Form of (Buffalo's entrails a cake. 

And a jam of tarantula's legB, 

From the banki of the Niger 1 11 bring 
Fish-bonea to be thrust through her noee, 

And sew up Uvq wormi in a ring. 
To endrde her fingers fpd toee. 

I told her mj plan, but her heart 
Is so tender she winced at the wonns. 

And proposed I should alter that part 
Before she accepted my terms. 

" 1 had rather," she cried, quick aa tbought, 
" On my finger a weddiog-rii^ bUBg ;" , i 

And 1 loved h^ the isste jrh^ l.vaHgbt . * 
Such a delicate hint irom k4r tongue. . , « - 

Th^ lyric poetry possesses a most noble txti ani- 
mated Fran or-battle^e, whidi bas beeti'tmieb -Bii- 
mired by the critics, for the truly BndtuiC and dtti'Hg 
abmptnese of its commencement, and *wbif4i,' l&ore-^ 
over, is Mirioue not «mly a» descrilnrtg the TimbnictOo 
mode of battle, but aa coDttdniag thenr most approved 
reo^pt for dresung and eating the prifioncrs. We 
had begun its transUtioo, but as its beauties could 
not be fully felt in an extract, and our hmits would 
not allow us to insert the whole, wc were reluctantly 
compelled to desist. 
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It will perhaps excite Bome surprise when we state 
that th«r literature is richer in epigraniB than any 
other with which we are conversant, the point haag 
generally made to turn upon some familiar proverb, 
and their proverbs bearing such a striking affinity to 
ours, that with no other than the far latitude of a free 
translation they might be actually identified. Frag- 
ments of Latin are not unfrequently encountered in 
these caustic and witty effuEdons, — an additional proof 
that Timbuctoo was the actual aty discovered by the 
Nasamones, to whom we have already made alluuon, 
and who must have left behind them these curious 
relics of the Roman tongue. It is principally on this 
account that we select the following 

EPIGRAM. 

As SJng-diMi «u courting- tlie &t-anear'd Boo-jeer, 
On the analre-Mver'd buika of the Niger, 

Her lover paaa'd by, and excUim'd with m sneer, 
" Optat e^ppis bos f^ger." 

The next which we shall translate was composed 
upon Squosh, a prime minister, who appears to have 
severely oppressed the people for the gratification 
ti bis own ar<^>tectural extravagance, tmd to haVe 
ncbly merited the cutting irony oi the last line. 
" Filfoibo pldcpock Squoeh." 
SqnoEih ravages, piUsgee, 
Homes ami villsget. 
To baiU Us mnd-paloce at Squosh-dungjalee, 
Bat, egad, it's no wonder 
The rogue 's fond of plunder. 
For two «f a trade can never agrep. 
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Some of our own exqwsites might be benefited if 
they would pay due attention to the sting of this 
hA^py jeu'iTe^rit. 

" Bo drlpMOtoe ■wiuJkcoo tuipen." 
With BDet-dripping head and pitch'd rattan, 

Prafimied with tar, a dsDdjr im attire, 
Hrapfoo wemfl more a woman than a man ; 
lite reason's plain — a burnt child dreads the firft. 

We shall conclude with a brilliant sally, which, had 
it be^i launched upon the banks <^ Cam or I^s, would 
have alone established the fame of its author as a 
spariding efugrammatist. 

Om Gtmla, a ceUbrattd Beaufy, wiring the Cheek Boiwt of 
aacrificed Pritonert in Her Eart. 
" Ayah flaunoatah um bu dinh." 
Forbear, proud beauty, witlk such cruel skffi, ' 

To make dead hwoea their mrvivon kill ; ■ • 

Too many oooks, we koow, will spoil the Itvotli, ' • 

Bo cut four coat according to your doth, ' 



WOMEN VINDICATED. 

"Thetraaanreaof the deep are not so predew 
As the ooneealed eomfiirta (^ a man 
Lock'd up in woman's love." Miubi-bton. 

If it be true that the principal source of laughter 
is the exultation occasioned by a sense of our own su- 
pericffity over others, we need not wonder that nations 
and individaals have in all ages been anxious to keep 
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up the matemlB <tf rinlnlity, by suj^yiag themselves 
with perpetual butts, collective atad angle. Athens 
had not only her Boeotia, as we have our Yorkshire, 
for the supply of clowns, but her pedant to stand in 
the convenient place of our Iri^man, and bec(»ne re- 
sponuble for all the bulls and blunders whidi Hiero- 
cles or his successors might think fit to father upon 
him ; while no SytaipQInArtih 'was hild to have done 
his duty in the arrangement of a convivial entertain- 
ment, unless be had provided an established jester, 
just as it is deemed indispensable to invite a professed 
wag and punster to any party of the present day that 
is meant to be particularly jocund and hilarious. The 
motley-coloured fobis of our royal and noble esta- 
blishments, as well as the dramatic clowns, which were 
once essential to every play, have indeed disappeared ; 
but their place has been supplied by amateurs; and 
the Court, theatre, and even our House of Ctimnions, 
have each their regular buffoons, although the office 
and name have been osten^bly suppressed. Modem 
refinement may have introduced some little change in 
the process ; we may laugh more often with the indi- 
vidual at others, than with others at the individual ; 
but still the object is the same — the pleasant gratifica- 
tion of our egotism, and the exaltation of cursives by 
making others appear ridiculous. 

There are two whole dssies'ot 'aocrletj who' have 
done such special service to the uttcrers of bon-mots 
and composers of epigrams, that amid&dozsa stand- 
ing jokes, either of Joe Miller or bis mtccessArs, at. 
least three-fourths will be foilmd to be'directol «giuiist 
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auth<»% and women. Unfortunately for the modern 
nee of wags, both these established and abundant 
aourcee, which prtMuiaed to afford such an inexhausti- 
ble supply of small wit, have now become utterly dry 
and unavailable, for few jokes can be good which in- 
volve a contradiction in terms of a manifest untruth. 
As no point would redeem an epigram which tended to 
prove Aristides a knave, Lncretia a wanton, or Wash- 
ington a poltrocm, so we can no longer tolerate bald 
and hackneyed jests upon the poverty of authors and 
Grub-street garreteers, when it is notorious that any 
man who can write decently is sure of a munificent 
remuneration ; while some have realized fortunes by 
th«r pen uninecedented in the literature of any other 
^e or nation. Still less can we endure those trite 
and dippant attacks upon women which have afibrded 
such a poor pleasure to the profligates and sorry ri- 
balds of more licentious ages; for if our females have 
not yet attained that high and equal station in society 
to which they are assuredly destined, they have so 
&r found th^T rank and influence, and established 
their capacity for the very highest efforts of intellect, 
that any attempt to revive the defunct jokes up«Mi their 
inferiority would be reckoned, in every enlightened 
company, an evidence of the supremest bad taste, or 
of the most egregious ignorance. 

With this cherished notion, so fertile in supplying 
materials to our wittols, has peridhed the applicabi- 
lity of all those subsidiary jokes upon their frivolity, 
vanity, love of dress, and loquaciousness, which 

VOL. III. Q 
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have afforded subjects to satiristB and jesters from the 
literary daja of ancient Athens and Rome down to 
the present hour. If their love of finery and garrulity 
ever exceeded the same propensiues in men, it was at 
least a deviation from tfie ordinary laws of nature ; 
for it is remarkable that in the feathered and animal 
kingdom, the gaudiest colours and loudest tongues 
are invariably bestowed upon the male. The pea- 
cock and the gentleman pheasant have all the fine 
clothes and proud strutting to themselves; . and if we 
may draw any further analt^ from a class of crea- 
tion which we so much resemble ta our organization, 
that man has been designated a " featherless biped,^' 
it is worthy of obBervation that the hen bird invaria- 
bly sits silently at home attending to her household 
duties, while the male is datidjifying his plumage, and 
chattering, crowing, and chirping all day long. So low 
does this rule extend in the scale of existence, that the 
shrill incessant cry which salutes us from the earth, like 
that which twitters from the air, comes from the male 
grasshopper only. This fact was known to the an- 
cients, but instead of i^ leading them to distrust, 
from the analogy that runs through nature's works, 
the superior loquacity imputed to women, it furnishes 
Xenaxchus, the comic writer, with an additional jest 
at their expense, by enabling him to exclaim, " How 
happy are the grasshoppers in having dumb wives !" 
What nature never intended, however, art may 
unquestionably produce ; and at a time when we 
educated our females to become puppets, doUs, and 
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playthings, there can be little wonder that the result 
corresponded with the intention. To keep any par- 
ticular class in ignorance, as an excuse for continiiing 
them in bondage, is a very old expedient of human 
policy. It pleases the Turks to have slaves in their 
seraglios instead of wives, and they therefore begin 
with declaring that women have no souls, — an asser- 
tion which they do their best to confirm by their mode 
of treatment ; but the practice, like every other vio- 
lation of nature, entails its own abundant punishment, 
since it compels them tu exchange the delights of 
female society for the solitary joys of chewing opium 
and smoking tobacco. For some centuries the Eu- 
ropeans, as an excuse for that truly infernal traifio— 
the slave-trade, thought fit to pronounce that the 
blacks were naturally an inferior race, incapable of 
any higher destiny. But lo ! we have not only woolly- 
headed authors, who ably vindicate their own cause, 
but sable high-titled emperors, who, wearing powder 
and pomatum, crowns, sceptres, and ermine, sacrifice 
their subjects in war, or oppress them in peace, with as 
much ability as the most civilized and legitimate mem- 
bers of the Holy Alliance; while there are black 
Dukes of Lemonade, Earls Tamarind, and Counts 
Malmsey, who pass their Uves at St. Domingo in as 
much vice and idleness as if they formed a portion of 
the oldest aristocracy in Europe. 

It was easy for the artint who had a ^gn to paint, 
to represent the man lording it over the lion ; but, as 
the beast juslJy obaerves ia the fable, " If lions were 
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have for many ages been the vriters, have taken gcmd 
care to assert their superiority by every poemble 
Epeaea of attack and ridicule Welled agunst the 
women; and if the tatter, now that they are furly^ 
competing the palm of authorship with thor male 
rivals, have nobly abstained from every attempt at 
retaliation, what a proof does it afford of their su- 
perior good taste and generosity ! What so easy as 
to launch the hght shafts of their rullery against our 
boobies, chatter-boxes, and daiidies F What so natui^ 
as that they should level their caustic satire agunst our 
dnmksrds, gamesters, and profligates ; <xc more espe- 
(nally, that thej should stigmatize and expose our sneer- 
ing bachelors, who have themselves created that very- 
class of old maids which they pelt with heartless re- 
proaches and {utiful ribaldry P But no, our female 
writers have disdained the proffered triumph, as if de- 
termined to prove the superiority c^ their hearts at the 
same moment that they were estabhshlng the equality 
of their heads. If any one feel disposed to doubt their 
capacity for achieving this victory, let him recollect 
that it may be said of woman, as was recorded of 
Goldsmith, " nilferi tetigit quod noii omavit;'" — that 
" from grave to gay, from lively to severe," they have 
left imperishable evidences of their intellectual power; 
that in the light graces of the e^nstolary style they 
are confessedly our superiors; that the most im- 
pas^ohed writer of lyrical poetry, one of the most 
learned clasncal <!ommffltjitor5, and. one of tJie pro- 
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foundest and most original thinkers of modem times,* 
have all been women. 

Malherbe anys in his Letters, that the Creator may' 
have repented having formed man, but that he had 
no reason to repent having made woman : most peo- 
ple of sound heads and good hearts (and they ge- 
nerally go together, since virtue is only practical 
wifldom,) will unite in opinion with Malherbe; and 
yet how glibly will scribblers, who must know the 
ftlsehood of their accusational, fall into this vulgar 
errw of pouring fcMth their stale flippancies against 
the sex. There is probaUy more male impertinence 
of this sort in print than was ever uttered by the 
whole of womankind ance the tran^;;ression of Eve. 
In a former article upon " The Satirists of Women," 
the writer has endeavoured to expose the miserable 
motives by which they have been generally influenced 
in thus venting their disappointment and malignity ; 
atid where such direct personal feelings cannot be 
traced, we may perhaps be over-charitable in asmgning 
tiieir slanders to ignorance, or an overweening conceit 
ci their own ejngrammatic smartness. Nothing but 
the latter can have seduced such a man as Voltaire into 
the following lines, when speaking of women,— 
■ ' " Quelques feintes caresses, 

Qn«tques propos sur le jeu, but le terns, 

Snr un eermoD, ear le prix des rubam, 

Ont iftaai leuis aBtea exddtea ; 

EUes chantaient dijk faate d'id^." 

' Madame de Stocl. 
<J 3 
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Mudi may be forgiven a man whom we know to 
be capable of better things, who perhaps despises the 
vulgar taste to which he is thus pandering ; but who 
^ball absolve the pert brainless smatterers, '* who have 
but one idea, and that a wiong 006;** who have 
but one little stock of cut and dried jokes of the same 
anti-f^ninine tendency, which they vent, luque ad 
nauuant, in the form of rebus, charade, ejHgram, and 
epit^hP A shallow coxcomb of this sort will com- 
placently a^ you, " What is the difference between 
a wtnnan and her glass P" in order that he may antU 
rapate you by exclaiming with an annine grin — 
" BecMise one speaks without reflecting, and the other 
r^ects without speaking," FoUowiog up the same 
idea, he will inquire whether you kitow how to moke 
the women run after you, and will eagerly reply-^" By 
running away with their looking-glasses.^ He will 
tell you that Voltaire says *' ideas are like beards — 
men only get them as they grow up, and women 
never have any," of which only the fomier dause 
of the sentence is Voltiure\ that which has reference 
to women being the addition of some subsequent zany. 
At Ae bare mention of the agn of the Good WcMlian 
in Norton Falgate he will chuckle with delight ; 
Chaucer's and Prior's objectionable tales he will quote 
with egre^ous glee; upon the subject of marriage 
he^is ready with some half dozen of the efltdbUahed 
bont-mots, and he is provided with about die same 
quantity of ejMtaphs upon wives — from 

" Cf gist DIB fenune ; ah ! qu'elle eet bien 
P«ur Bon repw, et pour le mieo," 
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which B<n]eau atujndly pronounced to be the best 
epigrammatic e^Htapb upon record, to the more 
recent 

" Here lies my dear wife, a sad vixen and shrew; 
If I said I regretted her, I Hhould lie too." 

And his facetious dullneaa will be wound up with a 
few hard hits at widows, from the dame of Ephesus 
to the last new subject of scandal i though he will 
prudently say ootfaing of those upon the coast of Ma- 
labar, who for many ages have continued to afford 
instances of conjugal devotion, to which no solitary 
parallel can be produced upon the part of a husband, 
throughout the whole wide extent of time and apaxx. 

His babble, in short, will be a faithful echo of the 
old jest-books, none of which can be opened without 
oiir stumbling upon a hundred of such stale flippan- 
des. Let us consult the Vir^lian lots, for instance, 
of the " Musarum Delicise,** by opening it hap-hazard, 
and we encounter the following venerable joke : 
'.' Women are booki, and men tlie readers be. 
Id whom ofttimes they great errata aee ; 
Here sometimes we've a blot, there we espy 
A leaf misplaced, at least a line awry : 
If they are books, I wish that my wife were 
,An Almanack, to change her every year." 

Another djp, and we turu up the following dull in- 

vectire : 

" Commit the ahlp nnto the wind. 
But not thy futh to woman-kind ; 
There is mora safety in a wave. 
Than in the faith that women have ; 
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No w«nait '■ good ; — if dwiic« it (all 
Some one be good amongat them all, 
9om« Btnage iotent the Destinies had. 
To make a good thing of a bad." 
The Dext veDture exhibits some quibbling, too 
stupid to tranticribe, upon the etymology of the word 
woman, which is made synonimous with woe-to-man ; 
while we are sapiently informed that a very little al- 
teration would convert Eve into evil and devil. Once 
more we open upon the old falsehood of female incoo- 
•tancy: 

" A woman's love U like a Sjrrian floweri 
That buds, and ^reads, and irithen in an honr.' 

And shortly after we begin with the fertile subject of 
marriage : 

" Marriage, as old men note, bath likea'dlfeen 
Unto a public fast, or common rout. 
Where those that are without would fain get in. 
And those that are within would fain get out." 

Even in an epitaph upon a young woman, which 
was meant to be encomiastic, the writer cannot forbear 
« misplaced taunt upon the sex: 

" The body which within this earth is laid. 
Twice six weeks 'Imew a wife, a sunt, a maid; 
Fair maid, chaste wife, pure saint, — yet 'tis not strange — 
Siie was a woman, therefore pleased to change : 
And now she 'b dead, some woman doth remain, 
Por still she hopes onoe to be changed agun." 
In justice to the author we shall conclude with th« 
following, both because it is in a better style aa well as 
taste: 
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On Hutband and Wife. 
" To tbefM, idiom DeaUi again did wed. 
The grave 's the second maniBge-bed ; 
For thoui^ the hand of Fate could fbrce 
'Twixt soul and body a divorce. 
It could not sever man and wife, 
Becanae they botb lived but one life. 
, Peace, good reader ! do not weep ; 
Peace, the loveis are asleep : 
They, Bweet turtles, folded lie 
In the last knot that love conld tie : 
Let them sleep, let them sleep on. 
Till this stormy night be gone. 
And the eternal morrow dawn ; 
Then the cnrtfun will be drawn. 
And they waken with that.light 
Whose day shall never sleep in night." 

And now, before dismissing the gentle reader, we 
not only caution him against the sorry and stale im- 
pertinences levelled at a sex, which, in these days of 
sordid or ambitious scrambling among men, renuuns 
the redeeming bright spot of humanity, and almost 
the exclusive depo»tory of the virtues; but we do in 
all sincerity of friendly purpose admonish him to per- 
pend our motto from Middleton ; and if he be a ba- 
chelor, to lose no time in becoming a candidate for 
those ineffable comforts " locked up in woman's love." 
To guide him in this pious undertaking, we will tran- 
scribe for him Sir John Mennis's instructions 
Som to Choote a Wife. 
" Good Sir, if you 11 «how the best of your ikilT 
To pick a virtuous creature. 
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Then pick mch' « wife, as jon love a life. 

Of a c<»nelf grace and feature. 
The noblest part let it be ber heart. 

Without deceit or cunning; 
W^th a nimble wi^ and all things fit. 

With a toDgue that's never numing : 
The hair of her head it must not be red. 

But &ir and brown aa a berry ; 
Her fiirehead high, with a i^THtal eye. 

Her lips aa red aa a cheny." 
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